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CHARLES 
Duke of 
SOMERSET: 


My LORD; 
20RD Dare appeal to that Learned Uni- 

BY verſity, that at preſent enjoys the 
Honor of being under Your Graces 
Patronage, to juſtifie me in preſent- 

afar in theſe Remains of their ever 
Celebrated Cowley to your Graces Protettion. 
T have long had the Ambition of Addreſſmg ſome.” 
part of my Endeavours to our Grace, that might 
come recommended to a following eAge, by being 
devoted to a Patron that was the Glory and Or- 
nament of his own. But while I deſpair d of per- 
forming what could merit Encouragement from a 
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Perſon of your Graces Worth and Honor, I was 
oblidged to Fortune for this Opportunity of gratifying 
my Wilhes in a way that renders my Application a 
juſt Homage and Duty, that otherwiſe had been Pre- 
ſumption. Thebeſt Produtts of myTnvention muſt 
have proved too mean an Offering for your Graces 
Acceptance: But coming embarqudmnCowrx v's 
rich Bottom, laden with the Treaſures of his 
Divine Fancy, 1 can with the more aſſurance ap- 
proach your Altar. The eAuthor ſuffictently ob- 
liged the World with his Latin Origmal of this 
Work, and how-he would have approved the T ranſla- 
tion here attempted, I muſt leave others to determine; 
but am certain, that if he had likd the Under- 
taking, he would conſequently have allowed me in 
aſcribing this Verſion to the Iluſtrious Duke of 
SOMERSET. A dare not attempt your Graces 
Charatter which would have been a proportioned Task 
for the mighty Genius of Cowley himſelf ; 
. T will only preſume to ſay ( and have all Man- 
kind. to-abet me ) that your Grace 1s accompliſhd | 
with all thoſe noble Qualifications which his elevated 
eMuſe would have choſen to celebrate. Wirtue 
and Honor were the Themes he delighted mm, 
and would have been tranſported to have ſeen in 
his own eAge and Climate an Example that might 
compare with the moſt noble of the Ancient Romans. 
Beſides the Advantages of Birth and Quality, your 
Grace is endow'd with ſuch greatneſs of Soul, ſuch 
Piety of Mind, ſuch Generofuty of Temper, with 
all thoſe Charms of condeſcending Goodneſs and Cour - 
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teſie, as have even m your blooming Years procur'd 


You an univerſal Love and Admiration. It is upon 
theſe :Accounts that the Muſes claim a ſhare in 
your Favour. It has in all times been the Province 
of the moſt worthy to patronize Wit and Learning. 


Carmen amat quiſquis carmine dignus. 


Tt is from thence I am encouraged ( at leaſt, in be- 


half of my Fellow-Undertakers ) to entitle your 
Grace to the Verſion of this Latin Volumn, which 
we hope 1s not ſo much diſpirited by the Transfuſwn, 
but that a modeſt Cenſure may in a manner allow 
it to be CowLEy's ſtill. Could we have done 
him that Right which he performed to the beſt 
of the Latin Poets, it nught confidently take 
Sanftuary under your Graces Name. However 


I may conclude my ſelf ſafer in this Tranſlation 


than in any Original which T was capable of de- 
frgning. T propoſed in ſetting forward this Work, 
that every Engliſh Man, as far as was poſſible, 
(hould he maſter of their belcved Cowr tv 
entire; and hope your Grace will approve my Zeal, 
if not the performance : At leaſt, I will have recourſe 
to that Indulgence you never fail of extending. to 


your Petitioners, and beg the Honour of ſubſcribing 


my ſelf, with all ſincerity, 


Your GRace's 


Moſt Devoted Humble Servant, 


B) N. late. 


———— 


A —— — - 


TO FRE 
READER 
Eing obliged before we ſpeak of this Tranſlation, 

ro give ſome prefatory Account of the Original ; 
it will be neceſlary tro reſume what has been 
delivered on that Subject by the incomparable 
Dr. Spratt, the preſent Biſhop of Rocheſter, in the Ac- 
count he has given us of the Life and Writings . of 
Mr.CowLrey. Concerning theſe'Six Books of Plants, 
he has thus expreſs'd his Sentiments with that ſtrength of 
udgment and freedom of Ingenuity which was requiſite. 
<© The occaſion (lays he) of his chooſing the Subject of 
his Six Books of Plants, was.this::' When he returned into 
England, he was adviled to diſlemble thermain intention 
of his coming over, under the diſguiſe bf applying him- 
ſelf to ſome ſerled Profeſſion., And «that/ot . Phylick 
was thought moſt proper. To this putrpole, after. mia- 
ny. Anatomical Diflections, he proceeded to; the conlidera- 
tion of Simples; and having. furniſh'd himlſelt with 
Books of that Nature, he retir'd into a.; fruitful part of 
Kent, where every Field and Wood might thew him che 
real Figures of thofe Plants, of which he read. Thus he 
ſpeedily maſter'd that part of the {Art, of Meglicine. Buc 
then, as one of the Ancients did betore him in the Stud 
of the Law, inſtead of employing his Skilt tor Practice 
and Profit, he prelently digefted it into that form which 
we behold. | 
The two firſt Books treat of Herbs, ina Style relem- 
bling the Elegjes of Ovid and Tibullus, in the {ſweetneſs and 
treedom of the Verſe ; but excelling them in the ſtrength 


of the Fancy, and vigour of the Sence. The third and 


fourth diſcourſe of Flowers in all the variety of Catulliis 
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and Horace's Numbers ; for the laſt of which Authors 
he had a peculiar Reverence, and imitated him, not on- 
ly in the ſtately and numerous pace of his Odes and Epodes, 
but in the familiar eaſineſs of his Epiltles and Speeches. 
The two laſt ſpeak of Trees, in the way of Yirgil's 
Georgicks : Of theſe the ſixth Book is wholly Dedicated to 
the Honor of his Country. For making the Britiſh Oak | 
ro preſide in the Afſembly of the Foreſt Trees, upon that 
occaſion he enlarges on the Hiſtory of our late Troubles, 
the King's Affliction and Return, and the beginning of 
the Dutch Wars ; and manages all in a Style, that (to ſay 
all in a word) is equal to the Valor and Greatneſs of the 
Engliſh Nation. | 

This was as much as could be expetted in a tranſient 
and general Account, and what has left bur litcle room for 
a more particular Eflay. As the nature of 'the Subject 
has ſometimes furniſh'd our Author with great and beau- 
tiful occaſions of Wit and Poetry, ſo it muſt be confeſs'd, 
that-imcthe main he has but a barren Province to cultivate, 

ere the Soil, was'to be enrich'd by the Improvements 
of Art and Fancy. He mult fo frequently deſcend to 
ſuch minute Deſcriptions of Herbs and Flowers, ' which 
adminiſter ſo teeble occaſions for Thought, and unfur- 
niſhed of Variety, that fince the enumerations are no 
where tedious, but every thing made beautiful and enter- 
raining, it mult be wholly aſcribed to the Faculty of the 
Artift, with a Materiem ſuperavit Opus. I 

This wonderful Performance put me on a conſideration « 
by what Artifices of Ingenuity he could poſlibly effect it: 
I was ſenſible that the ſmalleſt Subjects were capable of 
ſome Ornament in the hands of a good Poer, 


In tenui labor at tenuis non gloria, fequem 
Nimina leva ſmant auditque vocatus Apollo. 


Fhis was actually hinted by Yirgil when he came to 
his Deſcription of Bees, to' raiſe the credit of his own 
Performance; whereas thoſe Manners, Politicks, and 
Battels with - which he has adorn'd his Poem, were for 
the moſt part true in Fat, and the reſt lay obvious to 

Invention ; 


Invention ;_ but our Author was oblig'd to animare his f1- 
lent Tribe of Plants, to inſpire them with Motion and 
Diſcourſe, in order to lighten his Deſcriptions with Story : 
Bur where he is confin'd-to the deſcriptive par it ſelf, where 
he is to regiſter them ſtanding mute in their Beds, diveſted 
of that imaginary Life which might beautifie the Work, 
Fic labor, hoc opus, it is there it ſeems worth our while to 
obſerve the ſagacious Methods of his Fancy, in finding To- 
icks for his Wit, and Inſtances of amiable Variery. He 
had the Judgment to perceive, that where the Subjects he 
was to treat of in their own naked Nature, and fimply con- 
der d, could afford but fſender Matter ; yet that many 
things were greater in their Circumſtances than they are in 
themſelves: * Accordingly he bas molt nicely faſtened upon 
each minute 'Circumſtance of the places where his Plants 
and Herbs delight to ſpring, the Seaſons of their Flowering, 
Seeding, and Wirhering, their long or ſhort Duration, 
cheir noxious or healthful Qualities, their Figures and Co- 
louring ; all which he has managed with ſuch dexterity of 
Fancy and unexhauſted Conceit,” that each Individual ( as 
he has dreſs'd and fer them out} appears with a differenc 
Aſpect and peculiar Beauty : The very agreeableneſs or 
diſagreeablenels of their Names to thoſe Diſpoſitions where- 
with Nature has indued them, are frequently the ſurprizing 
and diverting occaſion of his Wit. | 
Yerirzall this Liberty, you find him no where diverted 
from his Point, Judgment, that is to fay, a jult regard to 
his Subject is every where conſpicuous, being never carried 
tr00 remote by the heat of his Imagination and quicknels . 
of his Apprehenfion. - His Invention exerts irs utmoſt Fa- 
culties, - but ſo conſtantly © over-rul'd by the- DiCtares of 
Senſe, that even thoſe Conceirs which are: lo unexpe- 
Etedly ftarted, and had lain undiſcoverd by- a leſs pier- 
cing Wit, are no ſooner ' brought to light, but they 
appear the reſult of a genuine Thought," and naturally 
arifing from his Matter. Antiquity had been before-hand, 
in furniſhing him with diverting Fables telating to ſeveral 
Plants, - which he never ſuffers to eſcape his hands, of 
which he is not a cold and dull Reciter, but delivers them 


with ſo new a Grace, fuch an ingenious connexion and ap- 
plication 
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lication to, his Deſign, that in every one, inſtead of a 
{tale Tradition, we have the pleaſure of a Story firſt told. 
Having mention'd our Authors Deſign in this Work, 
we muſt ipeak ſomething of the Oeconomy thereof, the 
moſt important part of, a Poem, and from whence it 
properly takes its Character; for without that artificial 
caſt and drift, it can never be able to ſupport it ſelf, the 
boldeſt Efforts of Wir and Fancy being otherwiſe but- ex- 
travagant Excurſions. This it is that has compleated the 
. Georgicks of Virgil, where each Book is concluded with a 
ſurpriſing and natural Turn. Nor does our Author here fall 
ſhort of him in Contrivance and artificial Periods. For hav- 
ing in his Firſt and Second of cheſe Books taken in the 
Species of Herbs, the Firſt is a promiſcuous Account (not 
without poetical Starts upon all Occaſions.) The Second is 
an Aſſembly of ſuch chiefly as come under the Female Pro- 
vince, and are' ſerviceable in Generation or Birth-:: The 
Scene which he bas choſen for calling this Council is the Phy- 
ſick Garden at Oxford, which having adjuſted Matters for the 
benefit of the teemingSex, they are not at laſt tumultuoully 
diſſolved, but artificially broke up by the approach of 
the Gardiner, whom our Author fancies to have entered 
that Morning more early than uſual; -- ro gather ſuch Herbs 
as he knew would be of aſliſtance to his Wife who was 
fallen in Labour. The Third and Fourth Books treac 
of Flowers; in the Third he ranges thoſe that appear in 
the Spring, in the Fourth he multers up the Tribes of 
Summer and Autumn Flowers, which together with the 
former,” are afſembled before Flora,,, to offer their reſpe- 
ctive Claims for rherecedency ; the Goddels at Jaſt being: 
doubtful 'how to determin; amongft ſuch noble Comperi- 
tors, and to decline the Odium of a -Deciſion,. ſhe puts 
them in mind of the Inſolence of Tarquin, the dangerous 
Conſequences of a fingle and arbitrary Principality ; that 
{he was a Roman Deity, and they themſelves were Flowers 
of a Roman Breed ; ſhe therefore adviſes them to follow the 
Model of the Roman Government, and reſolve themſelves; 
into a Common: Wealth of Plants, where the Preferments 
or Ofhces being%anmnual and fucceflive, there would be 
room lett to gratifie their ſeveral Merits, Here we lee 
© | the 
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the utmoſt force of Judgment and Invention in moſt hap- 
py Conjunction, what more beautiful Caft or Turn could 
the Poet have given to the Subject before him, or where 
can w e ſee the Drama it felt wind up with a more artifi- 
cial cloſe. In his Fifth Book, the Competition is between 
the Trees of the American World and ours. Pomona ſeated 
in one of the fortunate I{Jands between the two Worlds, the 
Convention from each is aflembled before ; the Author 
finding the Preference to be in truth due to the Indian Plants, 
yet unwilling to determin for the Savage Climate, prevents 
the Deciſion by a quarrel between Omelichilus the Iidian 
Bacchus, and the European: "The Powers of both Countries 
are thereupon drawn into Parties, and ready to engage. 
When Apollo diſarms the barbarous Deity by the Charms 
of his Muſick, which is ſo beautiful and artificial a Turn, 
that an ordinary Poet would have reſted (acisfied with the 
Diſcovery. Our Author purſues his Advantage, and be- 
ſides the Conqueſt of his Harp, puts a Song into Apollo's 
Mouth, and faſtens upon the mott noble as well as agree- 
able Subject that the Nature could afford, of Columbus his 
Diſcovery of America. The drift of his laſt Book, which 
yet ſeems to top upon the reſt, is deſcribed to our Hands 
in the forementioned Preface, where the impartial Reader 
may judge it Yirgil himſelf has better defigned for the 
Glory of Rome and Auguft, than Cowley for his Country 
and the Monarch of his time. 

As for the Tranſlation we have here preſented, I fear I 
ſhall be thought roo much a Party to ſpeak with any great 
Freedom : I will only preſume to lay, that if the Reader 
conſiders the difficulty of the Task, he will not think the 
Verſion altogether unworthy of the Original : He thar 
rakes the pains to compare them, will at leaſt find a juſt- 
neſs to the Authors Senſe, and I hope that the performance 
of the reſt that were engaged with me in the Acrempt, will 
not only ſupport their Parts of the Undertaking, bur make 
amends for the Defects of mine. If in the main you meer 
with that Diverſ10n I propoſed, it is all that is expected by 


Your Humble Servant, 


N.Tare. 


THE 


Authors Preface 


To his Two firſt Books of 


PLANTS 


Publiſhed before the reſt. 


Onſidering the incredible Veneration which the beſt 
Poets always had for Gardens, Fields, and Woods, inſo- 
much that in all other Subjetts they ſeemd to be baniſh- 
ed from the Muſes Territories, I wondered what evil Pla- 
net was ſo malicious to the Breed of Plants, as to permit 

none of the inſpired Tribe to celebrate their Beauty and admirable 

Virtues. Certainly a copious Field of Matter, and what would yield 

them a plentiful returu of Fruit ; where each particular, beſides 

zts pleaſant Hiſtory ( the extent whereof every body, or to ſpeak more 
truly, no body, can ſufficiently underſtand) which contains the whole 

Fabrick of humane Frame, and a compleat Body of Phyfick : From 

whence I am induced to believe, that thoſe great Men did not ſo 

much think them improper Subjefts. of Poetry, as diſcouraged by 
the greatneſs and almoſt inexplicable Variety of the Matter, and 
that they were unwilling to begin a Work which they deſpaired of 
finiſhing. TI therefore who am but a Pigmy in Learning, and ſcarce 
ſufficient to expreſs the Virtues of the vile. SeaWeed, attempt that 
Work which thoſe Giants declaimd: Tet wherefore ſhould I not at- 
tempt £ Foraſmuch as they diſdained to take up with leſs than com- 
prehending the whole, and I am proud of conquering ſome part, TI 
ſhall think it Reputation enough for me to have my Name carved on 
the Barks of ſome Trees, or ( what is reckon'd a Royal Prerogative ) 
inſcribed upon a few Flowers. Tou muſt not therefore expet to find 
fo many Herbs collefted for this Fardle, as ſometimes go to the 
compounding of one ſingle Medicine, Theſe Two little Books are there- 
fore offer d as fmall Pills made up of ſundry Herbs, and gilt with 
a certain brightneſs of Stile; in the choice whereof I have not much 
labour d 
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labour d, but took them as they came to Hand, theje being non? 
amongſt them which contain d not plenty of Juice, if it were drawa 
out according to Art, none ſo infipid that would not afford Matter 
fer a whole Book, if well extratted. The Method which 1 judged 
moſt genuine and proper for this Work, was not to preſs out their 
Liquor crude img ſimple enumeration, but as it were in a Lymbeck, 
by the gentle Heat of Poetry, to diſlikand_ extra their Spirits, 
Nor have I choſen to put them togethertmbich had Affinity in Na- 
ture, that might create a diſguſt for want of Fariety; T rather con- 
nefted thoſe of the moſt different Qualities, that their contrary Co- 
lours, being mixt, might the better ſet off each gther. 

I have added ſhort Notes, not for oſtentation of Learning (where- 
of there is no occaſion here offered; for what is more eafie than to 
turn over one or two Herbaliſts ?) but becauſe that beſide Phyjicians 
(C. whom 1 pretend not to inſtrutt, but divert ) there are few 
Jo well wers'd in the Hiſtory of Plants, as to be acquainted with 
the Names of them all, It is a part of Philoſophy that lies out 
of the common Road of Learning 3 to ſuch Perſons 1 was to ſupply 
the place of a Lexicon. But for the ſake of the very Plants them- 
ſelves, leſt the treating of them in a Poetical way might derogate 
from their real Merit, and that ſhould ſeem not to attrilute to them 
thoſe Faculties wherewith Nature has indued them, ( who ſtudies 
what js beſt to be done, not what is moſt capable of verbal Orna- 
ments) but to have feigned thoſe Qualities which would afford the 
greateſt Matter for Pomp and empty Pleaſure. For, becauſe Poets 
are ſometimes allowed to make Fidtions, and ſome have too exceſ. 
froely abuſed that Liberty, Truſt is ſo wholly denied to us, that 
we may not without heſitation be believed when we ſay, 


O Laertiade quicquid dicam, aut crit, aut non. 
| tor. Serm. 25, 


I was therefore willing to cite proper Witneſſes, that is, ſuch as 
writ in looſe and free Proſe, which compared with Verſe, bears the 
Authority of an Oath. ] have yet contented my ſelf with Two of 
thoſe, (which is the Namber required by Law) Pliny and Fernelius 
7 have chiefly made choice of, the firſt being an Author of unque- 
ftion'd Latin, and the latter among ſt the Moderns of the trueſt Sen- 
timents, and no ill Maſter of Expreſſion. If any except againſt the 
former, as too credulous of the Greekiſh idle Tales, that he may not 
ſafely be credited, he will find nothing in this Subjett mention'd by 
him, which is not repreſented by all that write of Herbs. Nor 
would I have the Reader, becauſe I have made my Plants to diſ- 
courſe, forthwith ( as if he were in Dodona's Grove ) to expett 
Oracles, which, I fear, my Verſes will only reſemble in this, that 
they are as bad Metre as what the Gods of old delivered from their 
Temples to thoſe who conſulted them. 

Having given you this Account, if any ſhall light upon this 
Book who have read my former, publiſhed not long ſince by me in 
Engliſh, I fear they may take occaſion from thence, of reprehending 


ſome 
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Some things, concerning which, it will not be impertinent briefly 
zo clear my ſelf before [ proceed. In the firſt place, I foreſee that 
I ſhall be accuſed by ſome of too much Delicacy and Levity, in that 
having undertaken great Subjefts, and after a tay or two's journey, 
I have ſtopt through Lazyneſs and Deſpondency, of reaching home, © 
' or poſſeſs d with ſome new frenzy, have ſtarted into ſome other Road, 
inſomuch, that not only the half (as they ſay) but the third part 
of the Task has been greater than my whole performance: Away 
(they cry) with this Deſultory Writer. Tet with what Spirit, what 
Voice threatning mighty Matters ; he begins 


Of War and Turns of Fate I ſing. 


Thou fing of Wars, thou Daſtard, who throweſt away thy Arms ſo 
ſoon, or betakeſt thy ſelf to the Enemy's Camp, a Renegade, before 
the firſt Charge is ſoundeds or if at any time thou adventureſt to 
engage, it is like the Ancient Gauls, making the Onſet with more 
than the Courage of a Man, and preſently retreating with more than that 
of the Coward : Whereas, he that has once applyed himſelf to a Poem, 
as if he had married a Wife, ſhould ſtick to it for better for worſe, 
whether the Matter be grateful and eafie; or harſh and almoſt in- 
tratable, ought neither to quit it for tireſomueſs, nor be diverted 
by new Loves, nor think of a Divorce, or at any time relinguiſh, 
till he has brought it to a concluſion, as Wedlock terminates with 
Life. This is imputed to me as a Fault; aud fince 1 cannot deny 
the Charge, whether I am therein to be blamed or not, let us exs 

amin. | 
In the firſt place therefore, that which is moſt truly aſſerted of 
Human Life, is too applicable to my Poetry; that it is beſt never to 
have been boyn, or being born, forthwith to die : And if my Eſſays 
ſhould be carried on to their Omega. (to which the Works of Homer 
by a peculiar Felicity were continu'd vigorous) there would be great 
danger of their falling into Dotage before that time. The only 
thing that can recommend T rifles, or make them tolerable is, that 
they give off ſeaſonably, that is ſuddenly; for that Author goes very 
much too far, who leaves his Reader tired behind him. Theſe Con- 
fiderations, if I write ill, will excuſe my brevity, though not ſo eafily 
excuſe the Undertaking ; nor ſhall my Inconſtancy in not finiſhing 
what I have begun, be ſo much blamed, as my Conſtancy in ceaſ- 
ing not continually to begin, and being like Fortune, conſtant in 
Levity. But if Reader ( as it zs my defire) we have furniſhed you 
with what is agreeable to your Appetite, you ought to take it in 
good part, that we have uſed ſuch moderation, as neither to ſend 
you away hungry, nor cloy your Stomach with tos much ſatiety: To 
this you muſt add, that our Attempts, ſuch as they are, may ex- 
cite the Induſtry of others who are enabled by a greater genius and 
ſtrength to undertake the very ſame or more noble Subjets. As 
Agelilaus of old, who thought he made no great progrejs mto 
Aſia, yet being the firſt in that Adventure, he opened the way to 
Alexander for a glorious and entire or Laſtly ( to confeſs 
t0 
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to thee as a Friend, for ſuch I will preſume thee ) 1 thus empley- 
ed my ſelf, not ſo much out of Counſel as the Fury of my Mind ; 
for 1 am not able to do nothing, and had no other diverſion of my 
Tronbles ; therefore through a weariſomnejs of humane Afairs to 
theſe more pleaſing Solaces of Literature ( made agreeable to me 
by Cuſtom and Nature) my fick Mind betates it ſelf ; and not long 
after from an zrkſomneſs of the ſelf ſame things, it changes zts courſe 
and turns off to ſome other Theme. But they preſs more dangerouſ- 
ly upon, and as 1t were ſlab me with my own Weapon, who bring 
thoſe things to my mind, which I have declaimed ſo vehemently 
againſt, the uſe of exolete aud interpolated repetitions of old Fables 
in Poctry, when Truth it ſelf in the ſacred Books of God and 
awful Regiſters of the Church has laid open a new more rich and 
ample World of Poetry, for the Wits of Men to be exerciſed upon. 
When theu thy ſelf (ſay they) baſt thus declared with the Ap- 
probation of all good Men, and given an Example in thy Davidcis 
for others to imitate; doſt thou, like an Apeſtate Jew loathing 
Manna, return to the Leeks and Garlick of Egypt ? After the ap- 
pearance of Chriſt himſelf in thy Ferſe, and impoſing ſilence on the 
Oracles of Demons, fhall we again hear the woice of . Apollo from 
thy profane Tripod ? After the Reſlauraticn of Sion, and the 
Purgattion ' of it from Monſters, ſhall it be agam poſſeſſed by 
the drery Ghoſts of antiquated Deities. And what the Prophet 
threatned as the extremity of  Evils;- Tour Muſe is in this no 
leſs an Objedt of Shame and Pity, than if Magdalen ſhould 
Gackſlide again to the Brothel. Behold how the juſt Puniſhment does 
not ( as in other Offenders) follow your Crime, but even accompa- 
nies it: The very lowneſs of your Sabjett has retrenched your Wings. 
Tou are faſtned to the ground with your Herbs, and cannot ſoar as 
formerly to the Clouds; \ nor can we more admire at your halting 
than at your fabulous Vulcan, when he had fallen from the Skies, 
A heavy Charge indeed, and terrible at the firſt fight 5 but Ieſteem 
that which celebrates the wonderful Works of Providence, not to 
be far diſtant from a facred Poem. Nothing can:be found more 
admirable in Nature than the Virtues of ſeveral Plants ; therefore 
among(t other things of a more noble (train, the Divine Poet upon 
that account praiſes the. Deity, VVho brings forth graſs upon 
the mountains, and herbs tor the uſe. of. man. +P/al. cxli. $. 
Nor do 1 think the Liberty immodeſt, where I introduce Plants 
ſpeaking, to whom the Sacred Writ it ſelf does ſpeak, as to intel. 
ligent Beings: Bleſs rhe.'Lord, - all ye green things upon the 
earth, hit and exalr him tor ever. : Daz. 1ii. 53. Apocr. Thoſe 
Fiftions are not to be accounted for Lies, which cannot. be believed, 
nor defire to. be ſo. But that the Names of Heathen Deities 
and fabulous Transformations are ſometimes intermixt, the Matter 
it ſelf compelld me againſt my Will, being no other way capable of 
embelliſhment, ' and it is well if by that means they are ſo. No 
painted Garb is ro be preferred to the native Dreſs and living 
Colours of Truth; yet in ſome Perſons, and on ſome Occaſjons it is 
more agreeable. . ' There was a time when it did not mizbecome a 
MINT 
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King to dance, yet it had certainly been indecent for him to have 
danced in his Coronation Robes. Tou are not therefore to expedt in a 
Work of this nature the Majeſty of an Heroick Style (which I never 
feund any ilaut to ſpeak in) for, T prepeſe not bere to fly, but on- 
ly to make ſome Walks in my Garden, partly for Health's ſake, . and 
partly for Recreation. | 

There remains a third Difiiculty which will not perhaps ſo eafily 
be ſofved. 1 had ſome time fince been reſolved in my ſelf to write 
no more Verſes, and made thereof ſuch publick and ſolemn proteſtation, 
as almoſt amounts 10 an Oath : 


Si quidem hercle poſlim nil prius, - neque fortius. 
| Eunuch. Scen. 1. 


Whex behold I have ſet in anew. Concerning which matter, be- 
cauſe I remember my ſelf to have formerly given an account in 
Metre : I am willing ( and Martial affirms it to be a Poets Right ) 
to cloſe my Epiſile therewith; they were written to a learned and 
moſt ingentous Friend who. laboured under the very ſame Diſtemper, 
though not with the Jame dangerous Symptoms. 


More Poetry ? You'll cry, doſt thoureturn, 
Fond Man, to the Diſeaſe thou haſt torſworn, 
'Tas reach'd thy Marrow, feiz'd thy inmoſt Senſe, 
And Force nor Reaſon cannot draw it thence : 
Think'ſt thou that Heaven thy Liberty allows, + 
And laughs at.Poets, as at Lovers Vows; 
Forbear my Friend to wound with ſharp Diſcourſe 
A wretched Man that feels roo much Remorſe. 
Fate drags me on againſt my Will, in vain 
I firuggle, frer, and try to break my Chain. 
Thrice I rook Hellebore, and muſt canteſs,” 
Hop'd I was fairly quit of my. Dilſcale.. 
But the Moons Power to which all Herbs muſt yield, 
Bids me be mad. again, and pains. the Field. 
At her Command for Pen and Ink I call, 
And in one Morn three hundred Rhymes let fall ; 
Which in the Tranſport of my Frentick Fit, 
I throw like Stones at the next Man I meet: 
Een thee my Friend, ApoJo-like, I wound, 
The Arrows fly, the String. and Bow reſound. 
What Methods canſt thou ſtudy to reclaim, 
Whom, nor his own nor publick Griefs can tame. 
Who in all Seaſons keep my chirping Strein, 
A Graſhopper that ſings in Froſt and Rain. 
Like her whom Boys and Youths and Elders knew, 
I ſee the Path my Judgment ſhou'd purſue, | c 
But what can naked I, *gainſt armed Nature do ? 
I'm no Tydides who a Power divine 
Could overcome ; | muſt, I muſt reſign. 

Een 


Een thou, my Friend, ( unleſs I much miſtake) | 
VVhoſe thundring Sermons make the Pulpir ſhake, | 
Unfold the Secrets of the V Vorld: ro come, | 
And bid the trembling Earth expe& its doom ; 

As if Elias were come down in Fire, 

Yet thou at night doſt ro thy Glaſs retire, 

Like one of us, and ( atter moderate Uſe 

Of th' /»dian Fume and European Juice,) 

Setr'ſt into Rhyme and doſt thy Muſe carcſs, 

In learn'd Conceits, and harmleſs wantonneſs, 

"Tis therefore juſt thou ſhouldſt excuſe thy Friend, 
VVho's none of thoſe that trifle without end: 

I can be ſerious too when Buſineſs calls, 

My Frenzy {till has lucid Intervals. 


_—— — ——— 


The Author's EPIT APH upon himſelf, 
yet alive, but withdrawn from the buſlie 
World to a Country-Life ; to be ſup- 
poſed written on his Houſe. 


HE: Paſſenger, beneath this Shed | 
Lies COWLEY, though entomb'd, not dead: 

Tet freed from human Toil and Strife, | 
And all th Impertinence of Life 3, 
Who in his Poverty is neat, 

And even in Retirement, Great. 

With Gold, the Peoples Idol, he 

Holds endleſs War and Enmaty. 

Can you not ſay he has reſign'd 

His breath, to this ſmall Cell confin'd 
With this ſmall Manſon let him have 
The Reft and Silence of the Grave: 
Strew Roſes here as on his Hearſe, 
And reckon this his funeral Perſe : 

With Wreaths of fragrant Herbs adorn 
The yet ſurviving Poet's Urn. 


THE 


The EPITAPH in the Frontifpiece of 
this Book tranſcrib' d from the Author's 


Tomb in WesTminsTEeR-ABBY, - 
attempted in Engliſh. 


Here under lies 


ABRAHAM GCOWLEY, 
The Pindar, Horace, and the Pireil 
Of the I Nation. 


Hile through tbe. Wark} th Lei Fg o_ 

Bright as thy ſelf, thou by Lak div, zvIne ; - 

Thou in thy Fame wilt live, api{ be © Ty 
A Partner with dl | 


% 


Here in ſoft Peace PE ever. "ſt, DN 
' (Soft as the Love that filld thy Breaſt: ) 
Let hoary Faith around thy Urn, 

And all the watchfal Muſes mourn. 


For ever ſacred be this Room, 

. May no rude Hand diſturb thy Tomb ; 
Or ſacrilegious Rage and Luſt 
Aﬀront thy venerable Duſt. 


Sweer-Cow L E1 Ys Duſt let none profane 5” 
Here may it undiſturb'd remain: ; 
Eternity not take, but give, 

And make this Stone for ever live. 
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The Tranſlation of Mr. Cow . = y's Six 
Books of PLANTS. 


Book I. and II. Of Herbs, by ]. O. Pag. 1. 33. 
HI. Of Flowers, by C. Cleve. 60. 
IV. Of Flowers, by N. Tate. = 82. 
V. Of Trees, by N. Tate. 105. 
VI. Of Trees, by Mis. A. Behn. | 131- | 
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EERATA 
In the Fourth and Fifth Books. 


| Book IV, 
| $3. line 11. read Howing. Þ. $5.1. 10.1, Fenne!-flower. p. 87.1. 2, r. gratifie. p, 97.1 10.r. followed. 
sbid. 1. 25, I. harm. 
Boor V, 
Page 106. line 12. read wally. Þ. 107.1. 14. r. ſurely, p. 109.1. 22. r. head. Þ- 114+ |. 3. r. good, ibid, |. 4. 


r, wood, P. 116, 1, 50, I. may. P+ 122-1. 24.1. Apples, ibid, L. 48. r. other's. yp. 123-1. q«r. we. p, 124-b. 39. 
7, While, Þ. 125+. 4 I. wherewith. Þ. 1261.24: The gods, Þ. 127.1, 19.7, bus largght, ibid, |, 44. r. Thy sill, 
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Ifes loweſt, bur far greateſt Sphere, I fing,. 
Of all things, that adorn the gawdy Spring : 
Such as in Deſerts live, whom, unconfin'd, 
None bur the ſimple Laws of Nature bind ; 
And thoſe, who growing tame by human care, 

The well-bred Citizens of Gardens are:-- L 

Thoſe that aſpire to So/, their Sires bright Face, 

Or ſtoop into their Mother Earths embrace : 

Such, un, Streams, or Wells, or thoſe, dry fed, 

Who have Jove only tor their Ganymede: 

And all, that Solomon's loſt Work of old, 

( Ah faral Loſs!) ſo wiſely did unfold: 

Though I the Oaks vivacious Ape ſhou'd: live, ' 

I ne'r roall their Names in Verſe could give. 

Yer I the Riſe of Groves will briefly ſhow 

In Verſes, like their Trees, rang'd all'a-row. 

To which ſome one perhaps new Shades may joyn, 

Till mine, art laſt, become a Grove Divine. 

Aſliſt me, Phzbas ! Wir of Heav'n, whoſe care 

So bounteouſly both Plants and Poets ſhare. 

Where c'er thou com'ſt, hurl Light and Heat around, 

And with new Lifc cnamel all the Ground ; 

As when the Spring teels thee, with Magick Light, 

Break through the Bonds of the dead Winters Night : 

Whenthee to * Colchis the gilt Ram conveys, 

And the warm'd North rejoyces in thy Rays. 

Where ſhall I firſt begin 2 For, with delighr 

Fach gentie Plant me kindly does invite. 

My ſelt ro flaviſh Method Þ'll not tye, 

Bur, like the Bee, where-cerlT pleaſe, will flie; 

Where I the glorious hopes of Honey 'lee, 

Or the tree Wing of Fancy-carries me. 


* Wh:n the 
Sun enters A- 
ries, i. e, in 
March. Colchis 
is a Northern 
Region near 
the Black Sea, 
whence the 
Ram with the 
GoldenFleece 
was ſald to 
have been 
tranſlated into 
a Conſtel- 
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Here no fine Garden Emblems ſhall reſide, 
In well-made Beds to proſtitute their Pride : - 
But we rich Nature, who her Gifts beſtows, 
Unlimited ( nor the vaſt Treafure knows ) 
And yarious plenty of the pathleſs Woods 
Will follow; Papr Men only count their Goods. 
Do thou, bright Phv4#2 / guide me luckily 
Tothe firſt Plant by ſome kind Augury, 
The Omen's good; ſo, we may hope the beſt, 
The Gods mild Looks our grand Deſign have bleſt, 
For thou kind Ber'zy ! art the firſt we ſee, 
And opporrunely com'ſt, dear Plant! for me; 
For me, becauſe the Brain thou doſt prote&t, . 
Sce, if y'are wiſe, my Brain-you don't neglect. 
For it concerns you, that in Health 7hat be, 
I ſing thy Siſters, Berony ! and thee. 
Burt who, beſt Plant ! can praiſe thee ro thy merit, 
Or number the Pertc&tions you inherit ? 
The Trees, he, in th' Zercynian Woods as well, 
+4:ozinu 4 Or Roſes, that in Peſtum grow, may tell, 
ſe, Phyſician co + Muſa at large, they fay, thy Praiſes writ, 
4venſ1s., Bur, I ſuppoſe, did part of them omit. | 
Ceſar his Triumphs wou'd-recount ; do thou, 
Greater than he a Conquerefs! do fo now. 


BETONL 


& Dcſire, all which this whole Book can't contain. 

O'er all the World of Man great I preſide, 
Where-e'cr red Streams through milky Medows glide ; 
O'er all you ſce throughout the Body ſpread, 

Betony is hot BEEWCen the diſtant Poles of Heel and Head. 

and dry inthe But in the * Head my chief Dominions are, 

ſeconddegree. The Soul commits her Palace/to my Care. . 

xr impreona. I all the Corners purge, refreſh, ſecure, 

gar impreg h 

red with it, is Nor let it be, for want at Light, obſcure. 

cxcetent i" That Soul, that came from Heav'n, which Stars adorn, 

and <ight.The Her God's great Daughter, by Creation born, 

Smett or Alas! to what a frail Apartment now, 

the Brain. Tis And ruinated Cottage does ſhe bow ! 

an ralian Pro: Her very Manſion to Infection turns, 

owe rn And in the Place, wherein ſhe lives, the burns. 

Betony, k. e.in- When Falling-Sicknefſs thunder-ſtrikes the Brain, 

aumerable. Of Men, like Victims, fall, as Thunder-ſlain. 
Ott does the Head with a ſwitt Whimſic reel, 
And the Soul's turn'd, as on /x:0»'s Wheel. 
Otr pains i'th' Head an Anvil ſeem te bear, 


And likea Forge, the Brain-pan burns with hear. 


& þ O know my Virtues briefly, you in yain 


——_—— 
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Some parts the Palſie oft 'of Senſe” deprives Fernel, 
And Motion, (ſtrange 'effe&t! ) one ſide ſurvives 
The other. This Mezentius fury quite Virg. En. 


Outdoes ; in this Diſeaſe dead Limbs unite 
Wirth iive ones. Some with Lethargy oppreſt 
Under Deaths weight ſeerp fatally to. reſt. 


Ah! Life, thou art Deaths Image, but that Thee S 
In nought reſembles, fave thy Brevity. 
* Vain Phantoms oft the Mind diſtracted keep, + Betony is 
And roving thoughts poſleſs the place of Sleep. drunk as a, 
+ Oft when the Nerves for want of Juice grow dry pur F" 4 by 
( Thar Heavenly Juice, unknown to th? outward Eye ) neſs, Plin, 1. 
Each feeble Limb as 'twere grows looſe, and quakes, eR. 
Yea, the whole Fabrick of the Body ſhakes. hd ode 
Theſe, and all Evils which the Brain infeſt Gliſſon's Opl- 
{ For numerous, ſfawcy Griets that part moleſt ) __ 
: Me Phezbus bad, by conſtant War reſtrain; ' Anatomia he- 
Saying, my Kingdom ( Child!) ſee, you maintain: nar re 
And {traight he gave me Arms well forg'd from Heay'n, It: 
Like ghoſe r/Zxeas or Achilles piv'n. 
One wondrous Leat he wiſely did create 
*Gainſt all the Darts of Sickneſs and of Fare, 
And into that a Sovereign myſtick Juice, 
With ſubtile heat from Heavin he didiinfuſle. 
"Tis not in vain, brightSire! that you beſtow 
Such Arms on me, nor ſhall they ruſty grow. | 
No ; from that Crime not the juſt Head alone 2 
Acquits me, by ag or Limbs will own, 
I'm guiltleſs. || When rhe Lungs with Phlegm oppreſt - 
Want Air, to fan the Hearr, w. cool rhe Breſt, FE | gol —_— 
A fainty Cough ſtrives toexpel the Foe, help'd by Be- 
Bur feeks the help of powerful Medicines too. —— _ . 
y and Ferne- 
It comes to me, I my aſliſtance lend, * - Lins. 


Open th' obſtruEted Pores, and gently ſend 
Refreſhment to the Heart. Cool Gales abate 
Th'internal Hear, ,and it grows temperate. | W 
The Quartran Ague its dry Holes forfakes, 2 

As Adders do; Dropſies like Water-Snakes, 

With liquid Aliment no longer fed,” 

By me are forc'd to fly their wat'ry' Bed. 

I loſs of Appetite repair, ;and hear 

The Stomach, to concoct the Food men ear. 

Torturing Gripes I in' the Gurs allay,”' - | \ 4 
And ſend out murmuring Blaſts the backward way. - 
E waſh the Saffron Jaundice of the Skin, 

And eaſe the Kidneys of dire Stones: within. - 
Thick Blood that ſtands in Womens 'yeins I ſoon 
Force to flow down, more powerful'than the Moon. 
Bur then th' unnatural Floods of Whites ariſe ;' * 
Ah me! that common Filth will nor ſuffice. 


Aaavz I like- 


— 
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Sce Plin, l. 26. ] likewiſe ſtop the Current, when the Blood | 
Tl Through ſome new Channel ſecks a purple Flood. 
I all the Tumults of the Womb appeaſe, ; 
And to the Head, which that diſturbs, give Eaſe. 
Fernel, Womens Conceptious I corroborate, 
And let no Births their time anticipate. 
Bur in the ſacred time of Labor I 
EY be The carcful Midwifes Hands with help ſupply. 
hee? mags * The lazy Gout my Virtue ſwiftly ſhuns, 
uſc of againſt Whilſt from the Joynts with nimble heels it runs. 
dang and All Poyſons I expel, that men annoy, 
+ Berony is + And baneful Serpents by my Power deſtroy. 
{aid ro have © My pointed Odor through its marrow flies, 
Eaſt Ser- And of a ſecret Wound the Adder dies. 
pens, that if So Phzbus, T ſuppoſe, the Python flew, 
ney re And with my Juice his Arrows did imbrew. 
cle made From every Limb all kinds of Ach and Pain 
Toxteot.cney® I baniſh, never ro return again, 
ſcves co The wcaried Clown I with new vigor bleſs, 
death. Plir.!. And Pains as picaſant make as Idleneſs. 
49 Nor do I only Lites Fatigue rclieve, 
Bur 'tis adorn'd with what I freely pive. 
I make the colour of the Blood more bright, 
[es Spar || And cloath the Skin with a more graceful White. 
eiamend Þ Spain in her happy Woods firſt gave me Birth, 
gead colour T hen kindly baniſh'd me or all the Earth; 
of Fe kin» Nor gain'd the greater Honor when ſhe bore 
ir vivid and Zrajan to rulethe World, and to reſtore 
clear. 14, !. Romes Joys, Tis true, he juſtly might compare 
__ With my Deſerts ; his Virtues equal were. 
Bur a good Prince is the ſhort Grant of Fate, 
The World's foon robb'd of ſuch a vaſt Eſtate. 
Bur of my Bounty Men for ever taſte, 


And what hc once was I am like to laſt. 


MAIDEN- HAIR, r VENUS- HAIR. 


* Capillary Being the chict of all the + Hairy Stare, 


_ I Me they have choſen tor their Advocate, 
To ſpeak on their behalf: Now We, you know, 
Among the other Plants make no ſmall ſhow. 
Wham ro the And * Fern too, far and near which does preſide 
theo. Or the wild Ficlds, is to our kind ally'd. 
t Alluding ro Some + Hairy Comets alſo hence derive, 
the Name, And Marriages of Stars with Plants contrive. 
But we ſuch Kindred do not care toown, 
Rather than rude Relations we'll have none. 
My Hair of Parcntage far better came, 


"Tis not for nought, it has Loves gentle Name. 


Yu 
WE 
ee 
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[| Beauty her ſelf my Debtor is, ſhe knows, | The Name 
And of my Threads Love does his Nets compoſe. —_———— 
Their Thanks to me the beauteaus Wamen pay the Hair, and 
For wanton Curls, and ſhady Locks, thar play bs 06 I 
Upon their Shoulders. Friend ! whoc'er thou arr, n Wine with 
(If chou'rt in Love ) tame perform thy part. Pajllaplonk 
Keep thy Hair florid, and let dangling -roils oil, F hich l 
Around thy Head, make Ladies Hearts thy ſpoils. Fenders the 
For when your Head is bald, or Hair grows thin, ps ogy = þ 
In vain you boaſt of Treaſures lodg'd within. keeps ic from 
The Women won't belicve you, nar will prize Rs. 
Such Wealth; all Lovers ought to pleafe the Eyes. ER 

So I to Venws my aſliſtance lend | 

(I'm pleasd to be my Heavenly + Name-fakes Friend ) + Being called 
Though I am modeſt, and content to go in . Latin Ce- 


In ſimple Weeds, that make no gawdy ſhow; 

* ForT am cloth'd, as when I firtt was born, 

No painted Flow'rs my rural Head adorn. 

Bur above all, I'm ſober ; I n&'er drink 

Sweet Streams, nor docs my Thirſt make Rivers ſink. 
When Jove to Plants begins an Health: in ſhow'rs, 
And from the Sky large Bowls of ,Water pours, 

You fce the Herbs quatt all the Liquor: up, 

When they ought only modeſtly to tup.;. 
You'd think the Germax Drunkards near the Rhine, - 
Were keeping Holy-day with them;in Wine. 

Mcan while I bluſh; ſhake from; my trembling Leaves 
The Drops; and Jove my Thanks: in- drought receives. 
Bur I no Topers envy; for my meen | 

Is always gay, and my complexion green. 

Winter itſelf does not exhauſt the. Juice, 

Thar makes me look ſo verdant and fa ſpruce. 

Yet the Phyſicians ſteep me cruelly 

In hateful Water, which I drink and die. 

+ Bur Iev'n dead, on Humors operate, 

Such force my Aſhes have beyond my Fare. 

I through the Liver, Spleen, _ and Reins the Foe 
Purſue, whilſt they with ſpeed before me flow. 

Ten thouſand Maladics down with 'em they 

Like Monſters fell, in bracky Waves convey. 

For this Imight deſerve, above the Air, 

An higher place than || Berexices Hair ; 

But if intothe Sea the Scars turn round, 

Rather than Heav'n it ſelf, I'd chuſe dry ground. 


her Husband had ſucceſs in his 441 Expedition, that ſhe would cut off and dedicate þb 


Retuen ſhe did ſo; and on the morrow, it not 


pillus Veneris. 


* 'Tis always 
green, bur ne- 
ver flowers. 
Ir delights in. 
dry __ 
and is green 
in Summer, 
but withers . 
not in Win- 
ter. Plin. 


+ Ir forces U- 
rine, is good 
againſt che 
Dropſie, 
Strangury,@c. 
Plin. 


| || The Wife of 


Ptolomy. Euer- 
getes, who ha- 
ving vowed, if 


er Hair: at his 
being found in the Temple of Yenus, v here ir was laid, 


Ptolomy was highly enraged, Ull one Conor, a Mathemarician, made Ir our to him, that ic was transferred 
- Heaven, and there made a Conſtellation of ſeyen Stars near the Loz's Tail; which till bears this 
Ine, 


SAGE. 
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S AGE. 


RS FOOTER I ! who by many Virtues gain'ſt renown, 
of Szge are k_) Sage! whoſe Deſerts all happy Morcals own. 
highly cele- Since thou, dear Sage! preſerv'it the Memory, 


brated by all 
Aurhors ; par- 1 Cannot ſure forgerful prove of Thee. 


ticularly che Thee, who || Mnemoſyne doſt recreatc | The Memq- 
writers of Her Daughter Muſes ought to celebrate, * 
Schola Salerni- 


:axa, who may Nor ſhalt thou c'er complain, that theyre ingrate. 


be conſulted. 

Ir is hot in the firſt, and ery in the ſecond degree; it is eaſily aſtringent, and ſtays Bleedings, Ir 
ſtrengthens the Stomach and Brain; and rowzes a dull Apperire ; but jrs peculiar Faculty is to corrobo- 
rate the Nerves, and to oppoſe all Diſcaſes iecident unto them. Hence It hath the higheſt repuratiqn 
among Medicaments for the Memory. , 


Hich on a Mount the Souls firm Manſion ſtands, 
And with a view the Limbs below commands. 
Sure lome great Architect this Pile deſign'd, 
Where all the World is to a Span confir'd. 

A mighty throng of Spirits here reſide, 
Which to the Soul are very near allrd. F 
Here the gr and CounciPs held 5 hence to and fro 
The Spirirs ſcout to ſce what News below. 
Buſie as Bces, through every part they run, 
Thick as the Rays ſtream from the glitr'ring Sun. 
Their ſubtle Limbs Silk, thin as Air, arrays, 
And therefore noughr' their: rapid Journey ſtays. 
But with much toil they weary grow, art length 
Perpetual Labor tires the greateſt Strength. 
Ott roo, as they in pains beſtow their hours, 
The airy vagrants hoſtile Hear devours. 
Oftr in Venercal Rapturcs they expire, 
Or burnt by Wine, anddrown'd in liquid Fire. 
Then Leaden Sleep does on the Senſes leize, 
And with dull drowzinelſs the Vitals freeze. 
Cold Floods of dire Diſtempers ſwiftly rowl, 
For want of Dams and Fences, v'er the Soul. 
Then are the Nerves diſlolv'd, each member quakes, 
And the whole ruinated Fabrick thakes. 
You'd think rhe Hands tear'd Poyſon in the Cup, 
They tremble fo, and cannot lifr it up. 
Hence, Sage! 'tis manifeſt what chou canſt do, 
And glorious dangers beg relict from you. 
The Foc, by cold, and humors fo inclos'd, 
From his chill Throne by thy ſtrong heat's depos'd. 
And to the Spirits thou bring treſh Recruits, 
When they are wearicd in ſuch long Diſputes. 
To Lite, whoſe Body was almoſt its Urn, 
New Life, (it I may fay it) docs return. 

The 
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The members by their Nerves are ſteady ry'd, 

A Pilor, not the Waves, the Veſſel guide. 

You all rhings fix: Who this for reurh wou'd take, 
That thy weak Fibres ſuch ſtrong Bonds ſhou'd make ? 
Looſe Teeth thou faſten'ſt ; which, art thy command, 
Well rivered in their firm Sockets ſtand. 

May that fair, uſeful Bulwark ner decay, 

Nor the Mouth's Ivory Fences &er give way! 

* Conceptions, Women by thy help retain, 

Nor does th' injected Seed flow back again. 

Ah! Death, don't Life ir ſelf anticipate, 

Let a Man live, before he meets his Fate, 

Thou'rt too ſevere, if, in the very Dock; 

Our Ship, before 'tis builr, ſtrikes-on a Rock. 

Of thy Perfections chis is bur a taſt, | 

You bring to view things abſent, and whar's paſt 
Recal; ſuch tracts i'ch' mind of things you make, 
None can the well torm'd Characters miſtake. 

And leſt the Colours there ſhou'd fade away, 

Your Oil embalms, and keeps 'em from decay. 


; B 4 UW M. 


Ence, Cares | my conſtant, croubleſome Company, 
Be gone! * Melifſa's come and fmiles on me. 
Smiling ſhe comes, and courteouſly my Head 
With Chaplets binds from every fragrant Bed : 
Bidding me fing of her, and for my firains, 
Her ſelf will be the Guerdon of my pains. 
My Hear, methinks, is much more lightſome grown, 
AndlI thy influence, kind Plant! muſt own: 
Juſtly thy Leaves may repreſent the Hearc, 
For that, among its Wealth, counts thee a part. 
As of Kings Heads Guinies th' impreffion bear, 
Thar Princely part you in Effigie wear. 
All Storms and Clouds you baniſh from the mind, 
But leave Serenity and Peace behind. - 
Bacchus himſelf no more revives our Blood, 
When he infuſes his hor, purple flood : 
When in full Bowls he all our forrow drowns, 
And flattering hopes with ſhorr-liv'd riches crowns: 
But thoſe Enjoyments ſome diſturbance bring, 
And ſuch _—_— flow from a muddy Spring, 
For Bacchus does not kill, but wound the Foe, 
Whoſe rage and ſtrength increaſes by the Blow. 
But without force or dregs thy pleaſures flow, 
Thy Joys no after-claps of Torments know. 
Thy Hony, gentle Bawm! no pointed Stings, 
Like | +Bees,thy great admirers, with it brings. 


Oh ! 


* Agrippa calls 
irthe boly Herb, 
and ſays the 
Lioneſſes eat 

ir whey they 
are big. See 


Heurnius con- 
cerning irs 
Virtues this 
way. 


* Baum is hot 
and dry in the 
firſt degree 3 
ir 1s excecllenc 
againſi Melan- 
choly, and the 
Evils arlfing 
therefrom. It 
_ _ 
fulneſs, a gi 
digeſtion and 
a florid colour: 
The leaves arc 
ſaid, by thoſe 
who mind 
Signatures, to 
reſemble a 
Heart. 


+ Ic is very 
much loved by 
xhe Bees, and 
is a preſcac 
Remedy a- 
gaiaſt the 
Stings of cher 
and Waſps , 
&c, Plins 
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of PLANTS. Boos TL 
Oh! Heavenly Gift to ſickly human kind, 
All Goddeſs, if from care thon freeſt the mind. _ 
All Plagues annoy, but Cares the whole Man ſeiſe: 
Whence'er we labor under this Diſeaſe. | | 
Theſe. though in proſp'rous affluence we live, 
To all our Joys a bitter TinCture give. * 
Frail humane Nature its own Poyſon breeds, 
And Life it ſelf thy healing Virtue needs. 


SCURPT-GRASS. 


A Malady there is, that runs through: all 
| The Northern World, which they the Scurvy call. 
he 1m Thrice happy Greece, that ſcorns the barbarous Word, 
word for the Nor in its Tongue a neater does afford. 
hs Deſiructive Monſter ! God neer laid a Curſe, , 
On Man like this, nor could he fend a worſe. 
A Thouſand horrid Shapes the Monſter wears, 
Deſcription of And in as many hands fierce Arms it bears. 
the Searvy, This. Water-Serpenr, in the Belly's bred, 
By mutidy Fens, and ſulph'rous Moiſtures fed. 
Him either Sloth or too much Labour breeds, 
He both from Eaſe and Pain it ſelf proceeds. 
Otr from a dying Fever he receiyes 
His Birth, and in the Aſhes of it lives. 
Of him juſt born you caſily may diſpoſe, 
Then he's a Dwarf, but ſoon a Giant grows. 
That a ſmall Egg ſhould breed a Crocodile, 
Of ſuch vaſt bulk and ſtrength, the wondering Ne 
Thinks he as much amazed ought to ſtand, 
As men, when he o'rflows the drowned Land. 
With naſty Humors and dry Salts he's fed, 
By ſtinking Wind and Vapours nouriſhed. 
Even in his Cradle he unlucky grows 
(Though he be Son of ſloth, no floth this ſhows) 
His Toils no ſooner Hercules began; 
Monſters now ape that Monſter-murdering Man. 
Ere he's well born the Limbs he does opprels, 
And they are tired with very Idleneſs. 
They languiſh and deliberating ſtand, 
Loth to obey the active Souls command. 
Nor does it to your wildred Senſe appear, 
Where their pain is, *cauſe it is every where. 
When Men for want of breath can hardly blow, 
Nor Purple Streams in azure Channels flow, 
Then the bold Enemy ſhews he's roo nigh, 
One fo miſchievous cannot hidden lie. 
The Tceth drop out, and noifome grows the Breath, 


The man not only ſmells, bur looks like Death. 
Qualms, 
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Qualms, Vomiting, and torturing Gripes within 
Beſides unſeemly ſpors upon the skin | 
His other ſymproms are ; with clouds the mind 
He overcaſts, and, fettering the Senſe, 

To Life it ſelf makes Living an Offence. 

This Monſter Nature gave me to ſubdue, 
(Such feats with herbs raccompliſh *ris not new ) 
So the fierce Bull and watchful Dragon too 
On Colchis ſhoar the valiant Faſon flew, 

But whether thoſe defeated Monſters fell 

By virtue of my Juice I cannot tell. 

But them he conquer'd and then back he row'd 
O'r the proud waves; nor was it only Gold 
He got; he brought away a Royal Maid 
Beſide ( may all Phyſicians fo be paid.) 

The hardneſs of my task my courage fir'd, 

A powerful Foe was that I moſt defir'd. 

I love to be commended, I muſt own, 

And that my Name in Phyfick-books be ſhown. 
I envy them, whom Galen deigns to name, 

Or old Hippocrates, great Sons of Fame. 
Achilles Alexander envy'd 3 why, 

If he complain'd ſo juſtly, may not T? 

When Grecian Names did other Plants adorn 
And were by them as marks of honour born, 
* I grew inglorious on the Britiſh coaſt; 

( For Britain then no reafon had to boaſt ) 
Hapleſs I on the Gothick ſhoar did lie, 

Nor was'the Sea-weed leſs. eſteem'd than T. 
Now ſure 'tis time, thoſe loſſes were regain'd, 
Which in my youth and fame fo long I have ſuſtain'd. 
"Tis time, and ſo they are; Now I am known, 
Through all rhe Univerſe my fame has flown: 

Who my deferts denies, when by my hands 

Thar Tyrant falls, that plagues the Northern Lands? 
Sing /o Pzan; yea thrice To ſing, 

And let the Gothick ſhoar with Triumphs ring ; 
That wild Diſeaſe which ſuch difturbance gave, 

Is led before my Charior like a Slave. 


DODDER. 


Hou neither leaf nor ſtalk, nor root can'ſt ſhow; : 


How, in this penfile poſture doſt thou grow ? 
Thou'rt perfe& Magick 3 and I cannot now 
Thoſe things you do, for Miracles allow ; 
Thoſe wonders, if compar'd to you, are none; 


Since you your ſelf are a far greater one. 
Bbb | 
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To make the {ſtrength of other Herbs thy prey, 
The Huntreſs thou thy ſelf tor Nets doſt lay, 
Live Riddle! He that would thy myſteries 
' Unfold, muſt with ſome Oedipus advile. 
No wonder in your Arms the Plants you hold, 
Thou being all Arms'muſt them needs fo infold. 
For thee large threads the fatal Siſters ſpin, 
But to your work nor woof nor web put in. 
Hence 'tis, that you ſo intricately twine 
Abour thar plant * Flax which yields ſo long a line. 
Oh ! Spouſe moſt conſtant to a Plant moſt dear, 
Than whom no Couple e'r more loving were. 
No more let Love of wanton Zvy boaſt, 
Her kindneſs is th' effe& of nought bur Luſt. 
Another ſhe enjoys ; but that her Love : 
+ The Ty is And She arc * Two, many diſtinctions prove. 
always calld Their ſtrength and leaves are different, and her fruit 
T2y, hare” Puts all the Difference beyond diſpute. 
ro: bur this The likeneſs to the Parent does profeſs, 
Hero rakes the That She in that is no Adultereſs. . 
the Plant on Her root with different juices is ſupply'd, 
which ir. And She her Maiden name bears though a Bride. 
he alo ir But Dodder on her Spouſe depends alone, 
partakes is And nothing in her ſelf can call her own. 
Kr tr Epi Fed with his juice ſhe on his ſtalk is born, 
lnm, Epim= And thinks his Leaves her head full well adorn. 
ca, && Whoe'r he be, She loves to take his Name, 
And muſt with him be every way the ſame. 
Alceſte and Evadue thus enflam'd 
Are, with ſome others, for their paſſion fam'd. 
So, Dodder ! for thy husband Flax thoud'ſt die 
I gueſs ; but may'it thou ſpeed more luckily. 
This is her living paſſion ; but ſhe grows 
Still more renown'd for kindneſs, which ſhe ſhows 
To mortal Men, when ſhe'as refign'd her breath 
For She of them is mindful even in Death. 
+ Concerning + The Liver and the Spleen moſt faithfully 
is manifold Of all oppreſſions ſhe does caſe and free, 
role Zexnzs Where has fo ſmall a Plant ſuch ſtrength and ſtore 
and Fernelizs, Of Virtues, when her Husband's weak and poor ? 
Who'd think the Liver ſhou'd aſſiſtance need, 
A noble part, from ſuch a wretched Weed ? 
Ule theretore little things ; nor take it ill 
That Men ſmall things preſerve; for leſs may kill. 


WORMWOOD. 
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*A AOng Children I a baneful Weed am thought, 
By none but Hags or Ficnds defir'd or ſought. 

They think a Doctor is in. jeſt, or mad, 

If he agrees nor, that my juice is bad.” 

The Women alſo I offend, I know, 

Though tomy bounteous hands ſo much they owe. 

Few Palates do my bitter taſt approve, 

How few, alas | are well inform'd by Fove / 

Sweet things alone they love; bur in rhe end 

They find whar birrer guſts thoſe ſweets atrend. 

Long nauſeouſneſs ſucceeds: their ſhort-liy'd joys, 

And that which ſo much pleas'd the Palate, cloys. 
The Palate juſtly ſuffers for the wrong 

Sh'as done the Stomach, into which fo long 

All taſteful food ſhe cramm'd, till now; quite tirtd, 

She loaths the Dainties ſhe before admir'd; 

A pricyous ſtench does from the ſtomach riſe, 

And from the mouth Ler»2an Poiſon flies. 

Then they re content to drink my harſher juice, 

Which for irs bicterneſs they wer refuſe. 

Ir does not idle in the ſtomach lie, 

Bur, like ſome God, give preſent remedy. 

( So the warm Sun my vigour does reſtore, 
When he returns and the cold Winter's o'r.) 
There I a Jakes out- of a Stable. throw, 

And Hercules's labour undergo. 

The Stomagh cas'd. its Office does repeat, 

And with new living fire concoQs the mear. 

The purple TinCture foon it does devour, 

Nor does that Chyle the hungry veins o'rpower. 

The viſage by degrees freſh Roſes ſtain, 

And the perfumed breath grows ſweet again. 

The good I do Yerws herſelf will own, 

She, though all ſweets, yet loves not ſweets alone. 

She wiſely mixes with my juice her joys, 

And her delights with bitter things alloys. 

We Herbs to different ſtudies are inclin'd, 

And every faCtion does its Author find. 

Some Epicurus's ſentiments defend, 

And follow pleaſure as their only end. 

It is their pride and boaſt ſweet fruits ro bear, 

And on their heads they flowry Chaplets wear. 

Whilſt others courting rigid Zeno's Set, - 

In Virtue fruitful, all things elſe negleR. 

They love not pomp, or what delights the ſenſe; 
And think all's well, if they give no offence. 


MY And 
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And none a greater Stoick is, than I, 
The Stoa's Pillars on my Stalk rely. 
Lec others pleaſe, to profit -is my pleaſure, 
The Love I ſlowly gain's a laſting. treaſure. 
In Towns debauch'd keis-the. beſt Officer, | C Fn 
T3 


—— 
.- 


' | Who moſt cenforious- is. andimoſt ſevere 3 
Such I am; and ſuch you, dear. Cato { were. 
Bur I no dire, revengeful paſſion ſhow, 

Our Schools in Wiſemen Anger don't allow. 
:. No fault I puniſh more than that which lies 

Within my Province ; wherefore from my eyes 
Choler with haſty ſpeed before me flies. 
Aſſoon as Me it in the ſtomach ſpies, 
Preparing for a War in Martial guiſe, 

Nor daring in its lurking, holes to ſtay, 

It makes a ſwift eſcape the backward way. 

I follow him at th' heels, and by the ſcent 
BEI Find out which way the noiſom- Enemy went. 

ic #866 a- Of Water too I drain the: fleſh and bloud, 

en 'thE When Winter threatens a- devouring flood. 

Dropfis. | © The Dutchmen with leſs skill their Country drain, 
And turn the courſe of Waters ,back again. 
Sometimes th' obſtructed Reins roo narrow grow, 
And the falt floods back to their Fountains flow. 
Unhappy ſtate ! the neighbouring members quake, 
And all th' adjacent Country ſeems to ſhake. 
Then TI begin the Waters, thus to chide ; 

Why, ſluggiſh Waters, do you ftop your Tide? 

Glide on with me, I'll break the Rampires down, 
Thar ſtop the Channel where you once have flown. 

I do ſo; ſtraight the Currents wider grow, % 
And in their uſual banks the Waters flow. 

This all {the members does rejoice and chear, 

Who of a diſmal Deluge ſtood in tear. 

and Worms PMen-cating Worms I trom the body ſcare, 

gen 2 And conquering Arms againſt that Plague prepare. 

Name, 79-- ( Voracious Worm ! thou wilt moſt certainly 

wood. Heir of our bodies be, whene'r we die; 

Defcrr a while the meal which in the Graye, 
Ot humane Viands thou e'r long muſt have. ) 
Thoſe Vermine Infants bowels make their food, 
And love to ſuck their fill of tender bloud, 
They cannor ſtay till Death ſerves up their feaſt, 
Bur greedily ſnatch up the meat undreſt. 

Why ſhou'd T ſpeak of fleas? ſuch Foes I hate, 
So baſely born, ev'n to enumerate, 

Such duſt-born, skipping points of lite; I fay, 
Whoſe only virtue is, to run away. _ 

My Triumphs to ſuch numbers do amount, 

Thar I the greater ones can hardly count. 
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To dquch a bulk the vaſt account: docs ſwell; 

That I ſome Trophies loſe whioh:Þſhould tell. - 
Oft wandring Death is ſoatrer'd-thiroug! = hogs 
And through the Elemonts- infe@tion 

The Earth below is ſick, rthe- _ proEY 


Slow Rivers prove they're ſick ON whilſt they move. | 


All things Deaths Arms in- embraces catch, 
Life even the vital Air-away- doth fnatch. 

To remedy ſuch evilsGod! took icare, - SSTigerll 
Nor me. as leaſt of Medlcines- did! prepare. /{ | 
Ote too, they fay, I ( though no'Giant neither Þ- 
Have born the ſhock of three ſirong-Foes rogepiteny 
Not without reaſon therefoxe, or- inivain | 
Did conquering Rome my Honour: "ur 
The Conqu'ror a 'Friumphal' drauglt of Me 
Drank, as the Guerdpm of his Vidtory. 

Holding the crowned Goblet: in' his hand | 
He cry'd aloud, This Cup- car 'health command. 
Nor does it, cauſe 'ris bitrer, pleaſo:me leſs, 

My toils were ſo, in which I met ſucceſs. 


WATERLIDLY. 


»ye ſlight me, 'cauſe a bog my Belly feeds, 
D And I am found among a crowd of Reeds 
I'm no green vulgar Dayghter of the Earth, 

But to the noble Warers owe my' birch. 

I was a Goddeſs of no mean depree; 
But Love alas ! depos'd my Deiry. | | 
He bad me love, and ftraight my kindled heart 

In Hercules's triumphs bore a part. | 
I with his Fame, and- ations fell in. love, 

And Limbs, that might become his Father Jove 
And by degrees Me a ſtrong impulſe hurl'd, 

That Man t' enjoy, who conquer all the World. 
To tell you true, that Night I moſt admir'd, 
When he got fitty Sons and was 'nor-tir'd. 

Now bluſhing, fuch deeds hate I, ro profes ; 

Burt *rwas a Night of noble wickedneſs. 

He ( to be ſhort ) my- honour ſtain'd; and he 
Had the firſt flow'r of my Virginity. 

Burt He by's Father Jove's example led 

Rambled and cou'd nor brook a fingle bed. 


Fierce monſtrous Beaſts and Tyrants, worſe than they, 


All o'r the World he ran to ſeek: and lay. 
But He, the Tyrant, for his Guerdon till 
A Maid requires, it he a Monſter kill, 
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All Womankind to me his Harlots are, 
Ev'n Goddeſles in my ſuſpicion ſhare. 
Periſh me; let the Sun this Water dry, 
And may I ſcorch'd in this burnt puddle die; 
' If I of Furs were not jealous grown, 
And thought I ſhew'd her hatred in my own. 
 ( Perhaps, faid I, my paſſion he derides, 
And I'm the ſcorn of all his yirtuous Brides. 
Grief, anger, ſhame and fury vex my mind, 
But, maugre all, Loves darts thoſe paſſions blind. ) 
If I from rortures of eternal prief 
Did nor deſign by Death to ſeek relief. 
But Goddeſſes in Love can never die, 
Hard Fate ! our puniſhment's Ecernity. 
Mean time I'm all in tears both night and day, 
And as they drop, my tedious hours decay. 
Into a Lake the ſtanding ſhowers grow, 
Aﬀd or my feet th' united Waters flow : 
Then ( as the diſmal boaſt of:miſery ) 
I criumph in my gricts fertility. 
Till Fove art length, in pity, from above, 
Said, I ſhou'd never trom that Fen remove. 
His Word my body of its'forni bereft, | 
And ſtraighr all vaniſh'd, that my grief had left. 
It is cal}d by My knotty root under the Earth does ſink, 
oor Her And makes me of a Club roo often think. 
445 04% My thirſty leaves no liquor: can ſuffice ; 
There axe My tears are now returnd into my eyes. 
two forts, a My form its ancient Whirteneſs ſtill retains, 
——_— * And priſtine paleneſs in my Checks remains. 
Now in perpetual mirth my days I paſs, ; 
We Plants, believe me, are an happy Race. 
We truly feel the Suns kind influence, 
Cool winds and warmer Air refreſh our ſenſe. 
Nectar in dew does from Awrora riſe, 
And Earth Ambrofia untill'd ſupplies. 
I pity Man, whom thouſand cares perplex, 
And cruel Love, that greateſt plague, does vex; 
Whilſt mindful of the ills I once endur'd 
'Tis ſaid to be His flames by me are quench'd, his wounds are cur'd. 
a great allaycr T triumph, that my Victor I o'rthrow, 
ot Kecnery. Such changes Tyrants Thrones ſhou'd undergo. 
Don't wonder, Love, that Thee thy Slave ſhou'd bear, 
Alcides Monſters taught me to detear. 
And leſt, unhappy Boy ! thou ſhou'dſt believe, 
All handſom folks thy cruel Yoke receive ; 
d 1 away ] have fog that beaurifies the Face, 
rpc, Yet chaſtly look in my own war'ry Glaſs. 
FN Diana's wil] oy and nds face I lend, 
So to both Deities I prove a friend. 


? 


PLES 
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Bur leſt that God ſhou'd artfully his Flame 
Conceal, and burn me in anothers Name ; 
All Heats in peneral I refiſt, nay I * 

To all that's Hort am a ſworn Enemy. 
Whether diſtraCting flames with fury flie, 
Through the burnt brain, like Comers through the skie 
Orc whether from the Belly they aſcend, 

And fumes all o'r the Body ſwiftly ſend. 

Whether with ſulphurous fire the veins within 

They kindle, or juſt finge the outward skin. 
Whate'r they are, my awful juice they fly ; 

When glimmering through the pores they run and die. 
Why wink it thou? why doeſt ſo with half an eye 
Look on me? Oh! my ſleepy root's roo nigh. 
Beſides my tedious Diſcourſe might make | 
Any Man have bur little mind. to wake, | 
Without that's help ; Thus then our leaves we take. 


JF®LAERNOKY or MILTWAST. 


E cruel Nature, when ſhe made me, gave 
Nor ſtalk, nor ſeed, nor flow'r, as others have. 
The Sun ne'r warms me, nor will ſhe allow, 
I ſhou'd in cultivated Gardens grow. 
And to augment the torment of my years, 
No lovely colour in my leaves appears. 
You'd think me Heay'ns averſion, and the Earth 


Had brought me forth at ſome chance, ſpurious Birth; 


Vain outward gaudy ſhews mankind fſurprize, 
And they reſign their Reaſon to their eyes. 
To Gardens no poor Plant admittance gains, 
For there, God wot, the painted Tulip reigns. 
Bur the wiſe Gods mind no ſuch vanity, 
Phebus above all Tulips values me. 

So does that Coan, old F7ippocrates, 

Who the next place to Phebus challenges. 
For when the Members Nature did divide, 
And over ſuch or ſuch bad Herbs preſide; 

I of the ſavage and unruly Spleen, 

A ſtubborn Province, was created Queen. 

I that reſtrain, though it reſiſt my power, 
And bring irs ſwelling, rebel humor lower. 
The paſſages with Rampires it in vain, 
Obſtrudts; I quickly break them down again. 
All Commerce I with ſpeedy force reſtore, 
And the ways open all my Kingdom o'r. 

If I don't take that courſe, it furious grows, 
And into every part Contagion throws. 


* .It is cold in 
the ſecond 
degree, its 
root and ſced 
aredrying ; 
but the flower 
moiſtens, be= 
ing applied to 
the forehead 
and noftrils it 
cures the 
Head-ach ari- 
ſing from 
Phlegm, and 
Is very cool- 
log. Fernel. 


The Virtues 
of this Herb 
are told in 
irs name. 


With 
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With poiſonous vapours it infe&ts the blood, 

And Life it ſelf drinks of a venomous flood. 

Foul Leproſic upon the skin appears, 

And the ehang'd viſage Deaths pale colours wears. 
Hence watchtulneſs, diſtracting cares, and tears, 
And pain proceeds; with haſty, killing fears. 
Hence Halters, cruel Love ! our necks relcaſe 
From thy more fatal Yoke; and Daggers caſe c 
Our Souls of Life's incurable Diſcaſe : 

May no ſuch monſtrous evils good Men hurt, 
Fove and my Virtue all ſuch things avert ! 

The Treaſury 7rajan rightly to the Spleen 
Compar'd ; for, when thar ſwells, the body's lean. 
Why do you iaugh? Is it, becauſe thar I 

Pretend to know the Rowan Hiſtory. 


Having ſo long kept DoCtors company, 
It their diſcourſe ſhou'd not advantage me. 
It has ; and I great wonders cou'd relate, 
But I'm a Plant, that ne'r was given to prate. 
But to return from whence I have biprelt, 
I many Creatures eaſe by Spicen opprelſt. 
Vitruvics fays Creet, though ſo uſed to lye, you may believe, 
char in Creet, When for their Swine their thanks to me they pive. 
He pas:, The wretched Afs, whom conſtant labour tires, 
the Swine Sick of the Spleen my ſpeedy aid deſires. 
1 bag Eating my leaves ( for I relieve his pain ) 
: He cheerfully reſumes his work again. 
Now, it you can, vain, painted Flow'rs admire, 
Delights, ſcarce ſooner born, than they expire. 
They're fair, 'tis true, they're cheerful and they're green 3 
Bur I, though ſad, procure a gladſom mein, 


I a dull ſtock and not a Plant ſhou'd be, C 


LETTRWCA 


Auguſtus is Ome- think your commendation you deſerve, 
faid ro have \_) *Cauſe you of old Auguſt#s did preſerve. 
been preſer?- Why did you ſtill prolong that taral breath, 
neſs by Ler- That baniſh'd Ovid, and was 7ully's death ? 
ruce, Plin. Bur I ſuppoſe that neither of 'em you, 
Nor Orator nor Poet ever knew; 
Wherefore I wonder not, you ſhou'd comply, 
And' the Worlds Tyrant fo far pratity. 
Thou truly to all Tyrants art of uſe, 
Their madneis flies before thy pow'rful juice. 
Their heads with better wreaths, I prithee, crown, 
And let the World in them thy kindneſs own. 
At thy command forth from its ſcorched Hearr, 
Ot Tyrants Love the preateſt does depart. 


Falſe 
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Faiſe Love, I mean; for thou ne'r try'ſt rexpel 
True Love, who, like a good King, governs well, 
Juſtly that Dog-ſtar, Cuprd, thou do'ſt hate, 

Whoſe fire kills Herbs, and Monſters does create. 


Upon the ſame. 


AT me with Bread and Oil, you'll ne'r repine, 
Or ſay, in Summer you Want meat to dine. 

The Worlds firſt golden Age fuch Viands bleſt, 
I was the chief ingredient at a Feaſt : 
Large bodfcs for the Demigods my juice, _ 
And blood proportionable, did oihute. 
Then neither fraud nor force, nor luſt was 'known 
Such ills their riſe from roo much heat muſt own. 
Let their vile Name religiouſly be cutſt, 
Who to baſe Glutt'ny gave dominion firſt. 
For thence ſprang Vice, whoſe Train Diſtempers were, 
And Death did in -new, ghaſtly ſhapes appear. 
Shun cruel Tables, that with blood are dy'd, 
And Banquets by deſtruCtive Death fuppli'd. 
Sick, if not well, thou'let Herbs defire, and we 
Shall prove, if not thy Mear, thy Remedy. 


EYE-BRIGHT. 


Nrter, ſweet Stranger, to my Eyes reveal 
Thy ſelf, and gratefully thy Poet heal. 

If I of Plants have any thing deferv'd, 
Or in my Verſe their Honour be preſerv'd. 
Thus, lying on the Graſs and fad, pray'd I, 
Whilſt nimbly ZEye-bright came and ſtood juſt by. 
] wonderd that fo noble an Herb fo ſoon 
Roſe by my fide like a Champignon 
I faw her not before, nor did {' appear, 
For any thing I knew, to be fo near. 
On a black ſtalk, nine inches long ſhe grew, 
With leaves all notch'd, and of a preeniſh hue. 
While pretty Flowers on her top ſhe bore, 
With yellow mixt and purple ſtreaks all ore. 
I knew her ſtraight; her Name and Viſage ſute; 
And my glad Eyes their Patroneſs falute. 


Strange News ! To me ſhe bow'd with Flow'r and falk, 


And thus, in Languape fir for her, did talk. 
'Twas low ; for Herbs that modeſt cuſtom love, 
Hoarſe murmurs of the Trees they don't approve. 
Thou only Bard, faid ſhe, o'th' verdant Race, 

Who in thy Songs do'ſt _ our Virtues trace. 


* Of Plants. 


Several Diſ- 
eaſes of rhe 
Eye are 
recounted. 
Epiphora. 
Ophthalmia. 


«ff uſio. 


TL eucoma- 


&Egilopts. 
Carcinomata, 
Phhtere. 
Epicaumata. 
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All Men are not allow'd our Voice to hear, 

Though ſuch reſpe& to you, our Friend, we bear, 

We hare the cuttome, which, wich Men obtains, 

To flight a kind, jingenuous Poets pains. 

I wiſh my root cou'd heal you, and I'm ſure, 

Our * Nation all wov?d gladly fee the Cure. _ 

Bur if by Natures ſelf it be .withſtood, *' © 

The pow'r of Herbs, alas! can do no good. 

Natures injunctions none of us withſtands, - f 
We're Slaves to all her Ladyſhips commands. | 
Let what She gives: your Appetite ſuffice, 


Nor grumble, when the any. thing denies, 
For ſhe with ſparing Hands large gifts ſupplies. 
Burt if ſome Malady impair. the Sight, 
Or Wine, or Love, that's blind, and hates the Light; 
Or Surtcits, watchful Cares, 'or putrid Air, 
Or numerous other things, that. hurtful are ; 
Then am I uſeful : If you wow'd engage 
To count my Conqueſts, or the Wars I wage, 
The Evning Star much ſooner wou'd go down, 
And al! the Fields in dewy NeQar drown. 
Ofr a ſalt Flood which from: the head deſcends, 
With the Eyes freſher ſtreams its current. blends. 
Thar Pain, which cauſes many watery Eyes, 
From its own tears it ſclf docs here ariſe. 
Otr times the Channels of a paler Flood 
Are fill'd and ſwell with ſtrange, unnatural blood ; 
And by a Gueſt, who thither lately came, 
The Houſe is ſet all on a raging flame. 
Take care, it your ſmall worlds bright Sun appear 
Blood-red, or he'll ſoon leave your Hemiſphere. | 
Otr fumes and wandering Flies obſcure the Eye, ; 
And in thoſe Clouds ſtrange Monſters ſeem to fly. 
Fume, what does thy dull, ſooty viſage here ? 
I ſee no fire, that thou ſhoud'ſt be ſo near. 
Or what ( with a Miſchief ) means the troubleſome Fly 2 
I'd as ſoon have the God of Flies as nigh. 
it times the ſight is dark'ned with falſe ſnow, 
And night it ſelf in blanched Robes does go ; 
Whilſt ſhapes of diſtant things, that real were, 
In different colours, or in none, appear. 
Tumours, and Cankers, Puſtles, Ulcers why 
Shou'd I recount, thoſe torments of the Eye 2 
Or thouſands more which I'm aftraid ro name, 
Leſt when I rell them they my Tongue inflame, 
Or that which from irs hollow length Men call 
Fiſtula | Pipe J a name too Muſical. 
All theſe I tame; the Air my verrue clears, 
Whilſt che Clouds vaniſh and the day appears. 


The 
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Booxtk Of PLANTS 19 
The joyful Face ſmiles-with diffuſed Lightz * Th. OE 
What comclineſs is mix'd' with that delight ! | 

You know, Arnoldzsr (if you've read him or ) | 92.5 annie 
Did fight by me. to:Men ſtone blind: reſtore.--- | Lik Gans. 


Tis true; and my known virtue ought'to be 

The more eſteem'd 'for that ſtrange Prodigy. | 
With my kind leaves. he bids'you tinge your Wines, 
And profit with your pleaſure wiſely joins. - - 
Thoſe Light will truly give, and facced bowls, 

Bacchws will dwell in your enlarged Souls. 

Then call thy Boy, with a capacious Cup, - 

And with that Wine be ſure co fill ir up, 

Till chou haſt drunk, for all the amorous Dames, 

An Health ro ev'ry Letter of their-names. - | 
Then drink an Health to th Eyes ;"they won't refuſe © 
(Pm confident ) to pledge you in my quice. -*- 

But we loſe time; go; carefully reheaffe 5 (4 -- 
What I have faid in never-dying: Vetſe.': 12218 I « F; 2s 
She ſpake, then vaniſhing away ſhe flew; ' 4200 7 Cade * 
I (Reader) tell you nw Fs but what's' true. = wh” 


WINTERCHERRI1E ” Ap 


Hen F ſtand muſing-(as Tiofteft/do) © www! - 
I'm filed with ſhame and"noble'anger/too;'*! - - 
To think that all. we Plants ( except fome few '- ** ? 
Whom Phebas with' more vigour did endut)' 7 7 *7” 
Cannot away with Winters .nipping' fate, '' - - 
Bur more cffeminate, than Mankind, we. * + - + 
From Father Sun, and! Mother Earth-invain - 5 
We ſprang ; they barh!your figure ftill*retain. - ( * 
To our Delights oy dort the' Seaſons-yield, 
And baniſh Winter from each verdant Field > ©-- + 
Why in £Ely/a» Gardens don't we grow,  ' - © 
Whe're no chill blaſts*may'on our beaiities blow? 
We're Halcyons torſooth, and' can't with*&aſe -*-/ 
Bring forth, unleſs the world: be all >at: peace. * 
Nor is a me only to be found 
Among ſmall Herhs, {till. creeping-oa the graund:- > : + - 
Great Elms and OLIN Aofong does Sirroat- 7 
In their hard bark they wear a tender Soul. | 
Theſe Huffs Effeminacy count no crime] + - Ln 
You'd think in Summer they to Heavy wou'd climb. - * 
Bur if the Year its back upon them turn, © / 
Each Giant creeps back into th' Earth his Urn. 
Here lies you 6n his bulky trank may write; 
For ſhame! There lie; let-not the mold lie light. 
Bur I, who very hardly.'dare receive | 
The name of Shrub ( though Pliny gives me leave ) 
of L C 2 | | | | The 


20 


againſt the 


Bladder , 
thence in 
Latin call'd 
Vefecarie. 


Valgarly 


$0 


Ir is excellent 


Stone and all *, 
diſeaſes of the ( That othicc weaker Plants can do as well') 


call'd allo Roſa 


Of PLANTS. Bookl. 
The dreadful Winter to the Combar dare ; | | 


Though Heav'n it ſelf ſhou'd fall, I'd take no care. 
The Winter comes; and I'm by ſtorms alarm'd, 


% 


\ She comes with Legions numberleſs, well arm'd. 


Then I my fruit produce, and having firſt 
Exposd them to her, cry, Now do thy worſt. 
Pour, pour upon them all the Rain ith. Skie, 
It will not waſt away their ſcarlet die. 

Pour Snow, their Purple thence will grow more bright, 
Some red in a white Veſſel gives delight. 

So the red lip the Ivory teeth befriends, 

And a white Skin the roſy Cheeks commends. 
With ſuch like rudiments do I inure 

My Virtue, and the force of it ſecure : 

], who rebellious Sickneſs muſt ſubdue, 

And every day freſh Victories purſue. 

Thus did I learn vaſt ſtones ro break in twain, 
And Ice, at firſt, put me to little pain. 

For I not onely water do expel, 


But ſuch hard Rocks of Adamant I break, 

As Hannibal to paſs wow'd prove too weak. - . 
Unhappy He, who on this Rock is toſt, | 
And Shipwrack'd is in his own waters loſt! 
Even Siſyphxs might pity and | bemoan 

The Wretch. that's tortur'd with an inbred ſtone. 
How does he envy, ah, how much, the dead, 
Whoſe Corps with ſtones are only covered ! 
Wou'd I not help him 2 might the Earth divide, 
And ſwallow me, if I my aid deni'd. 
Then I my ſelf child .of ſome Rock muſt own, 
And that my roots were veins of hardeſt ſtone. / 
Bur truly I do pity ſuch a Man, | 
And the obdurate matter quickly can 

Diſſolve; my piercing Liquor round it lies, 

And ſtraight into a thouſand parts it flies. 

The long obſtructed ſtreams then glide away, 

And fragments with them of the Stone convey: 


. 


SUN-DEW or LUSTWORT. 


E |Þ ſay the truth Nature's too kind to Thee, - - 
For all thy days thou ſpend'ſt in luxury. 

Thy Flowers are Silver, and a purple Down 

Covers thy body, like a Silken Gown : wo 
Whilſt, to increaſe thy pomp and pride, each vein 
Ot thine a Golden humour does contain. bj 
Each leaf is hollow made, juſt like a Cup, 

Which Liquor always to the brim fills up. 


Y5 a NEL WEIR. 2", 
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The drunken Sun cannot exhauſt thy bowl, 

Nor Siri#s himſelf, that thirſty Soul. 

Full chou ſurvey'ſt the parched Fields around, 
And enviouſly in thy own floods art drown'd. 
Drinking, the thirſty months thou laugh'ſt away, 
The EHdra of thy Spring's reviv'd cach day. 

Thy Nile from ſecret ſources moiſtens Thee, 

And bids Thee merry , though Fove angry, be. 


Upon the ſame. 


F* Y conquerd Ivy, Bacchw / now throw down, 
And of this Herb make a: far nobler Crown. 
This Herb, with Plenty's bounteous current: feeds; 
Plenty which id it ſelf. ſucceeds. -. - - +: 
So thy extended Guts. thy Godſhip ſwills, 

And its own ſelf thy tilted Hoglhead fills. 

So at Joves Table Gods the Gobler drain, 

Bur ſtraight with Nectar it grows full again. 
Nor do the Cups the Phrygzas Stripling need, 

To fill them 5 -each- is his-own- Gazymede.  ::- 

So in the Heart, that-double luſty bowl 

(In which the Soul it ſelf drinks Life- and Soul) 
That Heay'nly,. bowl, made by an Heay'nly hand, 
With _ NeCtar always crown'd does and. 

| Of what ſhe ſpends Nature netifeels the' lack; 
What one throws out, another brings it back. 
Bleſt Plant, brimful of moiſture radical ! 

No wonder thou the Spirits, leſt-they fall, | 
Support'ſt, or that Conſumprive bodies you, 

And the firm Limbs bind with a laſting glue. 
Or that lifes Lamp, which ready. is' to die, 

With fuch vivacious Oil you can ſupply. 

No wonder to the Lungs thou: gratetul arr, 

Thy conſtant waters feed that ſpongy parr. 

You PYerwe alſo loves, for though you're wer, 
Your inſide, like your outfide's burnt with. hear. 
Theſe are Luſts ents; of heat ſhe makes 

A Soul, and moiſture for her Body takes. 


SOWBREAD. 


”* E dropping, bloudy Noſe you gently bind, 
Burt looſen the cloſe Hemorrhoids behind. 
And 'tis but natural, that who ſhuts the- Fore 


Shou'd at the fame time open the back-door.. 
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Upon the ſame. 


| The Colewort QEE how. with Pride the groveling Pot-herb ſwells, 
the Ps KO And ſawcily the generous Vine repells: 
ir ſelf kilrd Her, that great Emperours oft in Triumph drew, ._ 
by chis Herb. a baſe, unworthy .Colewort does ſubdue..” E 4x8 AN 
But though o'r that the wretch victorious be, 
It cannot ſtand, puiſſant Plant! near Thee-: 
For Meat to Medicines ſtill muſt give the place, 
That feeds Diſeaſes, which away theſe chaſe. 
You bravely Men and other Plants outvie, 
| Who no kind Office do, until they die;  - 
Thy Virtues thou, yet living, do'ſt impart, 
And ev'n to thy own Garden Phyſick .art. | | 
Cyclaminus. Though on me Greece beſtow'd a graceful Name, - - 
Which well the Figure of my leaves became;  * | Es 
Tl Apothecaries have a new one found, + PTR be? 42k 
( Dull Knaves! that hare the very Greek Words ſoundy "© 
And from a naſty Sow, ( whoſe very name - 
Stinks on my tongue ) have ſtigmatiz'd/ my 'Fame, * | 
Burt I to them more than to Swine give+bread, - - -* 
They are the Hogs, by my large bounty fed: 15g 
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Y Virtue dries all ulcerous, running Sores, 

And native ſoftneſs to the $skin reſtores. 
My pow'r hard tumours cannor, if I lift, 
Either with water, or with fire reſiſt. 
Of ſcars by burning causd I clear the Face, ' 
Nor let Small-pox the Countenance diſgrace. 
My conquering hand Pimppenets cannot ſhun, 
Nor blackiſh, yellow ſpots the Face o'r-run; 
Morphew departs, and out each Freckle flies; 
Though from our god himſelf they had their riſe. | 
Nor leave I ought upon the Cheeks of Laſles, 
To make 'em ſhie of looking in their Glaſſes. 
Nor doubt I but that Sex much thanks will give, 
For that the pangs of Childbirth-I relieye,; (1 > 


Upon che lame. _. 


The h_ N my Fire, that falſe Gold, the Jaundice, I' 
im: cald in- Conſume, ( true Gold ſcarce does mort' injury. ) 
Larin Awigo, Black blood, at my command, the back-way flows ; 


rom 47 Naſty it ſelf through naſty holes it goes. 
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Choler and Phlegm yellow and white I drain, 
They wear th' dear * Metals colours both in vain; * Silver and 
All Meteors from the eyes I drive away, _ © WON 
And whatſo'er obſcures-the ſmall. Worlds day. - | - 
I of the Gout remove the very ſeed, | | -125i02 offi bs 
And all rhe humours 'which that rorment breed. baja 
Thorns, ſplinters, nails I draw, who' wondering ſtand 
How they could ſo come forth without an hand. 
This is the leaſt : all Poiſons I expel, - gan 
And Death force thence, where ir was like to dwell. ; NAVY 
Infants that know not whar it is'ta*live, I Gl & (3 
Before they're wretched, from the Womb I drive. 
Oh Heavens! ſays th' ignorant amazed world ; What's 
Is't a Diſtemper to be Foup Yes, 'tis.--  *(this? 
For it we make a true account; *ris'more F201 ES 
Advantage life to hinder than reſtore. tes 7 9; 


DUCKS-MEAT. 


A Luſty Frog, a Duck ſwears is fiich Meat © 
( Fat'ned by me) as Fove himſelf may cat. 


And if the learn'd Apicius * 'knew* that Diſh, + Anantlient 
He'd hungry grow, though dead, and life wow'd wiſh. _ _ 
By this our value's in ſome meaſure ſhewn; © abour good 
But Im not born to fatten Ducks' alone, TD | eating, 


Nor or green Ponds did Nature Carpets ſtrow, 
That She to ſlimy Frogs good-will-might ſhow. 
From me preat benefits all 'the Warld muſt own, 
Though long time hid, they're, many, yet unknown. 
In a ſmall Ring the Wits of learned /Men 

| Run, and the ſame, confin'd, trace-o'r agen. 
The Plants which Nature through the Univerſe 
In various ſhapes and colours does «diſperſe, 
Why ſhou'd I mention ; this their ignorance ſhews, 
That ev'n of Me Mankind fo little knows. 
Something they do; and more I wou'd reyeal, 
Which Phehus and the Fates bid me conceal. 
But this Il tell you ; dry, blew Cankers I, 
And cholerick Fire of hot St. Anthony, 
I ſoon extinguiſh; and all other flames, 
Whatever are their Natures or their Names. 
My native cold, and watery temper ſhow, 
Who my chill Parent is and where I grow. 
Thus when the water in the joints inclogd | 
Bubbles, by pain and natural heat oppos'd, The Gout. 
The boyling Caldron my ſtrong virtue rules, 
And ſprinkled with my dew the fury” cools. 
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f An Inſe& Touching the bite of the + Tarantula. 


of the Spider- © 
kind. Aunian * Arachse ! who ſpinn'ſt all the day, 


Ms 1094p |_F Nor to Minerva willt ev'n yet give Way; 
Spider. Whilſt thy own bowels thou to Lawn doſt weave, 
What pleaſure canſ(t thou from ſuch pains 'receive 2 
Why thy ſad hours in ſuch baſe deeds doſt ſpill, 
Or do things fo ridiculouſly il! ? 
Why doſt thou take delight ro ſtop our breath, 
Or act the ſerious ſports of cruel Death. 
Whom thou ſcarce toucheſt ſtraight to rave he's found, 
He raves although he hardly feels thy wound. 
One Atome of thy Poiſon in the veins, 
Dominion ſoon o'r all the body pains. 
Within upon the Soul her ſelf ir preys, _ 
Which ir diſtra&ts a thouſand cruel ways. 
One's ſilent, whilſt another roars aloud ; 
He's fearful, r' other fights with th' gazing crowd. 
This cryes, and this his fides with laughter ſhakes, 
A thouſand habits this ſame Fury takes. 
Bur all with love of Dancing are poſleſt, 
All day and night they dance and never reſt. 
Aſſoon as Muſick from ſtruck ſtrings rebounds, - 
Or the full Pipes breath forth their Magick ſounds ; 
The ſtiff old Woman ſtraight begins a Round,: 
And the Lethargick Sleeper quits the ground. 
The poor lame Fellow, though he cannot prance 
So nimbly as the reſt, he hops a Dance. | 
The old Man, whom this merry Poiſon fires, 
Satyrs themſelves with dancing almoſt cires. 
To ſuch a fad, phrenetick Dance as this 
A Siren, ſure, the fitteſt Minſtrel is. 
Cruel Diſtemper ! thy wild tury proves 
Worſt Maſter of the Revels which it loves : 
» A heavy fore When this ſad * Pyrrhick meaſure they begin, 
of Dancing Ah! whar a weight hangs on their hearts withii. 
" 07 Tell me, Phyſicians! which way ſhall I caſe 
Poor mortals of this ſtrange, unknown difeaſe> 
For me may Phebus never more protect 
( Whoſe Godhead you and I ſo much reſpeCt) 
It I know any more ( to rell you true ) 
Whence this dire miſchief ſprings, than one of you. 
Bur to the heart { you know it) and the brain, 
Thoſe diſtant Provinces, in which I rei c 


n 
(To you, my friends, I no falſe ſtories = 
Auxiliary troops of Spirits 1 . 
Send, and the Camp with freſh Recruits ſupply. 


\ 


Boox. I. Of PLANTS. 25 
Many kind Plants befides Me to the War 
Attend, nor bluſh rhat under me they Soldiers are, 
The merry Baum, and Rue which Serpents kills, 
Cent'ry, and Saffron fram Ci/ician Hills. 

And thou, kind Birthwort, whoſe auſpicious Name 
. From thy. good deeds to teeming Women came. 
The kind Pomegranate alſo does engage, 

With her bright Arms, and my dear Siſter Sage. 
Berries of ' Laurel, Myrtle, Tamarisk , 

Foy nor Funiper are very brisk. 

Lavender, and ſweet Marjoram march away, 
Sothernwood and Angelica don't ſtay. 100d 28 
Plantain, ' the Thiſtle which chey' Bleſſed call, 
And uſeful Wormwood in their order tall, 

Then Carrot, Aniſe, and white Carmen ſeed, 
With Gith, that pretty, chaſt, black, Rogue, ptoceed. 
Next Yipers-graſs a Plaiit but'latgly. known, 

And T7ormentil and Roſes red, full'blouwns 

To which I Garlick may and Oxgons- joins 

All theſe to fight I. lead; go, give the: ſign, 

With indignation I am vex'd, and hite - 

Soft Muſick that great - praiſe ſhou'd pang 
Poets will fay, 'tis true ( they're! given to lye) 
Willing their Miſtris-fo to gratifie.:*.- - » 

But food I fay it does, not; Phyſick, prove 

To madmen ( witneſs, all that are in Love!,) 
She to a ſhort-liv'd folly does ſupply | 
Conſtant additions of new vanity 3; 

And here ( to ſhew her. Wit and Courage too ) 
Flatrers the Tyrant, whom ſhe ſhou'd ſubdue. 

It is the greateſt part of the Diſeaſe, ; 
That ſhe does ſo immoderately pleaſe, 

"Tis part of the Diſeaſe, that ſo they throw 

And toſs themſelves, which does for Phyſick go ; 
This Plague ir ſelf is plagu'd ſo night and day 
Thar tir'd with labour « flies quite away. 

T alfo lend an;hand; to teaſe her prief, 

When from her own ſtrength Nature ſeeks relief. 
"Tis ſomething thar IT do z bur truly I 

Think the Diſcale is its own Remedy. 


M I'N T. 


"= my advice, Men ! and no Riddles ufe; 
} 3 Why wo'n't you rather to ſpeak plainly chooſe? 
If you're affraid, your fecrers ſhou'd be told, 
Your tongues you (thar's the ſureſt way ) may hold. 
Ariftotle gave the Worlq a Rule, Neither eat Mint nor ares it in time of War; which being variouſly un- 


derſtood by his Followers 3 The ſaid Herb does In this Speech make' our, chat fr can with no ſenſe be 
incerpreced to its diſkonour, by telling her Virtues in chearing che Spirits afid exciring the Stomach, 


D Why 


TEES 


of PLANTS: 
Why ſhou'd we Senſe 'with barbarous cruelty 
Pur ro the Rack, to make it tell a lye ? 
Of this juſt reaſon I have to complain; i Y 
Old dubious Saws long fince my fame do ſtain, © + 
How many ill conje&ures grounded are 
On this, rhat I muſt ne'r be ſet in War. E 
The Reader of a thing obſcure will be "RI 
Inclin'd to carp, and 'to take liberty. 1 
Hence one ſays, Mint, Mars does entirely hate, 
And Mint to Yenus alſo is ingrate. | 
Mars loves as well to.get as to deſtroy 
Mankind, the booty of his fierce employ. 
Mint from the ſeed all ſeminal virtue takes, 
And of brisk Men dull frigid Eunuchs makes. 
And then (to make the ſpreading error creep 
Farther and farther ſtill) they hear I keep 
Their Milk from thickning ; hut how this I do 
T'll rell you on theſe terms alone, That you 
Shall me before reſolve how firſt you gain 
Notions of things, then, how you them retain. 
This I Qare boldly ſay ; The fire of Love 
With genial heat I gently do improve ; 
Though conſtantly the noble, humane ſeed 
Thar ſacred Lamp with vital Oil does feed : 
For what to Yenws er will faithful ſeem, 
It Heart it ſelf an Enemy you eſteem ? 
* Yew. Whether I know * her Proſerpine can tell, 
Mintze was IT by my puniſhment am cleardd too: well. 
ag 1, , Befides, nought more the ſtomach reCtifies, ** 
ns, whom Or ſtrengthens the digeſtive faculties. 
Proſerpine Such, ſuch a Plant that feeds the amorous flame, 
merefore > If Yen love not, the is much to blame; 
chang'd inco x ; 
bis Herb. And with ingratitude the ſeed I may 
"99. Hai.3- Charge, if ro me great thanks it do not pay. 
Bur other cauſes others have aſlign'd, 
Who make the reaſon, which rhey cannot find. 
They ſay, Wounds, if I touch them, bleed anew, 
And I wound wounds themſelves ; *cis very true. 
For I a dry, aftringent Pow'r retain, 
By which all Ulcers of their gore I drain. 
{ Bloody-fluxes ſtop, my Virtue's ſure 
the Wounds that Natures ſelf has made to cure. 
On bites of Serpents and mad Dogs I ſeize 
And them ( Wars hurts are flight ) I heal with caſe. 
{ ſcarce dare mention, that from Galling I, 
It in the hand I'm born, preſerve the thigh. 
D'ye laugh ? laugh on, fo I with laughter may 
Require the ſcandals which on me you lay, 
Of which ſome I omit; and the true cauſe ; 
Ot all will reli (and then ſhe made a pauſe. ) 3 
| | Though | 


— —_ — 
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Though I abhor my. ſorrows tovrecal 

( And here the tears down: her-green cheoks did fall 
I did not always in your Gardens'prow;-:>':! 

Bur once a comely Virgins face cou'd ſhow... 
Black though I was ( Cocyr#r was "my Sire Y- 
Yer Beauty had to kindle am'rous'fire. 

Leſt any one ſhould think this isa ye, 
Ovid will tell ”-= ſo-.as well as Lc 

My Father had a pleaſant, ſhady Grove, 
Where he perpetually to walk did love. 
There mourntful Yew, and faneral Cyprefs grow; / 
Whoſe melancholy Greens no Winter know, 

With other Trees whoſe looks their” ſorrow'ſhow. 
Here Pluto, ( Fove' of. the infernal} Throne ) 

Saw me, as I was walking all alone. 

He ſaw me and was pleasd; for bis deſire '” 

Art any face, or white''or' black; rakes fire. 

Ah ! if you knew' him but fo well as L, 

He's an unſatiable Deity. b 

He never ſtands a tender Maid' to oe, | 

But cruelly by violerice falls to; '' © | 
He caught me, though T fled rill our' of bent" 
I was; I thought he-wewd'he beett'n! pe Of 
Whar cou'd I do? his ſtrengrh- Was 'far aboyg.-* b 
Mine ; he, the ſtrength has of'his Beother _ 
In ſhort, Me to a ſecret Cave he lead, - | 
And there the Raviſher got 'my' Maidenhead; | 
Bur in the midſt of all his wickedneſs; - 

( How it fell out the Poets ' don't exprets. - JOQL 
Nor can you think that T, poor' Creature, well - 
The cauſe at ſuch -a"time-as that cou'd tell Y / 
Lo! Proſerpine, his Wife came in, atid found” 
My, wretched limbs all proſtrate: on'the EY 
She no excuſe wou'd hear, nor'me again - 

Let oo but ws Tm GEE ries _ 
She ſpake, and ſtraight y 1 perceivd, * 
(Each limb diſloly'd ) of all its' bereav'd; | 
My Veins are all ſtraight. rooted' in the Earth ©''/ * 
(From whence my ruddy'Rtalk reeeives its = 
A bluſhing crown of Flowers adorns-my head, * 
My leaves are jagged, -of- a darkiſtt ed, | 
And fo a lovely Bed of Mint I make” | > 
In the ſame poſture; thar ſhe did me take. 
Bur the infernal Raviſher my Fate'! "> 
('Twou'd move a Devil) did commiiſerate; 
And, his refpett for what I was, to ſhow, 
Great Virtue on my leaves he' did beſtow. 
Rich qualities to humble Me he pave, 

Of which my fragrant Smell's the leaſt T have. 


"D s 


PIT —— i. 


Of, EL ANTS 


two greateſt 
Gods of the 
Gauls. 


Concerning 
theſe Cere- 
monies, ſee 
Plin. 1.16.43, 


jr averts 
Charms being 
tied to the 
Neck. Clif. 


All this the Antients underſtaod: was true,. r; EF ai24% 
And thence their! great Religious: caution: grew. : ©; (1.4 4 / 
They thought me ſacred: to-tir:infernal King, #6 2068 | 
And that 'twas ominous: forme to ſpring 1 4 oat 
In times of death atd danger,-.nor wou'd let 41 

Me in the midſt of war and blood. be fer: 

But they miſtaken were; ifor. I take care | 

That others be not caught in his ſtrong; ſnare, 6 

Nor paſs the Sygian Lake: without gray hair. 


MISSELTOE: --' *- 0 


TElcome, -thrice. welcome, ſacred Miſſeltoe ! 


* Textates and The greateſt Gift, * Teutates does beſtow. 
Heſus were the 


With more Religion, Druid Prieſts invoke -. 
Thee, than thy facred, ſturdy Sire, the Oak. 


| Raiſe holy Alrars from the-verdant pgroung,, 


And ſtrow your various Flowers all around: - -.. | ;;--- 

Next let the Pricſt when to the Gods yas paid --::- ;-; 

All due Devotion, and his-Or:fons made, ;- oft noavou gh 
Cloth'd all in white, by the attendants bs, | +: 
With Hands and'Necks raisd to; the ſacred Tree. -: ::i--: 
Where that he may-more- freely it- receive,.- 

Let him firſt beg the Shrubs jndulgent: leave. 


. And when h'as cur'it withsa golden: hook, -. 


Let the expeCting crowd, that upward 1ook,. Þ 

Array'd in White, vhe- falling» Treaſure-meet;.” ! - !; » 

And catch it in a pure,. clean, ſaowy Sheer: |., 

Then ler two ſpotleſs Bulls. before him. lie,-. 

And with their grateful blood the Alrars -gie. 

Which when you'vedonexhen, feaſt, and.dance, and'ſing; 

And ler the Wood: with their loud. voices ring. | 

Such honour had the. Miſſeltee. ; which hate 

And envy to it did in Gods cexgate. -:..' 

Th' Egyptian Temples do not-fogder found, rj - 3 
When there again th' adored Heifer's found. F' F 
Nor did ſhe ſeem-leſs Majeſty, to wear .. CEE ; 
(If any Tree there Miſſeltoe did bear, );i;*- *. | 

When in Dodoxas Grove uppn.an Oak, "i 


She grew, that in its hollow,Qra-cles. ſpoke ; 


For this one Plant the Antients; above all, | 
Prote&reſs of their Life did; think-and. call: 

She onely from the Earth; loaths to be: born, 

And on the meaner ground to,:tread thinks ſcorn. 
Nor did ſhe from prolifick; matter come, 

Burt like the World from Nethings, fruirful womb. 
Others are ſet and grow by; humane care, 

Her leaves the product of-mere- Nature. are. 
Hence Serpents She of their black ſtings difarms, 


And baffles ( Mans worſe Poiſon ) Magick Charms ; 
: Beſides 
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Beſides all other kinds of Maladies 
( How numberleſs; alas !.) that on us ſeize. 
Nor wonder, that all other ills it beats; ; 
Since the Hercaleas-Sickneſs it defeats. hrs ay 
Than which none. more Chimera-like appears; 
One part o'nt's dead, the other raves and tears. 
This Monſter ſhe ſubdues ; hence *rwas believ'd 
(And truly though /twas falſe, it was receiv'd 
On no- bad grounds.) that leſſer Monſters She 
Cou'd make the Trophics of - her 'ViEtory. 
The Antients thought ſo in the infancy | 
O'h' World, they then knew nought of Fallacy. 
Nor was She then thought onely ce defend. 
And puard Lites Fort, but Lite it ſelf to lend, C 
Ev'n the Wombs fruitful Soil © improve and mend: 
For whart;.Soil, barren to. that Plant, can be, _ -:' * 
Which without Sccd; has; its: Nativity2:_ : ... | -: 
c what' fo her cloſe. ſhut and lock'd can ſeem, || 
at makes th' obdurate. Oaks hard: entrails teem 2 
That from a Tree comes. forth in' pangs and pain, 
Like the Athenian Goddeſs from Foves brain, *! 
Bur if chat's _true; which, Aarient, Bards, have-writ | | 
{ For chough they're Antient..Bards, ;I-gueſtion-irt Virg. Fuoni. 
I wonder not,. that Mife/roe's 1o. kind A 
To us, ſince her the ties. of Nature'-bind. 
For Men of old, ( if you'll believe.'ewas ſo) - 
Born /out of Oaks, were the firſt Mz{e/roe: 


CELANDTINE 


by how the yellow. ;Gall the delug'd Eyes; /..: A Decoftion 
And Saffron Faundice the whole Viſage dies. | ROE 
That colour, which - on Gold we think 1o fair ; 4 = — 
That hue which moſt adorns the: treſſed hair, | Teods, is ſaid 
When, like a Tyrant, ir, unjuſtly. gains — APE —_ 
Anorhers Throne, and there uſurping\ reigns, the Faundies, 
It frigatful grows, and far mpre” beauty. lacks * —_— 
Than, with their Saddle-ngſes, dusky Blacks. | | wc 
So (I ſuppoſe) to the Gods Eyes; the Soul being applied 
Oth' Miſer looks 3 as-yellow - and as foul. | ed « 


For it with Gold alone the. Squl's; inflam'd, 

It has th? Aurigo, from that Mertal- nam'd. 

This the almighty Gods,can onely; cure; | 

And Reaſon, more than Herbs, our minds ſecure. 

Bur th' outward Jaundice docs Qur: help implore 3 

When with Gall floods..che body's dy'd all o're: ? 
[ cannot tell what others do; bur I | 
Give to that Jaundice preſent remedy z 
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The Signa- 
rure, 


The extraore 
dinary faculty 
of this Herb 
in healing the 
eyes, is ſaid to 
have been 
found out by 
the Swallow, 
who cures its 
young there- 
with, 


Its other Vir- 
PICK. 


Nor do I raſhly undertake the cure, 

I an Aſſiſtant have, that makes me ſure. 

Natures own Patent gives me my command, 

Sce, here's her own ho manual, bere's her hand. 
Through leaves, and ſtalk and roots themſelves it goes, 
The yellow blood through my whole body flows.  * 
Whoever me diſſe&ts, wou'd think, nay ſwear, 
Ofrflown with Gall I fick o'th' Jaundice were. 

Mean time my skin all o'r is freſh and preen, 

And colour good, as in an Herb you've ſeen. 


Upon the ſame. 


E N thouſand bleflings may the Gods beſtow * _ 
Upon Thee, tuneful Swallow ! and ne'r ſhow, Alkving to 
They bear the leaſt reſentment of that Crime, © phone! 
Which thou haſt fuffer'd for fo long a time. rurn'd inco a 
For that the uſe of a choice Plant thou'ſt taught, Smallow, 
Which ne'r before blind Man had ſeen or ſought. 
Ot Thee large Rent now &ry Houſe receives 
For th' Neſts which they to Thee let under th' eaves. 
The painted Springs whole train on thee attend, 
Yer nought thou ſeeſt which thou canſt more commend. 
For this it is that makes thee all things ſee, 
This Plant a ſpecial favour has for thee. 
When thou conſt, th'others come; that w'on't ſuffice; 
Art thy return away This with thee flies. 
Yer we to it muſt more engagements own ; , 
'Tis a ſmall thing to heal the Eyes alone; 
Ten thouſand rorments of our Life it cures, 
From which good Fortune you, bleſt Birds, ſecures. 
The Gripes by irs approach it mitigates, 
And tortures of an aking tooth abares. 
The golden Jaundice quickly it defeats, 
And with gilt Arms at his own weapons beats : 
Jaundice, which Morbus Regius they call 
From a King; bur falfly; *tis Tyrannical. 
Foul Ulcers too that from the body bud, - - 
This dries and drains of all their putrid blood. 
A gaping Wounds one Lip, like any Brother, 
Approaches nearer and falures the other. 
Nor do thy ſhankers now, foul Luſt! remain, 
But all thy ſhealing Scabs rub off again. 
The burning Cancer and the Tetter fly, 
Whilſt all hor, angry, red biles fink and dry. 
Diſedſes paint wears off, and places, where 
The Sun once printed kites; difappear. 
Purg'd of all blemiſhes the ſmiling face 
is cleaner far, and ſmoother than its Glaſs. 


\ 
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Kind Friend to th' Eyes! who giv'ſt not onely fight, : 
Burt with it alſo Qbje&s that delight. | 
She may be ſeen, as well as come to fee, 
Whatever Woman's doubly bleſt by: thee: - 
The gaudy Spring by thy approach is known, 
And blooming Beauries thy arrival 'own. | 


ROCKET... 
OU! who in ſacred Wedlock'coupled are, n_ _ 
( Where all joys lawful, all-oys ſeemly are) _ - third degree, 
Ben'c ſhie to eat of my leaves heartily,- 0-5: | £ —_ c— 
They do not hunger onely fatisfie.// 1 GELS "nee, © Bond 
They'll be a Banquet to' you all. the'night, fv " 0 Fl lt 
On them the body chews with freſh delight. -i-'1- her affairs. 


Bur you, chaſt Lads, and Girls, -that'lie alone, 

And none of Loves enjoyments yet have known, 

Take care and ſtand aloof, if you' are*'wiſe ;' ''.{ 

Touch nor this Plant, Yenws her Sacrifice; -/ 

I bring a Poiſon for you Modeſties, i | 

In my Grafs, like a Snake, blind-Cupid lies, - - - 

And with my juice his deadly weapons dies. 

The God of Gardens nd Herb values*more, '! -- 

Or courts, preſents, or does himſelf devour. - '--- 

This is the reaſon, bot Piapww / Why 

( As I ſuppoſe) you itch ſo conſtantly,” 

And that your Arms till ready ate to do, 

The wicked buſineſs that you pur 'em to. | 

Let him who Love wou'd ſhun, from me remove, 
Says Naſo, that Hippocrates in Love. on « _ 
Yer to his Table I was duly ſerv'd, IE 
Who my choice Dainty to himſelf. referv'd. 

Prove that from Love he ever wou'd be free, 

More chaſt than Lettuce Tl conſent to be. 

The praiſe of Chaſtity let others keep, 

And pratifie the widow'd Bed with ſleep. 

Acttion's my Task, bold Lovers to engage, 

And to precipitate the ſportive Rage. 

Frankly I own my Nature, I delight 


| In Love unmix'd and reſtleſs Appetite. 


From curing Maladies I ſeek no Fame, h 

( Though ey'n for thar I might put in my Claim) Irs Medicinal 
Fuel I bring that Pleafure may not. ceaſe : COR 
Take that from Life, and Life is a Diſcaſe. Py 
It rhus you like me, make me your Repaſt, 

I wou'd not gratifie a Stoicks taſt, 

It Morals groſs and crude be your delight, 

Marſh weeds can beſt oblige your Appetite. 
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Go trom my Book, foul Bawd of. Pleaſurc, go, 1. 
( For whar have I, lewd Bawd,: with thee to do?) 
From theſe chaſt Herbs and their chaſt Poer flee, 
Us thou offend'ſt and w'are aſham'd of thee. 
With ſuch a Proſticutxe to come in view, 
Chaſt Matrons think a Sin and Scandal too. 
Bluſhes pale Water-Lities checks o'r-ſpread, 
To be with thee in the ſame Volumn read. 
Who ſtill the ſad remembrance dves/retain, | 
* Seerrattr How, when a * Nymph, in thee ſhe gorg'd her Bane. 
_ That very Night t Alcides Arms betray'd 
Through thy deceitful force the yielding Maid. 
While I but mention thee ( who wou'd believe? ) 
And bur thy Image in my thoughts conceive, 
Through all my Bones I felt thy lightning move, ; 
> + The ſure fore-runner of approaching Love. - 
With this of old he us'd Cattack my Senſe, 
Before the dreadful Fight he did commence. 
But Love and Luſt I now alike dereft, 
My Muſe and Mind with nobler Themcs poſleſt. 
Laſcivious Plant, ſome other Poer find, 
For Ovid's or Catullus Verle.deſign'd : 
For thou in mine ſhalt haye no place at all, 
Or in the Liſt of pois'nous: Herbs ſhalt fall. 
The flames of Luſt of- fewel have no necd, 
His Appetite without thy Sawce can feed. 
Love in our very Dict finds his rip 
And makes the Guards that ſhould defend, betray. 
Our other Ills permit our Herbs to cure 
Yenus, who plague enough in thee endure. 
Thoſe Plants which Nature made of Sex devoid, 
Improperly are in thy work employ'd. | 
Yer Yenus too much $killd in impious Arts, 
Theſe forein aids ro her own uſe converts. 
Who'd think green Plants with conſtant dew ſnpply'd, 
( Life's Friends deſign'd ) ſuch mortal Flame ſhou'd hide 2 
What wonder therefore if when Monarchs feaſt, 
Luſt is of Luxury the conſtant Gueſt? 
When * He who with the Herd on Herbage fed 
Coud find her lurking in the verdant Bed. 
* Pythagoras, 


The End of the Firſt Book. 
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T7 BELES Holy Myſteriesnow begin; 
Hence all you Males; for you it is a ſin 
One moment in this hallowed place to ſtay, 
You jibing Males, who no devotion pay. 
Into the nal Secrets do-not pry, 

Or them art leaſt pretend you don't deſcry. 

'Tis rude that Sex © inſpect roo narrowly, 

Whoſe ourſide with ſuch Beauties treats the Eye. 
Auſpicious Glory of th” inlighten'd Skie, 

More ſacred than thy Brothers Deity, | 

With thy whole Horns, kind Luna / favour me, 

And let thy creſcent Face look luckily. 

Thee many Names and Offices adorn, 

By * thy kind aid poor, tender Babes arc born : 

Thou caſeſt Women, when their Labour's hard, 

And the Wembs vital Gates you, Jaxa, guard. 

The menſtruous courſes you bring down, and them, 

Changing convert into a milky ſtream. 

Women, unconſtant as the Sea, you bind 

To Rules; both flow according ro- thy mind. 

Oh ! may: the Rivolers of my fancy plide 

By the ſame fecrer force, which move the Tide. 

Be thou the Midwite to my recming brain, 

And ler it fruitful be as free from pain. 

It was the time, when April decks the year, 

And the glad Fields in pompous garbs appear. 

Thar the recruited Plants now leave their beds, 

And ar the Suns command dare jhew: their heads; 

How pleas'd they are the Heav'ns apain to {ce! 

And that from Winters fetters they are free ! 


The World around, and Siſters, whom they love, 
They view ; ſuch Objetts "me their ſmiles muſt moye. 


Straight 


ought to be 
preſent. 


* The Moon 
is call'd Lu- 
cine, the 

Goddeſs of 


and 7ana, as 


the Snn, 74- 
15 ; and 
Meng, as ſhe 
is the govertt- 
neſs of Wo- 
mens men- 
firuous cour- 
ſes. 
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Straighc their great work the diligent Nation ply, 
And bus'nels mind amidft their luxury. 
Each one contends with all her might and main 
Each day an higher, verdant Crown to gain. 
Each one does leavcs with beauteous Flow'rs, produce, 
And haſtens tg-be fit tor hugnane uſe, 
Equipp'd they: make no ſtay; but one and all, 
Intent upon thy Aﬀair, a- Council call. 
Each Tribe (or there are many ) as of old 
Their cuſtome was) a ſeparate Council hold. 
They're near a thouſand Tribes; their Minutes well 
An hundred Clerk-like tongues can ſcarcely tell. 
Nor cou'd 1 know them (tor they don't reveal 
T heir ſacred Acts, but cautiouſly conceal ) 
Had not my Laurel told me (whoſe Tribes name 
Gynzcilis The Female's ſtil'd ) which fummon'd thicher came. 
The ſecrets of the Houſe ſhe open laid, 
Telling, how each Herb ſpoke and whar ir ſaid. 
Ye gentle, Florid part of humane kind 
( To you and not to Men, I ſpeak ) pray* mind 
My words, and chem moſt ſtedfaſtly believe, 
Which from the Delphick Laurel you receive. 
'Twas midnight, (whilſt the Moon, at full, ſhone bright, 
And her Cheeks ſeem'd to ſwell with moiſter'd light ) 
When on their looſen'd roots the Plants, that grow 
In th' Oxford Gardens, did to Council go ; 
And ſuch, I mean, as ſuccour Womens pains; 
Orpheus, you'd think, had mov'd them by his ſtrains. 
They mer upon a bed, near, ſmooth and round, 
And ſoftly ſate in order on the 'ground. 
Mugwort firſt rook her place (at that time. She 
The Preſident of the Council chanc'd to be. ) 
Birthwort, her Predeceſſor in the Chair, / 
Next fate, whoſe virtues breeding Women ſhare. 
Then Bawm, with fmiles and pleaſure in her face, 
Without regard to Dignity took place. 
Tyme, Sav'ry, Wormwood, which looks ruggedly, 
+ Lavender- Sparagus, Sothernwood both He and + She, 
Cotton. And * Crocus too,” glad ſtill ſoft Maids to chear, 
* ke.S:f'2% Once a ſad Lover, merry does appear. 
Boy that died And thou, + Amaracus, who a trifling Ill 
for wn 0 Didſt mourn, when thou the fragrant Box didf(t ſpill 
:nco Saff/on, Of Ointment, in this place now far more ſweet 
+ The name Than the occaſion of thy Death doſt meer. 


of a Boy that TH ; 4 
Bl ir of There Lilies with red Peonies find a Room, 


ſveer Oine- And purple Violets che place perfume. 

mQat, — Yea nojfome * Dewvsls-turd, becauſe ſhe knows * If a Dog taſis 
a ur 4 , 5 

iro ſweer Her worth, into that ſweet Aſſembly goes. Apt 


Hoforam. The milky Lettuce too does thither move, 
And Water-Lily, though a foe to Love. 


Sweet 
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Sweet Ladlies glove with ſtinking Horehound come, | 
And kind' Germander which relieves' the Womb. 
— and Calamint, which on Mountains d ell,.. 
But againſt Froſt and Snow arded well, -: 
Next vital Sage, well join'd with wholſom Rae: 
And Flower-dexuce, namid from its ſplendid hue. 
Then Hart-wort ( much more grateful'to the: Deer - 
Than Dittany ) with Wild Carrots, enters there. 
Conſound and Plantain; frypal * herbs are they... * 
Who all things keep fafe' under Lock.and Key: 
And Maſter-wort, whoſe name Dominion wears, 
With her, who an Angelick Title bears. | 
Lavender, Corn-roſe, Pennyroyal late, - 
And that which Cats eſtcem fo delicate. 
After a while, ſlow-pac'd, with muel- ado; ag] 
Grouud-pine with her ſhore CRP crept- ——_ m_— 
Behind the, reſt Camomile: not ſtay, 


Through ſtones and craggy- Rocks: the” cur her: ay! - 21 i 0 


From Spaniſh Woods the 'wholſom Verr' "owy cams; 
The - glory of the Fettons name.” + +> 7237: 


Mincrve's Plant did likewiſe thither hie; : forgo | [1 


And was Companion eo Mercury.” - 
There Scarlet Madder too: a place: did: find, 
Drawing a train of its long rooe- behind. W cy 


Thither at laſt roo- Ditasy did repair  ' | (00% nvi/3 ono Þ nh 
61147 THF 


Half-ſtarv'd, and d to leave 'the Cretan airy 2 |: 
With her the bold, ſtrong Sow-breadh came 
And hundreds more ( in-ſhort ) to: them did throng. * 
Many beſides from th' 7udies croſs ithe maig, 
Plants, thar of our chjll-Clime did muck | 
But Oxfords Fame through both -the: Ludjes:roldg 121i: 


© 
T3355 AL 
| | 


. Easd all their cares, and/warm'd/the (Riad yoo 0 (zo! 


The Pigmey and Gigantick Sons ofriv Sift; 


Berwixt all theſe in equal ſpaces' Rood 5 i liw > a 


Spreading their verdant glorics- round; above, / :: EW 02 
Which did delight and-/admiration move. - -:.: | 
The ſcarlet Oak, that-Worms: fot-fruir b tory 
Which the Heſperzar fouit exoced int 


Was there, good Womens :Maladies to'eafe; 5 i | 
And Sprains, which''we' as zruly el Dif: ON 2847 391 1 


Her treacheroufly che -bvy docs .embeace; © 
And kills the Tree with kindneſs ar fe. 

Hardly, in nobler Scarlet clad, therRaſe, :- 1 34; 
The envy of thoſe ſtately Berries grows. "i 18 "A Y 
Near which the-Birch her rigid Arms'excends, - :/ 

And Savine which kind Sinners muck befriends: 
Next them the Beech with limbs ſo yo boty —, 
With the B«/þ purchas'd at fo ſmall 

Nor did the golden 2uince her ſelf aghnar, 

Or * Myrrb, whoſe wounds —_ Rr 


76, J You 
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Laſtly (ye Planrs whom I forget to.name —_ wy 
Excuſe me ) Juniper too thither came, . 


And Laurel, ſacred to the Sons of Fame. J 4 
Such reverend Heads did the green Senace fill; 
The Night was calm.. all things were huſh'd and ſtill; 

Each Plant, with liſtening; leaves ſtood mute to hear 

Their Presdent ſpeak 5 and theſe her Dictares were. 


MUGWORT [ the Preſident, begins.) 


25:24 | A Deer long cold, grave. Matrons | in this place, 
(For th' good of ours (I hope).and human race )- 
- *:-+2 This facred Garden, we: whilſt others flee 


1 6:4; Nor feſtal hours, like idle Mortals, ſpend. \ 
2s &:- -»» 'Tis fit at this time weiſhou'd truly: live, Pb 'T 
+ 10447 When Winters colds of, half 'our life deprive. : /: :: « | it 
2:05 24:12 Come then, from uſeful pains/make no delay, :; i! 2 i 
Winter will give you too much cime to play. © oi 

How many Foes Fove. has. to you aflignd, | bv 


And whart a:task- you -in the Conquelt: find. 

By numerous and, great farigues you've try'd, 

And to th' appreſt kind! aid: have oft ſupply'd. 9 
You're penerqus, noble 3 fernale Plants, nor ought | ''-. - 
The glory of your; Sex; cheap to be bought. ' ) _ 


- The felf fame Bartels you:muſt wage' again, * . 
VVhich will as long as teeming Womibs remain. /'. .. '1 
Bur that to War you:may-ſfecurer go' 14 5 it 
'Tis fir the foes and your:own ſtrength you know. 'N 


Call the bright Moon to! witneſs. what: you ſay, 

Whilſt each ſuch tributes to their Countrey pay: 

Let each one willingly. þoth -teach ahd: learn, | il 

Nor let that move. theiricnvy or their ſcorn. higk ; x 


And firſt (I think ) upon:;the: menſtcuous ſource 4 
My conſtant task, tis fit 'Wweiſhou'd dilcourte. - 
From whar original Spring that N7/as goes, i 


Or by what influx it ſo-eft o'rflows. - | 
VVhar will reſtrain,.and what. drive 'on the ride, 
And what goods or. what miſchiefs in it glide. 
See you its ſecret Myſteries diſcloſe, |. . 
v1 :: -; + A thing fo weighty *tis no ſhame. r' expoſe. 
©4323, 1 She ſpake, the reſt began, and hotly' all 
"(As Scholars uſe) upon the buſineſs fall. 
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[ Penny-royal, to advance her Fame 
(And from her mourh a grateful Odour came ) 
Tells? em, they ſay, how many ills that ſource 
Threatens, whene'r it ſtops its purple conſe 
Thar foggy dulneſs in the Limbs atrends, : 

And- under = own, weight the: body 
Things ne'r ſo pleafans ance, now will not pleaſe , 
And Life * 0 mere Diſcaſe: .  - 
Ulcers and Inflammations too. it! breeds, 

And dreadful, bloudy, / yomiting ſucceeds, © - ' 

The Womb now labouring ſeemsea ſtrive for breath, 

And the Soul iruggles with a ſhorr-liv'd Death. 

The Lungs oppreſt reſpiration: make; 

And breathleſs Coughs ſoon all: the fabrick ſhake. 
Yea the prone RI pitoL-in time,” > || 
And all the minds m_ _— —_——_ wx 
Hence watchful Nigh 
And minds that full ct png; pda bend. 
—_ - laſt _ —_ Life:o'rflows;: | 
Whic tin its ſhitutreck'd-:Veſlcl 
How off, hf worn » tender, :blobming ae gore. 

( Before Loves. So” © their kinder heares —__T_ 
Does this fad Malady, with Clouds ofcaſt ,' 

Which all the longing Lovers 'paſſion blaſt» 14%, =: 
The Face looks greens:the ruddy Lips nx _ 

' LikcRoſes tinftur'd by-a fulphurous 
To aſhes, coals, and Lime their ap bh 
C A loathſom treat) their ſtomach, 06s invite... 
Bur *ris a fin to fay, the Ladies cat - 

Such things; thoſe are the vile diſtempers Meat. 
Thus Penny-royal ſpake-(' more! paſſionate - . 

In words, than humane: voice cam gr relate Y i 
Art which, they ſay, the whole: Afſembly move. 
Wepr o'r the loſs of Beauty, -onee-belov'd-- 

So that good Company, when! Day. returns; | 
The ſetting of the Moon, -their; Miſtreſs, mourns. | by 
She told the means too 3; by: what: ſecret aid: 

That conquering Hidid. all-the limbs invade; - - 
Through the Wombgs; Arteries, ſaid the,-ir goes, x 
And unto all the noted paſles flows. Ni: 
( Whether the Wombs magnetickpow'r's the cauſe, 
As the whole bodies s the Kidney draws} 

Or that the Moon, the Queen of: fluid 
Diretts and rules that, like the. Qceans ſprings. ) 

Bur if rhe Gares it finds ſo fortified, 

Thzr the due current that way be deny'd; 
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It rages and it ſwells ; the groſs part ſtays, 

And in the neighbouring parts dire revels plays : 
Whilſt the more liquid part does upward riſe, 
And into veins of purer nature flies. 

Ir taints the roſie Chanaels, as ir goes, 

And all the foil's corrupted, where it flows. 


* Yue Cave, The bane its journey through the * Cava takes, 
a large place." And fierce attacks upon the Liver makes, 


And Heart, whole right-fide Avenue it commands, - 
Whilſt pu for fear _ . 
Bur the leir Region 1o well-p 
Thar in her 5 ſafe ſhe Lag eſtecms. 
Nor ſtops it there, but on the Lungs does ſeize, 
Where drawing breath ir ſelf grows a Diſeaſe. 
Thence through a.ſmall Propontis carried down, - 
It makes the Port and takes the lefr-ſide Town. 
What will ſuffice that covetous: Diſeaſe, :-/: | 
Which all the Hearts vaſt treafures cannot ipleaſe? 
But Avarice ſtill craves for more and more, 
And if it all things don't enjoy, is poor. |. // © 
Th' Aorta its wild L | | 
Bleſs me! how uncoatroul'd/in har c 
The diſtant head and heel-no fafery | 
Through ev'ry pare: th? unbounded Viftor: flows. 
Bur as the bloud through 'alb:the body\wasd” 
To run, this Plague/th 
They all agreed ; for none of them e&r'doubr, 
How Lite in Purple Circkes wheels about. ' 
That Plant chey'd ; hiſs out of their company, 
Which Harvey's Circulation ſthou'd deny. © 


D 


d and trembling ſtands. 
ed ſeems, 


ton$ next engage, ' 
all che bloud's diffusd.”" ' - 


DITTAN YI 


Ittany, though cold: Wirids her Lips did cloſe, | 
Put on her Winter gown :and' up ſhe roſe. 


For what can hinder:Greczas Plants to be 
Rhetorical, when they. -occafion'ſee 2. ' 
For Penny-royal, painting that Diſeaſe, 
Her nice, and | 
She ſpake ro what-the other did omir, 
And pleas'd her ſelf with her” own prating wit. 
If. this dire Poiſons force their duller Eyes 
Can't ſee, whilſt in the body warm it lies, 
Think with your ſelves how ir-offends the fenſe, 
When all alone (nay dead) if driven thence. 
Let Dogs or Men by-chanoe bur raft of it 
(Burt on Dogs rather tet ſuch-raiſchiefs light.) 
Madneſs the tainted Soul invades within, ' . 
And fordid Leprofic rough-cafts the $kin: 


quainter  fanſie did -nor pleaſe. 
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Whilſt panting Dogs quite ravirig mad appear, 

And thirſt for water, bur the water fear. * 

It ſtabs an half-Man by abortive birth, | 

And from the Womb ( oh ! horrid drags it fotth. 
Now fanſt Children born of ſuch baſe bloud, 
Which gives the Embryo Poiſon 'ſtead of food. _ 
Nor is this all ; for Corn and Vines too know - 
Its- baneful force, by which Fields barren grow. 

A Tree, once us'd to bear, its fruit denies; 

If young it fades, and, if new-born, it dies. 
Witneſs the ves ('tis no ſhame) to you 

What good does their medicinal virtue do? 
Theſe alſo, Rue / who all things do'ſt o'rcome, 
From this ſtrong venom muſt receive thy doom. 
Plants dry and yellow, as in Autumn, grow, 

And Herbs, as if they had the Jaundice, ſhow. 
Offended Bees with.-one ſmall rouch ir drives 

\ (Though murmuring to be exil'd') from rheir hives. 
The wretched Creatures leave their golden ſtore, 
And ſweet abodes, which they 'muſt fee 'ho 'more. 
. Nor do ſtrong Fats their Wines within defend, 
Which in their very youth” draw to their end. 
Bur I name things of little eminence'; 

The warlike Sword it ſelf makes 'no defence ; 
And Metals, which ſo oft have won the Field, 

To this effeminate diſtemper yield. - 

For frequent bloudſhed, bloud now vengeance takes, 
And mortal wounds ev'n in the weapons makes. 
Beauty, the thing, .for which we Women love, 
Th' occaſion of keen; Swords does often prove; 
Let then the female-plague thoſe Swords rebate, 
Yea even the mem'ry of what's ſo ingrate. 
Maids with proud thoughts, alas! themſelves deceive, 
Whilſt each herſelf a Goddeſs does believe; 

Like Tyrants they miſuſe the pow'r they have, 
And make their very Worſhiper their Slaye. - 
Bur if they truly would conſider things, 

And think whar filth each month rerurning brings. 
If they their cheating Glaſſes then wou'd mind, © 

( Which now they think fo faithful and fo kind) - c 
How beautiful they are they needs mult find, 
The ſmooth Corrupter of their looks they tainr, 
Which long and certain ſigns at that time paint. 
Each Maid in that till ſuffers the diſgrace 

Of being poiſoner to her own face. 

Whar an unnatural Diſtemper's this,” 

Which ev'n to their own ſhadows mortal is. 


Thus ſhe, and as much more ſhe was abour 
To ſay, the whole Aſſembly gave a ſhour. 


iy 


Through 
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Through all the boughs and all the leaves around 
There went an angry, loud and murmring ſound. 
For they of Womens honour tender are, 

Though ſhe thereof had feem'd to take no care. 


<a 


_———— —————— 


PLANTAIN, or, WAT-BRED.- 


Ll 
The many TExt Way-bred roſe, propt by her ſeyen nerves, 
ny 1 5M N Who Us honour of a Soble Houſe: preſerves: 
to be read in Her nature is aſtringent, which great hace 
Piiryand FO" Of her among Bloud-letrers does create. 
The old Phy- But her no quarrels more than words engage, 
fician Tremſor Nor does ſhe ever like mad mortals rage. 
Volume con- I enVy_ not the praiſes, which to you, 
cerningthem. Ye num'rous race of Leechy kind, are due. 
The purple Tyrant wiſely you expel, 
And baniſhing ſuch murdering bloud, do well, 
Proudly he or the. vital ſpirits reigns, 
And cruelly inſults in all rhe veins. 
Arms he of deadly Poiſon bears abour, 
And leads of Maladies a -mighty Rour. 
Buc why ſhou'd you ſuch vain additions make, 
And ilis already great for greater take ? 
Whilſt you fo tragically paint the Foe 
More dreadful, bur leſs credible they grow. 
He leſſens that wou'd raiſe an Heroes fame 
By Lyes; alle praiſes cloud a glorious Name. 
One Geryou ſlew, (a mighty feat ) and He 
Three bodies had, in this I can't agree. 
You any Monſter eaſily ſubdue; 
Bur I fcarce think ſuch monſtrous lyes are true. 
zee D::rar3, Greek Pocts, Ditt'ny, you who oft have read, 
Keep up their Art of lying, though they're dead. 
* xpinerides Bur * what their Countrymen once ſaid of you 
wo} 1a Pray* mind it, for I feax *tis very true. 
were always I.et that which + blaſts the Corn a Goddeſs be, + Rubigo. 


LVais, I cannot think her courſes e'r cou'd be 
| So hurrtul ro the grain. And then, I'm ſure, 

A Fart of luſty Wine is more ſecure 

From danger, where a thouſand Damſfels fir, 
Than it one drunken Beldam come ar it. 

None, cauſe a taſt of that rank bloud they've had, 
Bur for the place, from whence it comes, run mad. 
Madneſs of Dogs moſt certainly it eures, 

As thy own Author Plizy us aſſures. 

Whether by Womens touch the Bee's annoy'd 
I cannot tell ; but Maids ſhou'd Bees avoid. 
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Rue ought to let the fatal bloud'romain F107 294 
Wirhin its Veſſel and ner force a''vein, q ths ff 
Tf for her pains nought bur her death ſhe pain. 6197; 
Thou, Ivy, roo more careful oughrſt to To 

Both of thy ſelf and thy great-* Deity. ” a, 
But when ſhe fays, Swords edges'ic rebates, ' © ol -: whom thety. © 


I cou'd rejoice methinks and bleſs rhe Fares, 

If char be all the miſchief ir creares. 

I only wiſh a Beauty remain 

Perfe&t, till that the inglaſs wou'd ſtain. 

But'I waſt time — By this ſufficiently 

Theſe Greciay wanders are o'rthrown, that I 
No Woman ſee of this dread Poiſon die. 

Art which the Brawbie roſe ( whoſe: fluent 
With thorny ſharpnefs arm'd is ;nealy beg 
And ſaid, all Serpents have the-gife, ro ber 

As much as theſe from their own'venom 

Nor wou'd the Bafilizk, whoſe baneful Eye 

All others kills, by his own Þ dic. 

This moy'd 'em and they qua with-a ſmile, 

Some Wind you wou'd ha' thought; paſs'd by rhe while. 

For by that Cynick Shrub great' Freedoni's ſhown, /' -/ 
Which he by conſtant.aſe has'made his own. 304 33 
IWay- bred ax this took pet, 'diſpleagd, thar ſhe 

By ſuch an one ſhou'd i be, 

And fate her down ; when ſtraight before 'em al = 
Theſe words the Roſe: from hee fair lips ler tall; | | be 
Whilſt modeſt bluſhes beaurified/ her face; i!!! * L | 
Like thoſe in Spring orgs — Flowers you 


The ROSE 


\ as U Cretan Diztany, who fach Poiſons init 

(For on my Kinſman Witd-roſe Flt not fix) 

With Womens bloud; ſee wharia: : jcly yur 

And ardent Scarlet decks their 1 ; 

No Flower, no not Flora's felf-t0o' | 

Or touch than them appears more Dok and. white 

Bur ar the ſame time alſo take a view | 

Of Mans rough, prickly. limbs and ruſty hue: 

You'll ſay with Buichers-broome {weee Violets grow, 

And mourn that Lzlies ſhou'd- with Brambles go. / 

Then let their Eyes and Reaſon” reſtifie, 

Whether pure veins their purer limbs ſupply. 

You cannot fay that: Dying Vat is 'bad, p Is 
From whence a florid colour may be had. kl | \ 
Bur this you'll ſay, committed ſome offence, JO. Of 
Or rhe juſt Moon had never WT rv it thence, - 


F 
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No, you're miſtaken; it has done no wrong, 
Bur all the fault lies in its copious throng : 
k therefore from the reſt, by the great Law 
Of publick fafery, order'd to withdraw. + - - 
So if a Nation to ſuch numbers riſe, 
That them their native-Countrey. can't ſuffice; 
To ſeck new Lands ſome part of thein are ſent, 
And ſuffer, for their Countrey, baniſhment. 
But why does Woman-kind:ſo much abound 2 
Oh! think nor Nature &r was laviſh found. 
Nor does ſhe lay up Riches to the end' 
(Like Prodigals ) ſhe more may have to ſpend, 
Whate'r ſhe does is good ; what then remains 2 
No room for doubt 3 the thing it ſelf explains. 
This bloudy Vintage, fee, -laſts:all the year, 
And the freſh Chyle duely does-Lite repair. 
The Preſſes ſtill with juice ſwell tothe brink, 
Of which their fill the hot, male bodies drink. 
But temperate Women ſeem ro kiſs the Cup, 
Nor does their heat'ſuck all'the-liquor'up. i; 
A vital treaſure for great 'uſes She 19%, 
Lays up, leſt Nature ſhouw'd-a Bankrupt be. 
Leſt borh the Parents ſhares of: mingled: Love 
Too little to beget a Child ſhowd prove, -'-+ 
Unleſs the Mother fome addition made _ 
To perfe& the' defign they both' had laid: : 
One part ont's red, the other white as ſnow, 
And both from ſprings of the ſame colout flow. 
One wood, you'd think, and-Cother ſtones did yield, 
Whilſt our of both a living Houſe they build. 
The former, of ſuch poyſoning Arts accus'd, }. 
In which you fanſie, venom-1$ infus'd,/* - 
( Perhaps with this that fatal Robe was dy'd, 
Which ZZercules had fent hinrifrom his Bride ) 
The tender Embryos body does" compoſe, 
And for ten months to kind nutrition goes. 
Nor is this all; but on the Mothers breaft 
Again it meets the lictle Infant Gueſt. 
Then chang'd it comes both: in its hue and courſe, 
Like Aretbuſa through a ſecrer Source. 
Then from the Paps-it flows in:double tides 
Far whiter than the banks in which it glides. 
The golden Age of old ſuch: Rivers drank, 
That ſprang from Dugs of e'ry happy bank. 
The candor and ſimplicity of Men | 
Deſerv'd the milky food of the Infants then. 
How juſt and prudent is Dame Natures care 
Who for cach age does proper food prepare ! 
Before the Liver's form'd, the Mothers bloud 
Supplies the Babe with neceſſary food. 
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And when | to work the Novice Hedt firſt goes. = 
In its new ſhop, and ſcarce its. bus geſs knows, tz 
Irs firſt imploymegr.,is.,in.Scarlet grain; «1 ,, ioH 
CA childiſh rask.for learners) Mien Gain ind 03 150 og 
Ar laſt in ery- kind! its $kill_it tries, .. yo a 

And ſpends it ſelf in Curiofiries-.;3ol} ©: df v1 >: 

Now ſay, ic venom in;the ——— £29 Bo DR. 
With which her Child, the, careful Mother _} 7 beef 
Their bane to Infants cruel Seepdagtes: Sivan 5dt-20:19ifs mort 
Whilſt Mothers ſuck, jrgm, betrex;ſprings -derive.! 1 ; 1 1.4, 
But how, you'll ſay, does that which, Infants Gn. X Raye 
So prejudicial ro their MISNers Pronier net at, 
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This being deni'd, new —_— it = recovers, ; 
And flies in vapours all.the body, over. |. be 
- But whar firſt raſt fruits from the tree-receive, /: :-;j > Y 


When rotten, they no natural ſign-can.pive: + ;:i/ | 
So in pure ſeed the Lites. white. manſion ſtands; --/; 
Bur ſurly Death corrupted ſeed: commands. - 

Of Life Death's'no good. witneſs;.do.nor think; 

A living Man can like a' Carcaſs ſtink. 

But you a running ſtream/(rhar duly. flows, 

And no corruption by long:ſtanding knows ) 

To be as hurtful in_ their nature, hold, 

As if from ſome corrupred. ſprings they roul'd. 

Bur now do you go on. ( for much you know, 
Part falſe, I think, part. very true.) and ſhew: 

If any hurtful ſeegs you can deſcry 

In humane bodies ( where they often lie ) 

How quickly Natures orders they obey, 

When to the bloud the Flood-gates once give way: 
The courſes this perhaps may purtrifie, 

*Tis dangerous to keep: bad Company. 

Is this the blouds fault> I'm no witch,. I hope, 
Though with my juice a Man ſhou'd Poiſon tope. 
She ſpake, and with Ambroſial Odours clos'd 

Her Specch, which many there, they fay, oppos'd. . 
Ar laſt the Laure/s thoughts they all deſir'd, 

Th' Oracular Laxre/s words they all admir'd. 


LAUREL 


"= fate which frequently atrends on all 
Great Men, does Thee, egregious Bloud, befal. 
Some praiſe what others too much diſapprove, 1 


Exccſlive in their Hatred as their Love. TF 
Re E 3 This 
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This Man in prejudice, that 'in favour lies, 

Whilſt ro their Ears a various rumour flies. 

Hear Dzttany; ſhe fays, each Womans known WF 
The Moon to bring each moneth wirh Poiſons down: ' ' 
Nor need we mingle Herbs, :or Charms, cath one '' ' © 
Medea proves in her own bloud alone. '— —_ 
Yer the fair Roſe, if all be rue {tf as ſaid, 2 HG 
Each Woman has in that a: Goddeſs made. b HOST TONE 

From thence, ſhe ſays, Life'ſpins its Purple thred, ' © 1 

And tells you how the half-torm'd Embryos fed. © - + © 

Burt if my dear” Apells bewt unkind, © FE A 

Nor I in vain his ſacred Temples bind, 

Such bloud nor form, nor nouriſhment ſupplies, 

And fo that triumphs in falſe ViQories.. 

The many reaſons, here I need not tell 

Which 'me induce; this one will ſerve as well: 

Woman's the onely Animal we know, ' 

Whoſe veins with ſuch immoderate courſes flow. 

Yet every Beaſt produces young, we ſee, 

And outdoes Mankind in fertiliry. 

How many do ſmall Mice at one time breed! 

Scorning the produR of the- Trojan Steed. 

With what -a bulk does yon vaſt El'phane come! | 8 /| 
She ſeems to have a Caſtle in her womb. 
Thy circuits, Luna, Conies almoſt tell 

By kindling, near like thee their Bellies ſwell. 

And yer their young no bank of bloud maintains, 

Or nouriſhment thar flows from gaping veins, 

For when ith' amorous war a couple vies, 

A living ſpark from the Males body flies, 

Which the wombs thirſty jaws, when they begin 

To feel and taſt, immediately fuck in: 

Into receſſes which fo turn and wind, 

That them DiſſeQers Eyes can hardly find. - 

In the ſame Chambers part o'th' female Life 

Keeps; a brisk Virgin, fir ro make a Wife. } 

Them Vexws joins, and with connubial Love 

In mingled flames they both begin ro move. 

There redneſs caus'd by motion you may ſee, E: 
And bloud, the fign of loſt Virginity. 
Of their Invention, bloud, they*re mighty glad ; 
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- And to Inventions eaſle 'tis to add. 


The ſmalleſt ſpark 'cis eafie ro augment 
It you can get it proper nutriment. 
You need not introduce new flames beſides, 
Thr Elixir by this couch rich ſtore provides. . 
All fires, { provide them fuel ) think ir ſhame 
To yield to Yefta's never-dying flame. 

Thus the firſt generous drop of bloud is bred, 
Which proudly ſcorns hereafter to be fed, | 
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With the ſeeds nativE white at mY Ys filkd, 
And takes delight with' its own ſtock to build. 
But when thar fails, then life grows burthenſom, 
And aid it wiſely borrows from. the womb. 
Herſelf the ſtuff ſhe borrows purifies, 

And of a roſie, ſcarlct/colour dyes. _ 

From whom the wombs full paps with thirſty lips 
Into its veiny mouths it daily ſips. 
Look, where a child's new born, how ſoon it goes 
—_ | that food _ which wei is 
Kindly it plays and fmiles upon the , 
O'rjoyd Sh to find its former NF 

Shall Nature glut her tender young with blood? 
No; that can't be their Elemental food. 
That ſure wou'd make them ſavage, were it ſo, 
And all mankind fierce Cannibals wowd grow. 

I Nero's atts cou'd hardly then diſpraiſe, 

Nor wou'd Oreſtes fury wonder raiſe. 

If Mothers bloud for wretched Infants firſt 

By Heav'n's deſign'd, ta fatisfie their thirſt, 

Yer ſtill that Fluxes cauſe we don't reveal, : - 
Which does fo cautiouſly its ſpring conceal. , 

A female brute whate'r bor womb. contains 
Cheriſhes; yer no Moon diflolyes her veins. 


| Some-qual'ty then we for the cauſe muſt find 


Which-1s peculiar to the female kind. 

This is the onely thing, which I can tell, 

That Man in form and ſoftneſs they excel. 

No. Horſe a Mare outdoes, nor Bull, a Cow ; 

If through this 3, through that Jove may low: 
The Lions ſavage are both he and ſhe, 

And in their aſpect equally agree. 

The ſhe's no neater lick'd than rough he-Bears, 
Nor fitter to adorn the ſtarry ſpheres, | 
She-Tygers han't than males more ſpotted charms, 
And Sows are clean as Boars, whom Thunder arms. 
No painted Bird for want of Feathers ſcorns 

Her Mate, but Heav'n them both alike adorns. | 
The Swans ( who are fo downy, foft and white ) 
Leda can ſcarce diſtinguiſh by the fight. 

In Fithes you no difference can fee, 

Borh in the glittering of their Scales agree: 

Yenus in them, arm'd by their naked ſex, 

The darts of Beauty needed nar t annex. 

In them no killing eyes the conqueſt gain, 

Their ſmell alone their Triumphs can maintain. 
Bur humane Race in flames more brighr are try'd, 
By Reaſon and reſplendent Heat fupply'd. 

Nor is Fruition their Original, 

{ A paltry, ſhort-liv'd joy ) Oh! may they All 
Periſh, who that alone true Pleaſure call. _- Kind 
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— Kind Nature Beauty has on. Maids: beſtow'd, 7 
And with a thouſand Charms all o'r endow'd.” regs Is OT 
Men ſhe with golden ferters choſe 'to. bind, © wo 
And with ſweet force their rofing Sohfs Confin'd 
Nor Women made for beſtial delight,  . 
But with chaſt pleaſurz roo to rape the ſight. 
Hence all rhat bloud, which after preſlings ſqueeze 
Our of the grofſer Chyle, as dregs or lees,, _ 
And that, which on the body, and the chin. 
With dusky clouds o'rcaſts the hairy Skin, 
From their fair bodies conſtantly ſhe drains, 
And Luna her commiſſion for't obtains. 
Bur if thoſe ſlimy flouds, by chance ſuppreſt, 
Exceſſive hears to nutriment digeſt, - | 
Manlike in time the Womens ocks become, 
+ The Story And they, poor * 7phis, undergb thy dpom. . 
of i Þ So + Phatthuſa, once ſo ſmooth and fair, . 
_ 9 Wonder'd to feel her face o'rgrown with hair. 
wedding Her Hand ſhe often blam'd, and for a Glaſs, _ 
_ T Ovid. She call'd, to look how 'twas; but there, alas! 
+ Hipberates, bearded Chin and Lips the found, and then, 
tb. Epiden, | Blaming the Glaſs, felt with her hands agen. _ 
= on _ Long-looking ſhe het own ſtrange viſa e fear'd, 
—_ And ſtarted, when an unknown voice ſhe heard. 
| nach Fre been a fruitful Woman, upon the banifhment of her Husband, agd her Courſes ſtopping, ſhe 
became hairy and had a Beard, and her Voice grew ftrong and hoarſe, like that of a Man ; the ſame he 
writes of Nemiſa the Wife of Gorippus. | 
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Thus and much more ( but who can all relate) 
Apollo's Laurel did exfpatiate. 

Hence ro the Wonders of the teeming Bed 

The way it ſelf their grave Diſcourſes led. 

Then Birth-wort, Juno's plant, the Court commands 
To ſpeak, who Women lends her Midwife hands. 
Willing enough to talk her ſtalk ſhe rais'd, 

And her own Virtues very boldly prais'd. 


BIRT HWORT 


Reen Berries I, and Sced, and Flowers bear; | 
And Patroneſs o'th Womb's my CharaCter. 

But deeper 'yet my preat Perfection lies, 
For as my chiefeſt fruit my root I prize. 
This Nature did with the Wombs figure ſeal, 
Nor ſufter'd me its Virtues to conceal. 
Thence am I call'd Earths Apple ; ſuch a one, 
As in th' Zeſperian Gardens there are none. 
Had this ( fair Atalanta!) then been thrown 
Before you, when you ran (I know you'll own 


Now you are married ), 't has fo ſweet a face,, - 
Yau for this ſooner wou'd ha' ſlack'd- your pace, . 
Than that, for which. you Joſt your: Maiden race. 
Hence in her own Embraces: Mother. Earth 

Retains and hugs it, where ſhe gave it birth, 


Nor truſts dull Trees with things of ſo much worth, 


Eaſing all Births, 'tis I' the wonder prove 
O'ch' Earth our. univerſal Parents: love. 
That Poet was no fool, nor did he lye, 
Who faid each Herb cou'd ſhew a Deity. 
Nor ſhou'd we Fgypts Piety deſpiſe, |} -: 
Which to green Gods paid daily Sacrifice. 


Rome, why daſt jeer 2 They. are in;Gardens born, - 


* And Vegetable Gods. the: Fields adarn. | | 

What's Ceres elſe, but-Corn, and Bacchwo; Vines? 

And every holy Plain with Godheads ſhines. 

And I * Lucina am;'tfor V make way; ! / 

And Lifes ſtreight folding-doors. wide: open lay- 
Oh! pardon, Luva / what I raſhly ſpoke, | 

Thar from my lips ſuch impious words have broke. 

In me, in me, Lacina,, you. remain,.. -:/ | 

And in diſguiſe a Goddeſs I contain: --- 

For in my roots ſmall circle -you incloſe 

Part of thoſe Virtues, which your Wifdom knows: 

Triumphant Conqueſts: ever \Dearh I make ; | 

Arms from my ſelf, but Pow'r from+thee I take. 

O'rſeer o'ch' ways the body's roads I: clear, 

And ſtreets, as I that Ciries /Zdile were. 

Straight paſſages I widen, ſtops remove... 

And every obſtacle down' headlong| ſhove. 4. 

The Soul and her attendants nothing ſtays, . + 

Burt they may freely' come and. wy. ways, 

I alſo dry each ſink and'fenny flood,: : | 

Leſt che ſwittc Meſſengers ſhou'd ſtick ith' mud. 

But to my ſtricter charge. commitred is-:: 

The pleaſant, ſacred Way that leads to: bliſs. 

When dawning Life Cmmeriax night wou'd leave, 

And its relation Days bright rays: perceive, 

I keep Death off rhe Wombs ſtraight ;paſſages,. 

Thar them the .watchful-Foe can ne'r; poſſeſs.  - 

You'd wonder ( for great Nature whefi ſhe ſhows, 

Her greateſt wonders, nothing greater does) | 

Which way the narrow womb, ſo'void-of pain: -.; 

Such an unweildy weight 'cou'd er contain, _ -: 

How ſuch a bulk, forc'd -from its native; place, 

Through ſuch a narrow. Avenue ſhou'd paſs, _ 

| When ſuch croſs motions teeming , wombs attain 

Firſt to dilate, then told' themſelves-again, 

Whar knots unties and ſolid bones divides, 

And what again unites the diſtant ſides. 
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But this I cannot do, nor all the Earth, 
Wherever pow rful Plants receive their birth. 
'Tis true, both I and you; my Siſters, ſhare 
In this great work, and humble Handmaids are. 
Bur God ( you know-) performs the chiefeſt part; 
This work is fit for the Almighty Art. 
He to the growing Embryo bids the womb 
Extend, and bids the Limbs for that make room. 
He parts the meeting Rocks, and with his hand 
They gently forth at open brder ftand. 
Mean time th' induſtrious Infant, loth to tay, 
Sruggles and with his head wou'd make its way. 
Whilſt the rormented, Jabouring Weretch wou'd fain 
Be caſ'd both of her burthen and het pain. 
Them roo my piercing: heat both inſtigates, 
And the inclining quarters feparares. ' 
Sometimes within his Mothers fatal Womb, 
Before he's born, the Infant-finds his 'Tomb. 
Life from her natiye ſoil Deaths terrors- chaſe 
Who fertile is herfelf in-ſuch a'place. '''' 
TH' included carcaſs breaths forth dire 'perfumes, 
And its own Grave the buried Corpb conſumes. 
Strange ! the prepoſterous Child's his Mothers dearh, 
And dead deprives: his living "Fomb :of breath. - 
From that fad fate, ye Gods, chaft Wonien guard; 
And let it be Adukeries reward. © 
As far as in me lies, I fave the tres 

And take the rotten away with me. 
The goods to drown, 'tis the beſt way I think, 
Leſt in a ſtorm the Ship and all ſhow'd fink. 
Raſh Infants ofren make eſcapes; unbind- 
Their cords and leaye their luggape all behind. 
Their thicker coars and thinner ſhirts they leave, 
And that ſweer Cake where they their food receive. 
Lucina twice poor Women then implore' 
Their throws return although the Birth be o'r. 
Here to the Womb again my aid f'lend, 
And hard as well as noifom' work 'arrend. 
Whar I to cleanſe the paſſiige undergo,” | 
You wot not, bnt, let no man, pray you; know. 'B 
For if he do, *ewill Cupid power impair, 
Nor will he ſuch an awe &r mortals bear. 
Bur though in me a ſecret Virtue lie 

1: dravs Of pulling Darts from deepeſt Wounds, yer I 

cparers: Thy pleaſant Darts, kind Cupid never ſtrove 

bones, &, To draw; That me no friend to th? womb. wou'd prove. 

Ferzel, In me one Virtue I my felf admire - 

( Ah! who can know themfelves as they deſire. ) 

For 'tis a Riddle ; wherefore I wou'd know 

How I fo oft have done the thing I do. 
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For though I life ro humane Creatures give, 
Yer if he cats of me, no Fiſh can live. 

As ſoon as me they taſt, away they fly 
Under the water rt oy wn die. 

What may the cauſe of this ſtrange quarrel be? 
I know them not, nor have they injur'd me. 
No Animals, than cheſe more fruitful prove, 
When yet I hate, though fruitfulnels I love. 
Th' Fe is plain and eaſie to be found, 

Burt deep the Caule lies rooted under-ground. 


The MAS TIC A-TREE. 


"Hen Chiax Maſtick thus began; faid the, © 
This ſutes noe with this opportunity. 
To Fiſhes ( Siſter ) do 'whate'r =_ pleaſe, 
Depopulate and poiſon all the 
This let that Herb beware, who back again 
Made Glaucws fiſhes bounce into the Main. 
Which with new forms the watery World fupplics; 
And changes Men iato Sea-Deities. '  ' © 
Bur theſe _ 5 ſince me Savin here 
Dares in a thr pious Plants appear. ''' | 
She, who the Aa of the Womb' prophanes; 
And deep in bloud that wa, > e ſtains. /, 
Impatient to be wicked ſhe deftroys - _e 
The naked hopes of thouſand future Boys. 
"Tis one of Wars extream and greateſt harms, - 
To ſnatch an Infant from bis Mothers Arms. 
But here the Womb (oli ſtrange! ) cloſe ſhut and barr'd, 
The Mothers very bowels are no guard. 
Whilſt Poiſons onely in a civil rape, 
And lingring Ills the Step-dames hands engage. 
Oh ! ſimple Cokchs, rude and ignorant, 
Who the new Arts of wickedneſs doſt- want !- 
Medea, Savin knows a better 'way | 
Than thy Medea Children to deſtroy. 
Thou, Progne ! know'it not how! reyenge t0 take, 
Ler 1:ys live; thy Op _ will make. pF 
Lie with thy Husband, though againſt th , 
Ler thy ſwelld Womb with hopes fierce Yiwuo fill. 
When you are ripe for hate, let Savin come, 
And dreſs the fatal Banquet in-your Womb. 
The recking bits let thy corſt Hasband take, 
And mear of thine and his own bowels make. 
Abortion, caus'd for ſpite's a generous crime, 
Th' effect of pleaſure ar the preſent time. 
Officious Savzx is at the-Expence 
Ot ſo much Wit and ſo muck Diligence; 
G 
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To make the lewdeſt Whore moſt chaſt appear, 
That of her crimes, no token ſhe may wear. 
To make her lechery frugal, and provide 
Thar thy apartment, Luſt, ben't made too wide. 
The wrinkles from liex belly to remove, - 
Which with diſgrace, may her a Mother prove. 
It Men ſhou'd all cenſpire with ſuch a Plant, 
The whole World ſoon Inhabitants wou'd want. 
You then the Brurtes alone in vain wou'd fee, 
And no employment for your Art wou'd be. 
But you, who -ſcatch the rapid, wheeling Days, 
And Fate beguile with Art and ſweet delays; 
You, verdant Conſtellations here below, -- 
To whom their birth and fate all Mortals owe; 
Do you take care this tree-like Hag to burn, 
Who makes the Womb the Infants living Ucn. 
Let Natures mortal Foe receive her doom, 
And with moiſt Laurel purge the tainted room. 
Or let her live in Crete, her - native home, 
And with her Virtues purge i jg womb. 
There two miſcarriages ſhe might ha' made _ - 
At once; Oh! prize, now never to be had! 
But I ſuppoſe ſhe never wou'd ha' torn, 
Or kept that hopeful Monſter from being born; 
For ſeven Boys, whoſe death'to her was dear, 
That Half-man was to ſwallow &ry year. 
Haſt, Savin home to Crete 5 we won't complain, 
Though Dirtny too with Thee return again. 
Ar this they were divided ; and the found 
Of various murmurs flew the Court around. | 
Whilſt ſharp'ned leaves did Savix's anger ſhow, 
As when a Lion briſtles at his Foe. 
Thoſe three degrees of heat which ſhe before 
From Nature had, her anger now made four. 
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'T Hou, wretched Shrub (in paſſionate tones) faid ſhe, 
Doſt thou pretend to be my Enemy 2 

Doſt thou a Plant, which through the world is known, 
Diſparage ? all mankind my Virtues own. 

Whilſt thou for hollow Teeth a Med'cine art, 

And ſcarcely bear'ſt in Barbers ſhops a part. 

Go, hang thy Tables up, to ſhew thy Vows, 

And with thy Trophies load thy bending bows. 
Among the Monuments of thy Chivalry 

The greateſt, ſome old, rotten Tooth will be. 

What? cauſe thy Tear ſtops weeping rheum, and lays 
A Damm, which currents of defluxions ſtay, 


Doſt 


i 
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Dot think thy force can keep rhe Womb {o tighr, 

As to reſtrain Conceptions liquid flight > © 

No ſure; but thou by Chears a Name haſt ſought, 

And woud'ſt, though vile thou art, too dear be bought. 

By falſe pretences you on Fame impoſe, 

But TI the truth of what I am diſcloſe. 

Children, I own, I from the Belly wrelt ; 

Go now, of my confeſſion make your beſt. "I 
I own, I ſay; nor canft thou for thy heart, ; __ 


( Though thou more tender than the Mother wert, ) 
Prevent me with thy tears or all thy Art, —- 
Thee let the pregnant Morther eat, and fence | 

With thee her womb; with Pitch and Frankincenſe ; 


A Loadſtone too abour her let her bear 3 | Sennertus and 

( That I ſuppoſe, does thy great Virtues wear.) 2 ——_ 

For that, we know, fix'd- to their native ptace  ' . : OL 

Retains the Iron-ſeeds of humane Race. ' Stoves to be 

Let Emeralds and Coral her adorn, - | pars 

And many Jaſpers, on her Fingers worn ; | ' ©" therwiſe ap- 

With Diamonds and Pearl, Child of a ſhell £2 PR OE 
Whoſe fiſh herſelf and that ſecures fo well. ev 


Bur above all let her the Eagles ſtone 

Carry, and two of them, not onely one. F 

For nothing ſtrengthens Nature more, than that ; 
Nothing the Womb does more corroborate. 

Let her do alf, yet all ſhall prove in vain, 

It once acceſs to her my juices gain. 

I own it; nor will I ungrateful be 
To bountcous Nature, leſt I anger thee, | 
Though thou haſt done thy worſt ro anger me. 

*Tis Natures gift, whoſe wiſdom I eſteem 

Much more than thine, though thou a Cato ſeem. 
Into the Womb by ſtealth I never creep, 

Nor force my ſelf on Women, whilſt they ſleep. 

Pd rather far, untouch'd, uncropt, be ſeen 

In Gardens always growing, freſh and green. 

I'm gather'd, pounded, and th' untimely blow 

Muſt give, which I my ſelf firſt undergo. 

You juſtly blame Medea, bur, for ſhame, | 

The guiltlefs knife, ſhe cut with, do not blame. 

The liſtening Trees will think thee drunk with Wine, 
It thou of drunkenneſs accuſe the Vine. 

Nor this bare Pow'r do I ro Heaven,owe, 

Which greater Virtues did on me beſtow. 

For I the Courſes and the After-bicrh, 

Wirth the dead Members deadly weight bring forth. 
Poor Infants from their native Goal I free, 

And with aſtoniſh'd Eyes the Sun they ce. 

But nothing can they find, worth ſo much pain; - 
And wou'd return into. the dark again. 
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They with my taral draught had, come betore, 
Ere the great work of lite was yet quite or. 
That which you'call a Crime, I own to be, 
Bur you muſt lay't on Men and not on me. | 
Ah! whar at firſt wou'd render Infants give 
( When newly form'd they ſcarce begin to live ) 
For this, if poſſibly rhey cou'd bur know, 
Through what a paſſage they muſt after go ? 
Ah! why did Heay'n (with reverence ler me ſay) _ 
Into this World make ſuch a narrow way? _ . | 
You'd think the Child by's pains to Heav'n ſhou'd go, 
Whilſt he through pain's born to a world of woe. 
Through deadly ſttugglings he receives; his breath, _ 
And pangs, ith' birth reſemble thoſe of Death. 
Mothers, the name of Mothers dearly byy, 
And purchaſe pleaſure at a_ rate too high. 
Bur thou, Child-bearing Woman, who no eaſc 
Canſt find, ( tormented with a dear Diſeaſe ) 
Whoſe tortur'd bowels that ſweer Viper gnaws, 
(Thar living burthen, of thy Rack:the . cauſe ) 
Take but my leaves with ſpeed, their. Virtue try 
(In them, believe me, ſovereign juices lie.) . * 
Thy barriers they by force ſoon open lay, ; 
And out o'th' world, 'tis ſcarce a wider,:way. 
The Infant, ripe, drops from the bows, and cries 
The whilſt his half-dead Mother filent lies5 - 
But hearing him ſhe ſoon forgets her pain, 
And thinks to do that pleaſant trick again. 
Bur thou, on whom the ſilver Moons moiſt rays 
( For the wombs night its Lady Moon obeys ) 
No influence have, I charge thee, do nor take 
My leaves, but haſt, though loaded, trom 'em make. 
Down from the Trees by my force ſhaken, all * 
The fruits though ne'r ſo green and ſour, fall. 
( This I forerel you, left, when you're ageriev'd, 
You then ſhou'd ſay, by me you were deceiv'd. ) 
For innocent Girls fin fore againſt their will, 
None ever wiſh'd her womb a Child mighe fill : 
Yer it I were not in the world, they wou'd 
Incline to do the fat, but never cou'd. 
But many other Plants the fame can do, 
Wherefore if baniſhment you think my due, 
Companions in it I ſhall have, I know, 
And into Creet a troop of us ſhall go. 

Plants cha Thou, Myrrh! for one ſhalt .go, who heretofore 

42 1 For lewdneſs puniſh'd now delervy'ſt the more. 

Bur thou, though lewd didſt not prevent the birth, 

Though 'twas a Crime to bring 'the Infant forth. 
And AUheal too, who Death affrights, muſt pack, 
With Galbanum and Gum- Ammoniack. 
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And 7 5m to Cyrenians neyer ſold, 

Unleſs they brought the ſweerer ſmell of Gold. 
Ground-pine and Saffrox too will Exiles prove, 
Saffron, once Crocus, yellow dy'd by Love. 
Madder, and Colloquintide with me, 

And Dragon too the Cretax ſhore muſt 1ce. 

And Soubread roo, whoſe ſecret darts are found 
Child-bearing Women diſtantly to wound. 

And Rue, as noble a Plant as any 's' here, 

Phyſick to other things, is Poiſon there.  - 

What ſhou'd I name the xeſt 2 We: make a cheang, 
Thou Birthwort too. with: us muſt-troop along. - 
Nor muſt you, Preſident, behind: us-ftay,  ** 
Riſe then and- into Exite -come away. JT 
She ended, with great favour. and applauſe ; -: 
And there's no doubt but ſhe: obtain'd her ng 
The Mugwort next began, whoſe awtul Face --- - 
Check'd all their ſtirs, ang lence _ the uy 


MUGWO RT the Pride, 


Tf the green Nation, Siſter, baniſh. Thee, 
Il! go aleng and bear Compan SEE 
It we for *. Jan faults: muſt bear -- Huh 
We, the * Echolicks, area wretched Race. 
On her head ler ir ( if a Woman'ſhall 
To her own bowels prove inhumane fall ; 
Not part of Deaths ſad penalties, bur-all. - 
Why are we ſent for at; untimely. hours? 
That Day, when'lucky.f Fzxno comes,' is ours. 
She's wicked and deſerves the worſt of: fares, 

Who to. ill ends that time anticipates | 

For the admitted juice knows no delay, 

Bur torpid as it is will force its way. - 

Nor is it hard a Fabrick to confound 

Wl-fix'd within it felf or to the ground. 

A Ship, well rackled, which the'winds may ſeorn 
Ill riggd away by ev'ry: guſt is born. / 

The Etements of Life. what can't o'rthrow ? 

No wonder ; Life it felf's an empry-ſhow. - 
Sometimes it ſmells .a Candles ſnuff and dies ; 

The weaker fume before the ſtronger flies. 

Let Ceſar round the Globe with's $ Eaples fly, 

And grieve with Fove to ſhare Equality. 

Yer what a trifle might ha' been his Nath, 
Preventing all his. Triumphs with his breath, 

One farthing Candle by its dying flame 

Wou'd have depriv'd the world of his. great Name ; 
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Nor had we had ſuch numerous ſupplies 
Ot mighty Lords and new-tound Deities. 
Thou, Alexander, roo mighr'{t ſo ha* dy'd, . 
( How well the world thar ſmell: had prartifi'd, ) 
Thou, who, a petry King o'th' Univerſe, 
Thoughr'ſt with chy felt alone thou didft converſe. 
Yea the fame chance might have remov'd from us, 
Both Thee, Jove's Son, and thy 'Bucephalas. 
The Stink of And if thy Groom his Candle out had1lepr, 
the 5nuft of 7 Bucephala he from being builr had kept. 
Candle, +2" So flight a ſtink. you'd ſcarce.think this could do, 
Abortion in Unleſs the niceneſs of the womb I knew. - - - 
Fo How ſhie it is of an ungrateful ſmell - 
You, by its ſecret coyneſs, know full well. 
( Bur that's no prudence in it : ſince that place 
For pleaſure no. good ſituation has) . 
Bur greedily ſweet rhings ir meets half-way, 
And into its own boſom does convey. 
The ſecret cauſe of which effe& ro And 
Is hard ; not have. che Learned it aſlignd. 
Ler's ſee if any thing farthet we can'ſay :/ 
The Night grows late, and now 'tis toward Day. 
Wherefore a thouſand wonders that remain 
Concerning Childbirth, us may entertain | 
Ith' next Aſſembly, when we meet again, 
| You, Myrrh! who from a Line of Monarchs came, 
' * Cynaras, The glory of their angry * Fathers name; 
_ ys - Sacred and. grateful ro the' Gods; again 
the Story of A Virgin, ahd ſhalt always fo remain; 
= wg po You know the ſecrets of the female kind, 
%. * © And what you know, I hope, can call to mind. 
| Then ſurely you the nature of a fmell 
Among rich Odours born muſt clearly tell. 
Beſides, when formerly their Reaſon ſtrove 
Weak as it was, to cope with conquering Love; 
You in the middle of the fight wou'd fall, 
+ 76 Fits of They fay, and lic in * fits Hyſterical. 
me mere Come then, ler's hear, what you ar laſt can ſay? 
Speak, modeſt Myrrh! why do you fo delay ? 
Why do the tears run down thy bark fo faſt > 
Thou need'ſt not bluſh tor taulrs fo long time paſt. 
Ah! happy faults, that can ſuch tears produce, 
Which to the World are of ſuch Sovereign uſe. 
No Woman e'r deſerv'd before this time 
So much for Vircue, as thou for a Crime. 
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MYRRH 


T laſt when Myrrh had wip'd her od'rous tears, 
> Putting aſide her leayes, her Faceand Head ſhe rears. 


Then ſhe began, bur bluſh'd, and ſtopp'd anon, 
Nor cou'd ſhe be entreated to go on. | 
So a dry Pump ar firſt will hardly go, 

From whence a River by and by will flow. 
*Tis known, the female Tribe, of all thar live, 
Above the reſt is far more talkative. 

And that a Plant, who was a Maid before, 
Speaks faſter much than all the reſt and more. 
Her ſtory therefore gently ſhe begins, 

And with her Art upon the Audience wins. 
Her Wars with unchaſt Love ſhe reckon'd o'r ; 
For fear of doing ill, what ills ſhe bore : 

She told, how aft her breaſt her hands had-rryd 


To ſtab, whilſt chaſt fair Myrrha might ha'. dy'd. 


How long and oft unequally with Love, . 
Who even Goddeſſes ſubdu'd, ſhe ſtrove, 
And many things befides, which I'll not name, 


Since Ovid with more wit has faid . the ſame. .; . 


Then' of the Wombs intolerable pains. ;,... _ 
(Sl ad felt rhem ) ſadly ſhe, 'tis ſaid, complains. 
Had I an hundred fluent Womens Tongues, + 
Or made of ſturdy Oak, a pair of Lungs, 
The kinds and forms, and. names of cruel - fate, 
And monſtrous ſhapes I hardly cou'd relate. 


What mgant the Gods, Lifes native Seat to fill | 


With ſuch a numerous Hoſt, fo arm'd to kill> 
What is it, Pleaſure! guards Man's happineſs, 

If thy chief Cicy, Pain, thy Foe, poſleſs. 

Bur me my Laurel told ; then moſt ſhe rail'd, 
When the ſad Fits o'th* Mother ſhe bewail'd. 
Woe to the bodies wretched Town. (ſaid ſhe ) 
When the wombs Fort contains the Enemy ! 
Thence banetul vapours ev'ry way they throw, 
Which rout the conquer'd .Soul wheree they go. 
The troops of flying Spirits they deſtroy, 

As ſtenches from * Avermus Birds agnoy. 
If they the Stomach ſeize, the. ApſWite's gone, 
And tasks deſign'd for veins lie by half. done. 
No Meats it now endures,. much leſs requires, - 
Aud the crude Kitchin cools for want of fires. 

If they the Heart invade, that's walls they ſhake; 


And in the vital work confuſion make ;. 


New waves they thirther bring, but thoſe the vein, 


Which Yeza Cava's call'd, bears back again. 


ſ 


* A nojſom 


; + Lake, over 
; which if Birds 
+ flew, they 
-* . were often 
- choked with 
_.. the ſtench 
of ir. 
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The Arteries by weak pulſings norifie, 
Or elſe by none, the Soul's then paſſing by: . 
By that black Cloud all joy's exringuiſhd quite, 

And hopes, that make the mind look gay and bright. 

So when grim, Stygian ſhades, they ſay, appear, 

The Candles tremble and go out for fear. 

Grief, fear, and hatred of the light invade 

Their Heart, the Soul a Scene of trouble's made. 

Then ſtraight the jaws themſelves the rorturing Il 

Wirth deadly, ſtrangling vapours ſtrives to fill. "iS 
T* Zthereal Air it never ſhews deſire, 

But Salamander-like lives all on fire : 

Sometimes theſe reſtleſs Plagues the Head too ſeize, 

And rifle all the Souls rich Palaces. | 

In barbarous triumph led, then Reaſon ſtands, 

Hoodwink'd and manacled her eyes and hands. 

For the poor wretch a merry madnels takes, | 

And her fad ſides with doleful laughter ſhakes. 

Her Dreams ( in vain awake) ſhe tells, and thoſe, 

If no body admire, amaz'd ſhe ſhows. 

She fears, or threatens ev'ry-thing ſhe ſpies; 

A piteous, ſhe, and dreadful Obje&, lies. 

One ſcems to rave, and from her ſparkling Eyes 

Fierce fire darts forth ; another throbs and cries. 

Some Deaths exaQteſt Image ſeizes, fo | 

Thar ſleep compar'd to that like Life wou'd ſhow. 

A ſolid dulneſs all rhe ſenſes keeps 

Lock'd up; no Soul of Trees more ſoundly ſleeps. 

Her breath, it any from her noſtrils po, 

The Down from Poppy-tops wou'd hardly blow. 

If you one dead with her compar'd, you'd ſay, .. 
Two dead ones there, or two Hyſterick lay. | 

Bur then ( 'tis ſtrange, and yet we- mult ' believe 

Whar we from long experience receive ) 

Under her Noſe ſtrong-ſmelling Odours lay, 

The. other vapours theſe will chaſe away. 

Burn Partridge feathers, hair of Man or Beaſt, 

Horns, leather, warts, that Horſes legs moleſt ; 

All theſe are good 3 bur what ſtrange accident 

Firſt found them out, or cou'd ſuch Cures invent 2 

Burn Oil, that Nature from hard Rocks diſtills, 

And Sulphur, which all chiggs with Odours fills. 

To which the ſtinking AffaYou may add, 

And Oil which from the Beavers ſtones is had. 

Through Pores, Nerves, Arteries, and all they go, 

And throng t invade the labouring Womb below. 

But that each Avenue, which upward lies, 

With mounds and ſtrong-built Rampires fortifies. 

Then being contra&ted ro a narrower place 
(For force decays ſpread in too wide a ſpace ) 
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No humours foul! or yapours there muſt ſtay, 
Bur out it purges them the lower way. 
On Forcin parts now no affaults ſhe mak | 
But care of her domeſtick fafery takes 2 
Carthage to Hannibal now ſends no Alpply,; 
To break the force of diſtant 7taly, 
When from their walls with horror they deſcry 
The threatning Roman Darts and Eagles fly. 
This for the Noſe; che Womb then you muſt pleaſe 
With ſuch: ſweer Odours as the Gods appeaſe. 
Wirth Cinnamon, and Goat-bread, Ladanum, 
With healing Balſam and my oily Gum. 
Civcr, and Musk, and Amber too apply, 
(Scarce yet well known to humane induſtry ) 
With all that my rich, native Soil ſupplies, 
Such fumgs as from the Phcenix Net ariſe. 
Nor fear from Gods to take their Frankincenſe, 
In ſuch a pious caſe, *tis no offence. 
Then ſhalt thou ſee the limbs faint motions make, 
A certain ſign, that now the Soul's awake. 
Then will the Guts with an unuſual noiſe, 
The Enemy o'rthrown, ſeem tq rejoice. 
Bloud will below the ſecret paſſage ſtain, 
And Arteries recruited beat again. EEE IN 
Off, glad to ſee the light, themſelves the Eyes 
Lift up; the Face returning purple dies; 
One jaw from t other with a groan retires, 
And the Diſeaſe ir ſelf, like Lite, expires. 

Tell me, ſweet Odours, tell me, what have you 
With parts ſo diſtant from the Noſe to do? 
Or what have you, ill ſmells, ſo.near rhe Noſe 
To d e that and you are mortal Foes? 
And wWFdoſt thou, abominable ſtench! 
Upon remote Dominions fo intrench 2 
Say, by what ſecret force you ſling your Darts, 
Whom from your Bow, the Noſe, ſuch diſtance parts. 
For ſome believe, that to-the brain alone FE 
. They fly, through ways, which in the hea@kre known; 
And that the Brain to the related Womb 
Sends ( good and bad ) all fmells, that ro it come. 
The Womb too oft rejoyces for Thar's fake, 
And when That's griev'd, does all its priefs partake. 
The Womb's Oreſtes, Pylades the Brain, | 
And what to one, to th other is a' pain. 
I don't deny the native Sympathy, 
And like reſpe&ts, in which theſe parts agree, 
Each irs conception has, and each. irs birth, 
And both their Off-ſprings like the Sire, come forth, 
Still ro produce both have a conſtant vein, 
And their itreight boſoms mighty things contain. 
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Much I omit 'in both ; but know, that This | 

O'ch' Body, That o'th' Soul the Matrix is. 

But th' womb has this one proper faculty, 

Its actions oft from Head and Noſe arc tree. 

Ofrt when ir'ſtrives to break its bonds in vain 

( And often nought-its tury can' contain ) 

A ſweet Perfume apply'd ( unknown to th' Noſe) 

Docs with a grateful glew its body cloſe. 

Bur when oppreſs'd with weight the womb falls down 

( As ſometimes it, when weak, does with its own) 

With dreadful weapons arm'd a noiſom ſmell 
Meets it, and upward quickly does repel. 

So when th' Zelverians their own Land forſfook, 

( People which in their Neighbours terrour ſtrook ) 
A ſtronger Foe, their wandering to reſtrain, 

To their old quarters beat 'em back again. 

Here different reaſons different Authors ſhow, 

Burt none worth ſpeaking of, 'm ſure, you know. 
What can I add? You, Learned Preſident, pleaſe 
To bid me ſpeak ; the caſe fays, hold your peace. 
Yet you I muſt obey ; Heavn is ſo kind 
, To ler us ſeek that truth we cannot find. 

This cruth muſt be i'th' wells dark bottom ſought, 
Pardon me, if I make an heavy draught. 

You ſee the wondrous Wars and Leagues of Things, 
From whence the worlds harmonious conſort ſprings. 
This he that thinks from th' Elements may be had, 
Is a grave Sot, and ſtudiouſly mad. 

Here many cauſes branch themſelves around, 

Bur to 'em all one onely Root is found. 

For thoſe, which mortals the four Elements call, 
In the worlds fabrick are not firſt of all, | 
Treaſures in them wiſe Nature laid, as ſtore, « 
Ready ar hand, of things that were before. | 
Whence ſhe might Principles draw for her uſe, 

And mixtures new eternally produce. 
Infinice ſeeds in thoſe ſmall bodies lie 

To us, but numbred $y the Deity. 

Nor is the heat to Fire more natural, 

Nor coldneſs more to Waters' ſhare does fall, 

Than either bicter, ſweer, or white or black, 

Or any ſmells, that Noſes er attack, 
Our purging or aſtringent quality | 
Have proper points of matter, where they lie. 

With Earth, Air, Water, Fire, Heay'n all things bore, 
Why do I faintly ſpeak 2 They were- before. 

For what Earth, Air, Fire, Water now we call, 
Are Gompounds from the firſt Original. 
For—— Burt a ſudden fright her ſenſes ſhock'd, 
And ſtopt her ſpeech ; ſhe heard the gate unlock'd. 
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And Rue from far the Gardener ſaw come in, 
Trembling, as ſhe an Aſpen-leaf had been. 
(For Rue, a ſovereign Plant-ro purge the Eyes 
Remoteſt Obje&s-ealily defcries )*- 

She ſoftly whifper'd, Hence make haſt away ; 


Herey * Robert come, make haſt, why do we ſtay ? 
0" oft lighr 


y Was not broken, but ;ewps almo | 
age Luna ſwikly rowl'd the wheeling Night ; 
or_was the Fellow -us'd ſo foon to' riſe, 


But him a ſudden chance did then ſurprize. 


But he who pare that in"liis Garden grew, C1 
"_—_ | # "= 


of more value-kriew;-- 


= 


Soon as they ſaw the Man, ſtraight up they gor, 

With gentle haſt and. ſtood. upon the 1 

When briefly Mugwort; I this Court adjourn ; 

What we have left we'll do at our return, _ 

Wichout; tumwltuous-inoiſe away they fled;*/ » 

And” eyery; Plant crept ro''her proper Bed. © - 
2eP $110] : dC ©53 i691 
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FLORES. 


OW Muſe, if ever, now. look. beisk and pay, 
The Spring's at hand ;- bliche laoks like thar diſplay. 
Uſe all the Schemes and colours now of Speech, 
Uſe all the Flow'rs that Poetry enrich, 

Its Glories all, its blooming Beauties bring, 

As may reſemble the returning Spring, ; Jr 

Let x4 ſame Malick through thy Verk refound : 

As in the Woods and ſhady Groves is found. 

Let every line ſuch fragrant praife exhale 

As riſes up from ſome ſweer-ſmelling Vale. 

Ler Lights and Shades, as in the Woods appear, 

And ſhew in painted Verſe the ſeaſon of the Year. & & 

Come then away, for the firſt welcome Morn © © 

Of the ſpruce Moneth of May begins to dawn. 

This Day; fo tells the Poets ſacred Page ; 

Bright Chloris did in Nuptial bands engage, 

This very day the knot was tied ;' and thence 

The lovely Maid a Goddeſs did commence. 

The ſigns of oY everywhere appear, 


——_— 


On Earth, in {Waven, throughout the Sea and Air; 
Ng wangring Cloud was ſeen in all the Sky, 
And if there were, 'twas of a curious dye. 
The Air ſerene, not an ungentle blaſt 
Ruffled the waters with its rude embrace, 
The wind that was, breath'd Odours all around, 
And only fann'd the ſtreams, and only kifs'd rhe ground. ' 
Ot unknown Flow'rs now ſuch a numerous birth 
Appear'd, as cen aſtoniſh'd Mother Earth. 
The Lily grew 'midſt barren Heath and Sedg, 
And the Roſe bluſh'd on each unprickly hedg. 
The 
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The places now of angry-Nertles fills.) 


This great and joyfub Day; ion: which ſhe knew. +1] 6: q 


What ' "_ a = a ow oy CO £9o, 

The grateful Flora yearly did expreſs 

In fo Religious Poamp and. gaudinck; | 
Long as ſhe-thriv'd in Rowe, and reign'd among. | 
The other Gods, a vaſt and numerous: throng ; | air 
But when the ſacred Tribe was forc'd. from as 
Anouy the reſt an Exile ſhe became; BY 
Strip'd of her Plays, and: of her Fane; berels,. 
Nought of the grandeur:of a Goddeſs Jett, eMc on 
Since then, no more adord on' Earth by: Men, 

But forc'd o'er Flowers to ons and; | 

The beſt ſhe can, ſhe ſtill keeps up. the BY ay; 
Not as of old, when blefs'd with fiaro the lay. 
When with a laviſh hand her bounties flew, - ' 
She ha'nt the heart, and means ta-do'it now;.: 

Bur in a way fitting her humble ſtare |. 

She always did, and ſtjll; does 'celebrace- 

And now that ſhe the better” may attend 

The flowry Empire under. her command, 

To all the World at times ſhe does reſort, | 
Now in this part, now. that ſhe keeps: her Court, -/ 
And fo the Seaſons of the- year require, - » +: 
For here 'tis Spring, perhaps 'tis Autamn there. ' / 
With caſe ſhe flies ra: the remoteſt ſhores, 

And viſits in the way a-workd of Flow'es. 

In Zepbyr's painted Car ſhe cuts the Air, -: / |. 
Pleas'd with the way,: het Spouſe: the Chariateer..; - /! 
It was the year, ( thrice/bleſt that -beautious year,) 
Which mighty Charles's ſacred Name did-bear. 

A golden year the Heavens brought about | |; _-/;, 
7 high proceſſion with a-zoyful ſhaue, - ,.: 

A year that barr'd up Jenas brazeni Gates,” : 
That brought home peace,and lay'd ut:monſtraus heats 
A greater gilt, bleſs'd Aibien, thou didſt gain; 

Ic brought home God-like. Charles, and all his. peaceful. 
Compos'd our Chaos ;” taver'd or: the ſcars, ( train; 
And clos'd the bleeding wounds of twenty _ 
Nor felt the Gown alone'the fruits: of -peace, | 

Burt Gardens, Woods, and all the.flowry race;;-;/:--; 


This year to every ag honours brought;: ola 1 


Nor 'midſt theſe were: the learned- Arts forgot. 
Poor exil'd Flora with the Sylvan Gods 
Came back again to their old loy'd:abodes ;  -. 
I faw her (through a Glaſs my Muſe ; 
Plac'd on the painted Baw ſecurely: waft, 
Triumphantly ſhe rede; and made her courſe 
« Towards fair .4/b:on's long forſaken Shores. 
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That ſhe our Goddeſs was, tro me was plait 
From the gay various colours of her train. on-255519 
She light, renowned Thames, upon thy; ſhore, 5 5 
Long time belov'd, and known to her before;  ' + 54 7 
*T was here the Goddeſs an Appointment ſer nlazpr 11.0 
For all the Flow'rs; accordingly they mer; oigiiodl 2731 ; 
Thoſe that are parch'd with hear, or pinch'd with cold, ”. 

Or thoſe which a more temperate Clime does hold,”  - 

Thoſe drunk with dew, - the Sun juſt riſing ſees, - 

Or thoſe, when ſetting, with a face like his, 

All forts that Eaſt and Weſt can boaſt;: were there, - 

Bur not ſuch Flow'rs as you ſee growing here, 

Poor mortal Flow'rs, obnoxious ſtill ro. harms, 

Which quickly die out of their mothers arms; 

But thoſe that Plaro ſaw, Ideas nam'd, 

Daughters of Jove, for heavenly extra fam'd. 

Achereal Plants! what Glories they diſcloſe, 

What excellence the firſt Celeſtial Roſe ; 

What bluſh, what ſmell! and yet.on-many ſcores, 

The'Learned ſay, it much reſembles ours; 

Onely 'tis ever freſh, with long. life bleſs'd, 

Nor in your fading mortal:colours dreſs'd. LY [ 
This Roſe, the Image of the! heavenly-mind, +77 5 57 
The other growihg on our Earth, we find; T4 f 
Which is the Image of that Image, then'! 

No wonder it appears leſs freſh and fine, ; 

Theſe Heaven-born ſpecies of the flowry. race 

Aſſembled all, the Wedding-Morn to grace. 

Phebus, do thou the Pencil take, the ſame 

With which thougildſt che worlds great chequer'd frame. 

Lights Pencil take; try if thou canſt diſplay 

The various Scenes of this refplendent Day. 

And yet I doubt thy skill,. though all muſt bow 

To thee as God of Plants and Poets too'; + 

Pm ſure 'tis much too hard'a'rask for me; 

Yet ſome Il rouch, 'in paſſing, like the Bee. 

Where the whole Garden can't:be had, we know, 

A Nolſegay may ; and that-if ſweer, will.do. 

Now when a part of this triumphant: Day 

In ſacred pompous Rites had paſs'd away, 

Rites, which no mortal Tongue can duly tell, 

And which perhaps 'cs not lawful to reveal, 

Ar length the ſporting Goddeſs thought it beſt 

( Though ſure the humour went beyond a Jeſt ) 

A pleaſant fort of Trial to propoſe, | 

And from among the Plants a Queen to'chuſz, 

Which ſhou'd prefide over the. flowry Race, 
Be a Vice-Goddeſs and ſupply her place. 

Each Plant was to appear, and make its plea, 
To ſee which beſt deſerv'd the Dignity. 
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The Scene Arch'd o'r with wreathing branches ſtood, 
Which like a little hollow Temple ſhow'd, b 
The Shrubs and Branches, darting from aloof 

Their, pretty fragrant ſhades, compos'd the roof; 

Red and white Jaſmine, with the Myrtle Tree 

The favourite of the. Cyprian Deity, 

The golden Apple-tree with ſilver bud,' 


| Both forts of Pipe-tree, with the Sea-dew ſtood ; | 


There was the twining Woodbind to be ſeen, 

And yellow Hather, Roſes mixt between. 

Each Plant irs Notes and known diſtinCions brought 
With various Art the gaudy Scene was wrought; 
Juſt in the Naye of this new-modell'd Fane, 

A Throne the judging Goddeſs did ſuſtain, 
Robd in a thouſand ſeveral ſorts of leaves, 

And all the colours which the Garden gives, 
Which join'd rogether trim, in wondrous wile, 
With their deluding Figures mock*d your Eyes. 

A noble checquer'd work ; which real ſeems, 

And firmly ſer with gliſtring Stones and Gems; 
It real ſeem'd; though Gods ſuch bodies wear 
For weight, as Flow'rs upon their down may bear ; 
The Goddeſs ſeated in Majeſtick wiſe | 
With all the pride the wealthy Spring ſupplies, 
Had Ariadne's Crown; and ſuch a veſt 

With which the Rainbow on bright days is dreſt ; 
Before her Throne did the officious band 

Of Hours, Days, Months in goodly order ſtand, 
The Hours upon ſoft painted wings were born, 
Painted 3 but ſwift alas! and quickly gone; 

The Days with nimble feet advanc'd apace; . 
And then the Months, each with. a difterent face, 
On Cynthia's Orb they tend with conſtant care, 
In Monthly Courſes whirling round her Sphere. 


' Firſt Spring, a Roſy-colour'd Youngſter, ſtood 


With looks enough to bribe a judging God. 
Summer appear'd, robid in a yellow Gown, 
Full Ears of ripen'd Corn compos'd her Crown? 
Then Autums proud of rich Pomona's ſtore, 
And Bacchus too treading the bluſhing floor; 
Poor half ſtarv'd Winter ſhivering in the Rear, 
The Stoical and ſullen part o'th' year. 

Yet not by Step-dame Nature wholly left 

Of every grace is Winter-time bereft. 

Some Friends it has in this afflicted ſlate, 
Some Plants that Faith and Duty don't forget ; 
Some Plants the Winter ſeaſon does ſupply 
Born purely for delight and luxury ; 
Which brave the froſt and cold; and merit claim, 
Though few indeed, -and of a lower frame. 
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The New:Y car did him this peculiar grace, 
And Janws favouring with his double face, 
Thar he ſhou'd firſt be heard ; and have the power 
To draw forth all his poor and ſlender ſtore. 
Winter obcys; and ranks 'em; beſt he can, 
More truſting to the worth than number of his Men. 
Juſt in the front of Winter's ſcanty band 
Two lofty Plants, or flowry Giants ſtand, 
Spurge-Olive one, 'tother a kind of Bay, 
Both high, and largely fpreading every way, 
Burt did they in a milder ſeaſon ſprout, 
Whether they cer wou'd paſs for Flow'rs, I doubr. 
But now they do; and ſuch their looks and ſmell 
The place they hold, they ſeem to merit well. | 
Next Woolfs-bane, us'd in Step-dames poiſoning trade, 
Born of the foam of Pluto's Porter, ſaid, 
A baneful Piant, ſpringing in craggy ground, 
Thence its hard name, itſelf much harder found ; 
Briskly its gilded Creſt it does diſplay, 
And boldly ſtares i'th' face the God of Day, 
Theſe Plants Which Cerberus its Sire durſt ne'r aſſay. 
And ng The Plant, call'd Syow-drops, next in courſe appear'd, 
made to But trembling , by its frighrtul Neighbour ſcar'd, 
flower wm Yer clad in white her- ſelf, like fleecy Snow, | ? 
M7 Near her bad Neighbour, finer ſhe does ſhow. | 

The noble Lzver-wort does next appear, 

Without a ſpeck, like the unclouded Air; 

A Plant of noble uſe and endleſs fame, 

The Liver's great Preſerver, thence its Name ; 

The humble Plant conſcious of inbred worth 

In Winters hardeſt froſt and cold, ſhoots farth. 

Let other Plants, ſaid ſhe, for ſeaſons wair, 

For Summer gales, or the Suns kindly hear, 

She ſcorns dclay ; naked, without a Coar, n 

As 'twere in haſt, the noble Plant comes our. 

Next the blew Primroſe, which in Winter blows, 

But wears the Spring both in its name and cloaths ; 

The Saffron then, and tardy Celaudine, 

To thele our Lady's-Seal, and Sows-bread join. 

But theſe appcaring out of ſeaſon, were 

Bid to their homes and proper tribes repair! 
This flower's There now remain'd of Winters genuine ſtore 
in Pecenbr. And oft-ſpring, Bears-foot or the Chriſtmas Flow'r, 
The pride of Winter, which in froſt can live, 
And now alone for Empire dar'd to {trive. 
On its black ſtalk ir rear'd it ſelf, and then | ; 
With pale but fearleſs face to plead began. . . 4 


ears-foot 
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Helleborus Niger, or Chriſtmas Flower. : 


Mean not now my Beauty to oppoſe 

To that of Lilies, or the' bluſhing Roſe, 
Old Pretus Daughters me from that do feare, 
Who once with J«xo durſt their face compare, 
Mad with Conceit, cach thought her ſelf a Cow 3 
Juſt judgment! teaching all themſelves ro know ; 
My noble Plant baniſh'd this wild caprice, 
And gave *em back their human voice and ſpeech. 
Melampus by my aid ſoon brought relief, 
And for the cure had one of *em ro Wite. 
And none will charge me with that madneſs, fure. 
Ocr the ſame folly T pretend to-cure.' | 
The Goddeſles above a Beauty claim 
Laſting and firm as their immortal frame, 
Which time can't turrow, or Diſeaſes wrong, 
To be immortal is, to be for ever young: 
In Fiow'rs or Girls Beauty's a tranfient- thing ; 
Expett as well the whole year will be Spring. 
Ye flowry Race, that open to the Sky, | 
And there have ſeen a Cloud of curious Dye, 
The gaudy Phantome now with pride appears, 
Look up again, 'tis ſtrait diſfolvd in tears; 
Such is the ſhort-liv'd glory Flowers have, 
Bending, they poirit ſtill ctow'rds their womb and grave. 
The wind and rain aim at their tender Head, 
Beſides the Stars their baneful influence ſhed ; 
Like the fam'd Semele, they die away 
In the embraces of the .God of Day. 
Expos'd to Air, to Heat an open prey, 
Colds through their tender fibres force their way: 
The Swallow or the Nightingale abhors 
Not Winter more, than do th* whole race of Flow'rs. 
If among theſe a Flow'r you can defcry 
( Fitter to be tranſplanted to the ky? : 
VVhich is fo bardy, as roſtand the threar 
Of ſtorms and tempeſts that around her beat; © 
That with contending winds dare boldly, ſtrive, 
Scorns Cold, and anda heaps of Snow can live, 
To this, great Goddeſs, to this noble Plant 
You-ought the Empire of the Garden grant. 
Kings are Foves Image; and if thar be' true, 
To Virtue opely Sovereign ſway is due. 
Truſting tocthis, and not the empty Name 
Of Beauty, I the flowry Empire claim. 
Nor will this ſoft, luxurious, pamper'd Race 
Qt Flow'rs, were things well weigh'd, deny me place ; 
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For lo! the Winter's come; what change is there, 
What looks, what diſmal aſpe& of the year! 
The winds from Prifon broke, no metcy yield, 
But ſpoil the native Glories of the Field, 
Firſt on the Infant Boughs they ſpend their rage, 
And ſcarcely ſpare the poor trunks reverend age; 
Either with ſwelling Rains, the ground below 
Is drown'd, oc covered thick in beds of Snow ; 
Or ſtiff with Froſt; the ſtreams Ic'd o'r 
Are pent within a bank, unknown before. 
Each Nymph complains, and every River God 
Feels on his ſhoulders an unuſual load ; 
Nacure a Captive now to Froſt become 
Lies fairly buried in a Marble tomb. 
And can you wonder then that Flow'rs ſhou'd die, 
Or hid within their beds, the danger fly 2 
D' ye ſee the Sun, how faint his looks 3 that tell : 
The God of Plants himſelf i'n't over-well. 
Now let me fce the Violet, Talip, Roſe, 
Or any of 'em their fine face diſcloſe, 
Ye Lilies with your ſnowy Treſſes now - 
Come forth, this is the proper time for Snow. 
Deaf to the call, none of 'em all appear, 
But cloſe in Bed they lie half dead with fear. 
I onely in this Univerſal dread 
Of Nature dare exalt my fearleſs head; 
Winter with thouſand ſeveral arms prepar'd 
To be my death, ſtill finds me on my Guard. 
Great Umpire of this harmleſs fray, 
If you are fix'd to crown ſome Plant to Day, 
Ler all appear and take the Field, let all 
Agree to pive the chiefeſt Plant rhe ball ; 
Let it in Winter be, though, I deſire; 
That ſeaſon does a hardy Chief require. 
If any of theſe tender, dainty Dames 
Deck'd with their rich Perfumes and gaudy Names, 
, Dare but ar ſuch a time ſhew half an Eye, 
Fil frankly yield, and ſtrait let fall my plea. 
| Not a Plant's ſeen, I']l warrant you; they hate 
' To gain a Kingdom at fo dear a rate; 
They fear th' unequal trial to ſuſtain; 
None dare appear, bur thoſe thar fill my train, 
And none of theſe are ſo ambirious grown, 
To ſtand themſelves, but beg for me the Crown. 
Theſe numerous hardſhips I can undergo; 2 


Tl tell you now, fair Judg, what I can do, 

My Virtue's both aCtive and paſlive too. 

Kings get no fame by conquering at home, 

Thar from ſome forein vanquiſh'd Land muſt come. 


If equal ro my triumphs, names I -bore 
And every vanquiſh'd Foe 'inereaſt the ſtore, 
Old Rome's moſt haughty Champion I'd defic 
Wirth me in Honours, Titles, Names'to vie. © 
I a&t ſuch wonders, I may ſafely ſay 
The twelve Herculean labours were mere play. 
The ſpreading Cancer my bleſt Plant does chaſe, 
And new-skins o'r the Leper's monſtrous face. 
The lingring Quartan-Fever, I obhge 
To draw his forces off and raiſe the Siege. 
Swimmings !th' Hcad that do from-yapours come, - 
I exorciſe ſtrait by my Counter-fame. 
In every ſwelling part when Dropſies reign, 
I dry the Fen, the ſtanding waters drein. 
The Falling-ſicknefs roo, to wave the reſt, 
Though ſacred that Diſeaſe, by fome conteſt. 
Why in theſe Cures thus trifle I my breath? * 
Death yields to me, the 'ApopleCtick' Death. 
Into cach part my Plant new vigour ſends, 
And quickly makes the Soul and Body friends. - 
Theſe are great things, you'll ſay, and yer'the reſt 
Thar follow, muſt much preater be conteſt, - : 
I do compoſe the minds diſtratted frame, 
A pift the” Gods and T- alone can claim; ' 
Madmen and Fools are caſt beneath''my power,- 
Whar to my grandeur can the Gods/add more > ": 
Who thus can do; the world his Province is; 
Cz/ar can't boaſt a larger fway thah' chis: - 

She ſpoke; her train-with ſhouts the Area fill'd, - 
Nay Winter (if you will belſeve it) ſmil'd. _ * 

Next the gay Spring draws out'his watlike bands, 
VVhich to the Scene a grateful ſhadow lends; ' © 
Emer, though well the Grecian Camp he paints; 
VVou'd fail; I fear, in muſtering up theſe:Plants, 


Bright Spring, what various Nations doſt thou boaſt 2 


The FYerxes of 'a numerous flowry Hoſt; * © 
VVhich cou'd ( ſince-Flow'rs withour due moiſture die) 
Like his, I fanſic, drink whole Rivers dry. 
His flowry troops made the fame ſtately ſhew, * 
VVhoſe painted arms: #dazling luftre threw ; -* 
Then a gay Flowrr, for ſhape, the Trumpet nam'd- 
Blew thrice, and with a ſtrenuous* voice 'proclainrd, 
That all but Candidates' ſhou'd quir the place ; 
Firſt, as they went, | bowing with awful grace./- 
And now the pleaſure-of the Goddeſs known, 
The Herb, call'd Ragwor?,” paſs'd before the Throne, 
A bunchy ſtalk, and peinted Bees,the bore 
VVith ſeveral fooliſh fancies on her-Flow'r, 
Ragwort the Satyrs and Priapms: love, 
Venus her ſeit and the tair Judg approve. 
] 2 


Book Of PLANTS 


" A Plantofthe 
Tribe of 
pſeude-narciſ 


» 
1: from the 
4s ſhape of " 
Tube in the 
midſt of the 
Flower, cal- 
led Trumpets 


Dogs-tooth 


5 Of PLANTS. Boos lt. 


Dogs-tooth paſs'd next, to Ragwort near ally'd, 

A taithful friend co Love, and ofren try'd; 

Next Hyacinths, of Violet-kind, proceed, 

A noble, powerful and a numerous breed, 

They wanted courage, though, to keep the place, 
Labouring alas! under: a late diſgrace ; 

Of noble Houſe themſelves they did pretend, 

From 4jax bloud dire&tly to deſcend, 

The cauſe in #/ora's Court of Chivalry 
 VVas heard, where they faiPd ro make our their plea, 
They bore no Coat of Arms, nor cou'd they ſhow 
Thoſe mournful Notes faid from his bloud to flow. 
The next akin, a Flow'r, which Greeks of old 

From Excrements of Birds deſcended hold, 
Which Britain, Nurſe of Plants, a milder Clime, 
Gentilely calls the Star of Bethlehem. | 

The Datzy next march'd off in modeſt wile, 
Dreading to wait the iſſue of the Prize; 

Though the Spring don't a truſtier party. know, : : 


After, before and in_ the Spring they grow, 
Quick in the charge, and in retreating flow. 
They dare nor venture, though the Sons of Art 
The name of Bixders to *em do impart; | 
They cure all wounds, yet make none z which you grant 
Is the true Office of a- warlike Plant. 
Next ſpotted Saxicle and Navel-wort, 
Though both have ſigns of bloud, forfake the Court. 
Meoon-wort goes next born on,its reddiſh ſtalk, 
And aftcr that does pently Cranebil walk ; 
They all gave way ; 'tis nat'ral in'a Flow'r 
More in its form to truſt, than worth and pow'r ; 
Nay more than that, the Corx flag quits the Field, 
Though made Sword-wiſe, does to the Tulip yield, 
Though, like ſome Tyrant, rounded with the fame, 
Yet to afte&ted Empire waves all claim ; 
How much this Sword-flow'r differs, as to harm, 
From thoſe which we on mortal Anvils form! 
Nature on this an Unguent has beſtow'd, 
Which, when ours fnake it iſſue, ſtops the bloud. 
Next you might ſee the gaudy Columbine, 
CalPd ſometimes Lions-moauth, deſert the Scene. 
Though of try*d courage, and of high renown. 
In other things, curing Diſeaſes, known. 
- The Sea-gall Flow'r expreſs'd an cqual fear, 
The Tygers more and prettier ſpots don't bear ; 
iy 2 Theſe Beauty-ſpots ſhe ought to prize like Gold ; 
Thevaſtprice Citroy held hers at dearer rates, of old, 
of Citron. The Per/ian Lily of a ruddy hue; 


Tablcs, ſee ; 
Plis. 1,13, And next the Lily of the Yale, withdrew, 


Lilies 
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Lilies o'th* Yale ſuch looks and ſmell retain, 
They'c fic to furniſh Syuff for Gods and Men 
Nor a Plant kinder. to the Brain does live ; 

A glaſs of Wine does leſs refreſhment give. 
Next Periwinkle or the Ladies bow'r | 
Weakly, and halting crept along the floor, _. 
All kinds of Crow-foot paſsd and. bow'd their kead, 
The worſt run wild, the beſt in Gardens bred; 
Day-Lily next, the Root by Hefied lov'd,. 
Although not for the chiefeſt Diſh approv'd. 

Then came a Flow'r, of a far differing look, 

Which on it thy lov'd Name, Adonis, took ; 

But Celandine, thy genuine off ſpring ſtil'd, 

They tell us, at the proud Ulurper ſmil'd. 
Stock-gillow-flow'r the Years Companion is, 
Which the Sun ſcarce in all his rounds does miſs, 
Officious Plant! which every. month can bring ; 

But rather wou'd be reckon'd to the Spring. 

This paſs'd along with a becoming-mien, + 

And in her train the, Wa/l-flower wou'd be ſeen- 
The conſtant Mgrige/d next theſe went out, 

And Ladies-ſlipper fit for Flora's foot. of 

Then Goats beard, which each Morn abroad does peep, 
But ſhuts its Flower at Noon, and to 1leep. 
Then Ox-eye did its rowling Eye-ball ſpread, 

Such as Foves Wife and Siſter had, they faid. 

Next Yiper-graſs, full of a milky juice, | 

Good againſt Poiſon,. which curſt Stepdames uſe. 


Then Hollow-root, cautious and full of fear,  / : + of 


Which neither Summers heat, nor cold can bear, 
Comes after Spring, befote it does-retire. | 5: 
Then Sattin-flower, and Moth-mullein withdraw, 
Worthy a noble Title ,to enjoy../; .. | 

The Ladies-ſmock, and Lugwort went their way, 
With ſeveral more too. tedious here to ſay ; 

With many an humble Shrub that took' their leaves, 
To which the Garden entertainment gives ; 

As Honey-ſuckle, Roſemary and Broom, 53 1 
That Broom which docs of Spaxzſb Parents come z 
Both ſorts of Pipe-tree ; neat in either dreſs, - 
White or sky-colour'd, .whether pleaſe you beſt;-:: 
Next, the round-headed Elder-rofe,. which wears :- 
A Conſtellation of your little ſtarsz  - 5, ©; 
The Cherry; ours and Perfian Apple add 
Proud of the various Flowers adorn'dits head. 
Nature has iſſue, Eunuch-like, deny'd, Fon 
Bur ( like them too) by a fine face ſupply'd.. ||. ; 
Theſe and a thouſand more were fain to yield, . -- 
And left the Candidates to keep the Field. 


q* : 


Each 
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The Sign 
Aris. 


Fach flower appear'd with all its kindred, dreft, 
Each in its richeſt Robes of gaudieſt Veſt : 

The Yiolet firſt, Springs Uſher, came in view, 
From whoſe ſwcet Lips'theſe pleafing accents s flew. 


The 10LET 


HE Ram now ope the golden Portal throws, 
Which holds the various ſeaſons of the Year, 
And on his ſhining Fleece the Spring does bear, 
Ye Mortals, with a ſhout falate-him as he pocs. 
(To Triumph!) now now''the Spring comes on 
In ſolemn ſtate and high Proceffion, 
Whilſt I; the beauteous Vroles; ſtill before him go 
And uſher iv the 'gaudy ſhow; | 
As it becomes: the Child 'of fach a Sire; 
Pm wrap'd in Purple, the firſt-born -of Spring, 
The marks of my Legitimation bring, 
And all the rokefis-of-his verdant Empire wear. 
Clad like a Princely Babe, . and botn'in Stats, 
[ all your Regal Titles hate, 
Nor pridihg/if” my bloud and mighty birth 
Unnatural Plant, deſpiſe the lap of mother Earth. 
Loves Goddeſs ſmiles upon me juſt new-born, 
Rejoycing art the Years return. | 
The Swallow is not a more! certain figh 
That Love and warm Embraces now begin 
To the lov'd Babe-a thouſand kiſſes i | 
The Goddeſs gives, 'a thouſand balmy bliſſes. 
Beſides, my purple Lips - 
In ſacred Nettar dips; - 
Hence 'tis, no ſooner does the F7olet burſt, 
By the warm Air to a jul Theneſs nurft, 
Bur from my opening, blooming Head. 
A thouſand'fragrant Odovrs ſpread. 
I do not onely pleaſe the fmell, 
And the molt critick raft bepuile, 
Not onely with my pretty die 
Impoſe a Cheat upon the Eye ; | 
But more for profit than' for pleaſure born 
I furniſh our a'wholeſom juice, - 
Which the fam'd Epicurus did not fecorn ” + 
Upon a time, when fick tro: uſe. 
Ocrpreſling and vexatious pain, 
I fuch a ſilent Viftry pain,” 
That though the Body .be the Scent, - 
It ſcarcely knows whether a fight. has beth 
The Fevers well-known Valor T invade, 
Which bluthes with merc rage to yie!d 
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To one that ne*'er knew how to tread a | Field, 
But onely was for ſights and Nuptial Banquets made. 
It yields, bur-in a grumbling way, 
Juſt as the Winds. obedience: pay, 
When Neptune from the Floud-does peep 
And filences theſe troublers of the deep. 
Whart though ſome Flowers a greater courage know, 
Or a much finer face can ſhow, 
Thar does bur ſtill the fanſie feed, 
Whilſt I for buſineſs fic, in real worth exceed. - 
Search over all the Globe, you'll find, 
The Glory of a Princely Flower 
Conliſts not in tyrannick Power, 
'But in a Majeſty with mildnelſs join'd. 


_ — ; 


She ſpoke; and from her balmy-Lips did come 
A ſweet Perfume that ſcented all che Room. 
The fmell fo long continued,- that you'd ſwear 
The Violet, though: you heard no; ſound, was there. 
Quitting the Stage; the next that took her place, 
Were Ox lips, - Pugles with their: numerous Race; 
A parti-colour'd Tribe, of various hue, - 
Red, yellow, purple, pale, white, dusky, blew. 
The Primroſe and the. Cowſlip too were: there, R A 
Both of 'em kin, bur not ſo. handſom far.z  :. | | 
Bears-ear, fo call'd, did the whole Party head, 
And yellow, claiming _merit, needs wou'd plead. 
Tofling her hundred Heads in flanting rate, - 
Each had a Mouth, and cou at pleaſure prate. 


Auricula Urſi, BEARS-EAR.. 


Reat Queen of Flow'rs, why is thy ſaowy Breaſt, 
With tuch a ſight of various Poſies dreſt ! 
Whereas one ſtalk of mine 
Alone a Noſegay is, alone can make thee fine ;- 
A lovely, harmleſs Monſter, I, 
Gorgon's many Heads outvie ; Q 
Others, as ſingle Stars, may Glory beam ; 
Take me, for I a Conſtellatiolf am; 
Let thoſe who Subje&ts want, purſue the flowry Crown, 
A flowry Nation, I, alone ; 
Nor did kind Nature thus in vain, .. 
So many Heads to me aſſign ; 
I for Mans Head, Lifes chiefeſt ſear 
Am ſet apart and wholly conſecrate. 
- The minds Imperial Tow'r, the brain, | 
( A poor Apartment for ſq grear a Queen) 4 
Thc Light houſe where Mans Reaſon ſtands and ſhines, | | 
Maugre the malice of contending winds, 


—O— —__—_ 
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I guard the ſacred: Place, repel the Rout, *' 

And keep the everlaſting Fire-trom goingout. 
Go now, and mock me 'with this monſtrous Name 
Which the late barbarous Age did coin-and frame, 
The true and proper names of things; "of old, 
Through a Religious filence ner were told. 

Thus Guardian Gods true names were ſeldom known, 
Leſt ſome invading Foe mightcharm'em from the Town. 
Impudent Fool ! thar firſt ſtil'd beauteous Flowers 
By a deteſted Name, the 'Zars of Bears; + 
Worthy himſelf of Afſes Ears, a pair '' | 
Fairer than Midas once was: faid to wear. 


Ar this rate ſinging (for your merry Flowers 
Still ſing their words, not bring 'em forth like ours ) 
The Daffadil ſucceeded, once a Youth, 

( As any Poets tell, a facred- truth. ) 

And all his Clients and his kindred came; - 

A numerous train, to vote and pole for-him ; 
All of 'em pale or yellow did' appear, 

The Livery which wounded Lovers wear. 
Though Yirg:i/ purple Honours has aflign'd 
And blewith dy, roo liberal and kind, ' © 

The Chakedonick with white Flower thought beſt 
To be the Mouth, and fing tor all the reſt. 


The DAFFADIL, - Narciſſus. 


Hat once I was, a Boy, not ripen'd to a Man, 
My roots of one years growth cxplain, 
A lovely Boy, of killing Eyes 
Where ambuſcading witchcraft lies, C 
Which did ar laſt the Owners felf ſurprize. | 
Of faral Beauty, ſuch as cou'd inſpire SIS 
Love into coldeſt Breaſts, in water kindle fire. | 
Me the hot beds of Sand-in Lzbya burn, 
Or Ier's frozen Banks to ruine turn. 
I, when a Boy, among the boys 
Had ſtill the nobleſt place, 
The ſame-my Plant among the Flow'rs enjoys, 
And is the Gardens Ornament and prace. 
Become a Flower, I cannot tell 
VVhy my face ſhou'd not pleaſe me till ; 
Downwards I lean my bending Head 
Longing my looks in the fame Glaſs to read ; 
Shew me a ſtream, that liquid Glaſs 
VVill put me in the ſelf-ſame caſe; 
In th' colour with the ſame Nymphbs I am dreſt, 
VVho wear me in their ſnowy Breaſt; 


Who 
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Who with my;Flowers their = mainiain, 
And wiſh I were a: Boy __— | 

She ſpoke ; Anemone her Qatjon 

'To whom the Goddeſs geign'd a ae bo look;. 

For with the 7ulip's leave, I needs mu 

No Race more numergv8, none.more tang as OO * 

The Purple with its large and ſpreading Leak 

Was choſen by conſent. to be theie Chief, | 

Ot fair Adonis bloud's undoybted rain, i tt 2 4 

And to this hour it ſhews- the dying Nain ; 4 7 bloud. 

As foon as * Zephyr had uoloosd its Toogue 260 Sno) 

The beauteous Plant afres this manner ſung. 


ANEMONE, or EMONIES. 


W" A \ LS wii 4 
HOU gentle Zephyr, mh didſt Flora _w 
| Thrice worthy; 9& che Goddeſs bel s:-- 1 FT 
VVho in a winged Charigt hual'd - 14/0 \f \ 


With breczing Airs doſt fam this aether werkd, - | 
Which kind refreſhing moxian, tar ir braelg 
I before lazy reſt; prefers | ff lis yaw 
That Air wich which hoy ou ry chiog dot ch, bg 0 
Inſpire into the Goddeſs Ear 1193 
Thar the fair Jyudg: wou'd tnjadfal — 
Of her lovd Conſort-and of me; :. age * 
For ſince I :take.my Name from: thee, wr 
Nay of thy Kindred faid tobey; + ' 
Since I with thee do fympathiae- : | 
VVho in #oliar [Nungeon Can ven oo 
And' viewing Zepbyr.s daletul ſtate, it: /! 0 0 
All /Dreſs and Qrnament I hate, F037 V00537 18 63 L 
And locking up my mourgful Flower, - + 
My felf a Priſ'ner make, the fame reſtraint endure. - 
Sinee I have change of Suits and igaudy Velts, 
Which in my various Flowers are exptelt; : 
In Al ik figce!Þ won _— above ; 
cle topether;ſure may favour move; -. 
g from! 'ibe fair Adovis: le tide ::: 
Fo, Venus tears; to hothiL.am ally'd;-:- 
The Roſy Yguth; the lov'd Hdavis toad. 
The pride and glony of the: Wood, Yi: 
Till a Boars fatal rugk;ley qur the precious bloud. | s 
Into cach flowing 'drap that :fhulkd --1!; - | J mot 
A falling tear the Goddefs-ſpill d, | 3 [© bod 
Which ro a bloudy raxrent dwellld. © 7) 
The Lovers tears:andblaud:cambine + + - 
As if they wou't:in Marriage join; ' 
From ſuch fair Parents, and that-wedding morn - is 
Was I, their fairer iof-ſpring, 'born, -* - | 
K 
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My force and POWCET perhaps you queſtion now, 147 Ott vf 
My Power? Why, I a handſom' face can ſhow; | 1 #/ 
Beſides, my heavenly ExtraC&t I can prove, * 7 
And that I'm Siſter to the God'of Love. - 


The Crown Imperial ( as ſhe ſtep'd afide') 
Advancd with ſtately, bur becoming pride, 
Not buskin'd Heroes ſtrut with nobler pride, 
AF Nor Gods in walking uſe a finer ſtride : 
| No Friends or Clients made her Train; not one 
_-_ Conſcious of native worth, ſhe came alone. 
Li} VVith an ere& and- ſober Countenance- 
t the fight, IN following terms ſhe did her Plea commence. 
that grows. : 
Lawemberg. 


The IMP ERIAL CROWN. 


W/ TH furious heats and unbecominp-rage 
Ye flowry Nations ceaſe r' engage; = 
Since on-my ſtately: Stem 
Nature has plac'd th' Imperial Diadem,\ 
Why all theſe words in vain, why all this noiſe 2 
Be judg'd by.Narure and approve her clioice. 
Perhaps it does your 'envy ' move; *''' | 
And to my right-may hurtful” prove, - 
That I an upſtart Novel Flower am - | 
Who have no rumbling. hard Greek name; ' * 
Perhaps I may be thought | 
In ſome Plebeian bed begot, -- 
Becauſe my Lineage wears no ſtain, | 
Nor does Romantick ſhameful Stories feign C 
That I am ſprung from Fove, or from his baſtard ſtrain. 
I freely own, I have- not been | 
Long of your world a Denizen ; 4 
Bur yer I reign'd for Ages paſt te 
In Perfa and in Bafiria- placd, ' C PE 
The pride and joy of all the: Gardens of- the-Eaſt. 
My Flower a large-fiz'd golden head does wear, FI - 
Much like the Ball Kings'in: their hands' do bear, E,* 
Denoting Sovercign Rule and ſtriking Fear. - 2 
My purple ſtalk, I, like ſome Scepter wield, 
Worthy in Regal hands:to ſhine, 
Worthy of thine, great God of Wine, 
When 7»dia to thy conquering Arms did yield. 
Beſides all this; I have a:'flowry Crown 
My Royal Temples to adorn, - 
Whoſe buds a fort of Hony-liquor bear, 
Which round the Crown, like Stars or Pearls appear ; 
Silver threads around it twine, 
Saffron, like Gold, with them does join ; 
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And over All 

My verdant Hair docs neatly fall. 
Somerimes, a threefold rank of Flowers 

Grows on my. top, like lofry Towers. 

Imperial Ornaments I fcorn, 

And, like the Pope, afte& a'triple Crown ; 
The Heavens look down and envy Earth 
For teeming with ſo bright a Birth; . 

For Arzadnes ſtarry Crown 

By mine is far out-ſhone, 

| And as they've Reaſon, let 'em envy on. 
She thunder'd our her Speech; and walk'd to greet - 
The Judg, not falling meanly at her feer, | 
But_as one Goddeſs: does another meer. 
A Flower that wou'd too happy be and bleſt, 
Did but its Odour anſwer all the reſt! 
The 7ulip next appear'd, all over gay, 
Bur wanton, full of pride and full of play ; 
The world can't ſhew a Dye, but here has place, 
Nay by new mixtures ſhe can change her face. 
Purple and Gold are botl-beneath [her care, 
The richeſt Needlewark ſhe loves to wear ; 
Her onely ſtudy is to pleafke the Eye, 
And to outſhine the reft-in Finery ; 
Ofr of a Mode, or Colour ny grown . 
By which theic Family had long been known, 
They'll change their faſhion ſtrair; F know -not hoWv,. 
And with much pain in other Colours go; 
As if Medea's Furnace they had paſt; - 
( She withour Plants old fox ner new-caſt ) 
And though they know this change will mortal prove 
They'll venture yet — to change fo much they love. 
Such love to Beauty, ſuch the thirſt of praiſe, 
That welcome Death before inglorious days! 
The cauſe by all was to the white afſfipn'd, 
Wherher becauſe the rareft of the kind, 
Or elſe becauſe every Petitioner ; 
In antient times, for Office, white did wear. 
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Omewhere in Horace, if I don't forget, 
OS (Flowers are no foes to Poetry and Wit 3 
For us that Tribe the like affection bear, 
And of all Men the preateſt Floriſts are) 

VVe find a wealthy Man. 
Whoſe Ward-robe did five thouſand Suits contain ; 
He counted that a vaſt prodigious ſtore, 
But I thar number haye twice told and more, 
K 2 


Whate'r 


Thence ſuch 
were and are 
Nill call'd 
Candidates, 


Horet, lib. 1+ 
Ep. 6, 
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Wharte'r in Spring the teeming Earth commands ; 
What Colours e'r the painted pride of Birds, 
Or various Lights the pliſtering Gem affords 
Curt by the Artful Lapidary's hands ; 
Whate'r the Curtains of the Heavens can ſhow, 
Or Light lays Dyes upon the varniſh'd Bow, 
Rob'd in as many Veſts I ſhine, 
In every thing bearing a Princely Mien. 
Pity I muſt the Lily and the Roſe 
( And the laſt bluſhes ar her thredbare Clothes ) 
Who think themſelves-ſo highly bleſt, 
Yer have bur one poor tatter'd Veſt. 
Theſe ſtudious, unambirtious things, in brief, 
Woud fit extreamly well a College life, 
And when the God of Flowers a Charter grants 
Admiſſion ſhall be given to thefe Plants; 
Kings ſhou'd have plenty, and ſaperfluous ſtore, 
Whilſt thriftineſs becomes the poor. ..--» 
Hence Spring himſelf does chicfly me regard : 
Will any Flower refuſg to ſtand to his award 2 
Me tor wholc Months he does retain, 
And keeps me by him all his Reign ; 
Careſs'd by Spring, the ſeaſon of the year, 
Which before all ro Love is dear. 
Beſides ; the God of Love himlſelt's my. friend, 
Not for my Face alone; but for another end. 
Lov'd by :the' God upon a privare ſcore, 
I know for what bur ſay no.more; 
But why thou'd -I, 
Become ſo-filent or fo ſhy ? 
We Flow'rs were by no pceeviſh Sire begor, 
Nor from that frigid, fullen Trce did. ſprout, 
So ſam'd in Ceres facred Rites ; | 
Nor in moroſeneſs Flora's felt delights. 
My Root, like Oil in antient Games, - prepares 
Lovers for Battcl or thoſe ſofter wars : : 
My quickning heart their ſluggiſh veins inſpires - , 
Wirth vigorous and ſprightly fires; | 
Had bur chaſt Lacrece us'd the fame, 
The night before bold Targuin try:d his flame, 
Upon Record ſhe nc'r a Fool had been, 
Bur wou'd have liv'd to reap the pleaſure once again. 


The Goddeſs conſcious of the truth, a while 
Contain'd, but then was ſeen to bluſh and ſmile. 
The Flower-de Luce next loos'd her heavenly Tongue; 
And thus, amidit her ſweet Companions, ſung. 


FLOWE R- 


\ 
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Tris, or the FLOWER-DE-LUCE. 
Empire is ro Beauty due 


F | 
[| ( And that in Flowers, if any where, holds true) 
Then I by Nature was deſign'd for Reign 5 
Elſe Nature made a beauteous Face in vain. 
Beſides, I boaſt a ſparkling Gem, 
And brighter Goddeſs of my-Name. 
My lofty front towards the Heavens I bear, 
And repreſent the Sky, when 'ris ſerene and clear. 
To me a Godlike Power is given 
. With a mild face reſembling Heaven ; 
And in the Kingly ſtile, no Dignity | 
Sounds better than SERENITY; 
Beauty and Envy oft together go, 
* Handſom my ſelf, I help make others ſo; 
Both Gods and Men of the moſt curious Eyes 
With ſecret pleaſure I ſurpriſe ; 
Nor do TI lefs oblige the Noſe, 
With fragrance from my Root that blows. 
Not $S:bars or ſoft Capua did know 
| A choicer Flower for ſmetFor ſhow, 
Though both with'pleafure of all kinds did flow. 
I own, the Yioler and the Roſe | 
Divineſt Odours both diſcloſe; 
, «The Saffron and Stock-Grlliflower, 
With many more; 
But yet none can fo ſweer a roor produce. 
My upper parts are trim -and fair, 
My lower breath a prateful Air. 
I am a Flower for ſight, a Drug for uſe. 
Soft as I am, amidft this luxury, 
Before me rough Diſeaſes fly. 
Thus a bold Amazon with Virgin face 
Froops of daſtard Met will chaſe. 
Thus Mars and Venus often preer, 
And in ſingle Paſas meet: 
Equal to her in Beauties charmis 
And not to him inferiour in Arms. 
By ſecret Virtue and reſiſtlels. power, . bY, 
Thoſe whom the” Jaundice feizes I reſtore; 
Though moiſt with Unguent, and inclin'd to love, 
I rathcr was for Luxury defign'd; 
And yet like ſome enraged Lioneſs © © *-- 
Before my painted Arms-the yellow foe does h 
The Dropſie” headlong makes away 
As ſoon as I my Arms'difplay'; 
The Dropſie, which Mans Microcaſm drowrs 
. Pulling up all the Sluces in irs rounds, 
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aſt, 


 Ffollow 


* The juice of 
the Root 
takes away 
Freckles and 
Morphews. 


Of the Root is 
made that 
call 4 Powder 
of Cyprus, or 
Orris Powder . 


Its faculry in 
curing theſe 
}iſcaſes, is 


| celebrared by 


Lauremberg, 
Fernelins, Kc. 


= 


The Peony 
male and fe- 


male, 


Homer fays, 
P&on cur'd 
Pluto with this 


I tollow it through every winding vein, 
And make ir quit in haft the delug'd Mag. 
The Nation ot the Jews, a pious tolk, 
Though our Gods they don't invoke; 
And not to You, ye Plants, unknown 
I'ch' days of that great Flowriſt Solomon c 
Tell us, that Jove to cheer the drooping Ball 
After the Floud, a Promile paſt, 
How that ſo long as Earth ſhou'd laſt, 
No future Deluge on the world ſhou'd fall. 
And as a Seal ro this obliging Grant, 
The Rain-bow in the Sky. did plant ; 
I am that Bow, in poor Hydropick Man, 
The ſame refreſhing hopes contain, 
[ look as pay, and ſhow as fine, | 
I am the Thing, of which that onely is the Sign, 
My Plant performs the ſame 
Towards Mans little worldly frame ; 
And when within him I appear, _ 
He need no Deluge from a Dropfie fear. 


The Peony then, with large red Flower came-on, 
And brought no train, but his lov'd Mate alone ; 
Numbers cou'd not make him the cauſe eſpoule, 
'Las ! the whole Nation made but one poar Houſe. 
Nor did her coſtly wardrobe Pride inſpire, 
All dreſs'd alike, all did one colour wear. 

And yet he wanted not for Majeſty, 

Appearing with a ſober gravity. 

For He adyanc'd his purple forchead, which 

A Flower with thouſand foldings did enrich : 
Some love to call it the 1lſtrions Plant, 

And we may well, I think, thar Title grant; 
Phyſicians in their publick Writings ſhow, 

What praiſe is to the firlt Inventor due. 

Pzon was DoCtor to the Gods, they ſay, 

By the whoic College honour'd to this day. 


Plant, when With her own merits, and this mighty Name 
he was 
wounded by 
Hercales. 


Hcarten'd and buoy'd, ſhe thus maintain'd her Claim. 


The PEON Y. 


Pena. 


F the fond 7alip, ſwell'd with pride, 
In her Fools-coat of motley colours dy'd ; 
If lov'd Adonis Flower, the Celandine, 

Wou'd proudly be prefer'd to mine ; 
Then ler Fozes Bird, the Eagle quit the Field, 
The Thunder to the painted Peacock yield : 
Then let the Tyrant of the Woods be gone, 
The Lion yicld to the Chamelion. 
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You'll ſay perhaps the Nymphs make much of you; 
They gather me for Garlands too. 
_ And yet d' ye think, I value that ? 
Not I, by Flora, not a jot. 
Virtue and courage are the valuable things, 
On difficult occaſions ſhown. 
Not painted Arms ennoble Kings, 
Virtue alone pives luſtre ro a Crown. 
Hence IJ, the known Herculcan Diſeaſe 
The Falling-Sickneſs, cure with caſe, 
Which, like the Club, that Hero once did wear, 
Down with one ſingle blow mankind does bear. 
I fanſie, hence the ſtory riſe, | 
That Pluto wounded once by Hercules, | 
My juice, infus'd by Pon, gave him eaſe, 
And did the groaning God appeaſe. c 
Pzon was fam'd, I'm ſure, for curing this Diſeaſe. 
Pluto is God of Hell, 't ſhou'd ſeem, . 
Prince of inexorable Death ; IF 
Now this Diſeaſe is Death;;: but not like him- 
 Withour a ſting, -placd in the Shades beneath. 
I ſhou'd be vain, extreamly* vain, - indeed- 
A quarrel on Pundtilio's to breed,. . 
Since a more noble Flower, than TI, 
The Sun in all his journey does not fpy. - -- | 
Nor do I go in Phylick's beaten'Road . | 
By other Plants before me- trod, - q 
But in a way worthy a healing God. 
I never with the fog:come hand- to hand, 
My Odour Death does at a diſtance ſend ; 
Hung round the Neck ſtrait without more ado : . 
I put to flight the rampant foes . -, |. 
I neither come ( what think you, Ceſar, now) 
Nor view the Camp, and yet can overthrow... 
She ſpoke, and bow'd, and ſo; the Court forſook, 
Her Conſort follow'd with a bluſhing; look ; 
When ſtrait a fragrant Air of ſtrong, Perfume, 
And a new luſtre darted through the Room. 
No wonder , for the Roſe did: next appear, | . 
Spring wiſely plac'd his beſt and chaiceſt troopsith'Rear.  .. 
Some wild in woods; yet worth and beauty ſhow, 
Such as might in ZZeſperian Gardens ;graw.. 


_- 


Nought, by experience, than the.}Weed- Roſe found, 
Better to cure a mad. Dogs poiſonous wound; -, 

This brings away the Gravel and. the Stone, - 

And gives you caſe though to a, Quarry grown. 

The beauteous Garden-Roſe ſhe. did not & 1: 
Though betrer bred. and of a ſofter Name ;': -_ 

Which in four Squadrons drawn, the Damazk Roſe 

In name of all the reſt maintain'd the Cauſe 3 q 


Which 


Sad. 
—_— —_ 


SS 
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"The Roſe is Which ſprung, they ſay, from Syr/an Venus bloud, | 
ſaid arfirſtro Tong time the pride of rich Damafeas ſtood. 


have grown | 
white only, till 7enz5 running after Adonis, ſcrarch'd her Legs upon Its thorns, and ſtain'd the Flowers red 


with her bloug. 
The- ROSE. 


N D who can doubt my Race, ſays ſhe, 
A Who on my face Love's tokens fee? 
The God of Love is always ſoft, and always young, 
I am the ſame, then ro his bloud what wrong 2 _ 
My Brother winged does appear; 
I leaves inſtead of wings do wear; 

He's drawn with y_ Torches in his hand ; 
Upon my top bright _— glories ftand; 
The Roſe has prickles, fo has Loye, 
Though theſe a little ſharper prove; 
There's nothing in the world above, or this below, 

But would for Rofy-colour'd go; 
This is the Dye thar ſtill does pleaſe _ . 
Both mortal Maids, and heavenly Goddeſles; 
I am the Standard by which Beaury's try'd, 
The wiſh of Chlee, and immortal Yuno's pride. | 
The bright Aurora, Queen of all the Eaſt, 
Proud of her Roſy-fingers, is confeſt ; 
When from the gates of 'Light the riſing Day 
Breaks forth, his conſtant rounds to go, 
The winged hours prepare the way, 
And Roſy Clouds before him ſtrow.” 
The windows of the Sky 'with Roſes ſhine; 
I am Days Ornament-as well as ſign. 
And when the glorious pomp and tour is or, 
I greet it poſting to the Weſtern ſhore. 
The God of Love, we muſt allow, 
Shou'd tolerably Beauty know. * 
Yer never from thoſe' Cheeks he boa 
Where he cari {py the'bluſhing Roſe. 
Thus the wiſe Bee will never dwell 
( Thar, like the God of Love has wings, 
Thar roo has Honey, that has ſtings) 
On vulgar Flowers that have no grateful fmell. 
Tell me, bleſt Lover: - what's a kiks © 
Without a Roſy Lip create'the bliſs? 
Nor do I onely 'charming ſweets diſpence, 
Bur bear Arms in my own and Mans defence, 
I without the Patient's pain 
Mans body, that Augear Stable clean. 
Not with a rough and preſſing hand, 
AS Thunder-ſtorms from Clouds command, 
Bur as the dew and gentle ſhowers 
 Diſfolving light on Herbs and Flowers, 
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Nor of a ſhort and fading date 
Was I the leſs defign'd for Rule and State ; 
Let proud ambitious Floramonr | 
Ulſurping. on the Gods immortal Name, 
Joy to. be Rind the Everlaſting Flower, 
I ne'r knew yet that Plant that near to Neſtor came. 
We too too bleſt, too powerful ſhou'd be grown, 
Which wou'd but Envy raiſe, 
If we cow'd fay our beauty were our own, 
Or boaſt long life and many days. 
Bur why ſhou'd I complain of Fate 
For giving me'fo ſhort a date? | 
Since Flowers, the Emblems of Mortality, 
All the ſame way and manner die. 
Burt the kind Gods above forbid, 
That Virtue cer a Grave ſhou'd find, 
And though rhe fatal Siſters cat my thread, 
My Odour, like the Soul, remains behind. 
\ To a dead Lion a live Worm's prefer'd, 
Though once the King of all the ſavage Herd. 
After my Death I ſtill excel 
The beſt of Flowers that are alive and well. 
If that the name of Dead will bear, 
From whoſe meer Corps does come, 
( Like the dead bodies {till furviving Heir ) 
So ſweer a ſmell and ftrong Perfume. 
Let *em invent a thouſand ways 
My mangked Corps to vex and ſqueeze, 
Though in a ſweating Limbeck pent 
| My Aſhes ſtill preferve their ſcent. 
Like a dead Monarch to the Grave I come, 
Nature embaltns me in.my own Perfume. 
She ſpoke, a Virgin bluſh came o'r her face, 
And an Ambrofian ſcent flew round the place; 
But that which gave her words a finer prace, 
Not without ſome conſtraint ſhe ſeem to tell her praiſe. 
Her Rivals tremblcd ; for the Judpe's look 
A ſecret pleaſure and much kindneſs ſpoke z 
The Virgin did not for well-wiſhers lack, 
Her kind red Squadrons ſtood behind her back. 
The yellow neareſt ſtood, unfit for war, 
Nor did the ſpoils of cur'd Diſeaſes bear ; 
The white was next, of great and good renown, 
A kind aſſiſtant ro the Eye-ſight known ; 
The third, a mighty Warrier, was the Red, 
Which terribly her bloudy Banner ſpread; 
She binds the Flux with her reſtringenrt Arts, 
And ſtops the humours journey to thoſe parts; 
She brings a preſent and a ſure relief 
To Head and Heart, the Fountains both of Life ; 
L ; ; 
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The Fevers fires by her are mildneſs taught, 
And the Hag'd Man to ſweet compoſure brought. 
By help of this, Jaſcn of old, we read, 
Yok'd and ſubdu'd the Bulls of fiery breed ; 
One Doſe to ſicep the watchtul Dragon ſent, 
By which no more bur a high Fever's meant. 
Between this Squadron and the White, we 're told, 
A long and pricvous ſtrife commenc'd of old; 
Strife is too ſoft a word for many years 
Cruel, unnatural, and bloudy wars; | 
The fam'd Pharſalian fields twice dy'd in bloud, 
Ncc of a nobler Quarrel witneſs ſtood ; 
The thirſt of Empire, ground of moſt our wars, 
Was that which folcly did occaſion theirs ; 
For the Red Roſe cou'd not an Equal bear, 
And the White wou'd of no Superiour hear, 
gs Civil The Chicts by Tork and Lancaſter upheld 
Mo bernec® With civil rage haraſs'd the Britiſh field. 
207k and Lan- What madneſs drew yc Roſes to engage, 
cajters of  q Nil againſt kin to ſpend your thorns and rage! 
bore the Go, turn your Arms, where you may triumph gain, 
White-Roſe, And fame unſallied with a bluſhing ſtain 5 
mag hpery See the French Lily ſpoils and waſts your ſhore, 
more Engliſh Go conquer there, where you've twice- beat betore. 
Toad, thad Whilſt the Scorch Thiſtle with audacious pride, 
quering Taking advantage, gores your bleeding fide. 
Franc. | Do Roſes no more ſenſe and prudence own 
Than to be fighting for Domeſtick Crown 2? 
From YVezus You much of the Mother bear, 
You both rake pleaſure in the God of War; 
I now begin ro think the Fable true, 
That Mars ſprung from a Flower, tuifilfd by You. 
War ravages the Field, and like the furious Boar, 
Thar turns up all the Gardens bcautcous ſtore; 
O'rthrows the Trees and Hedges, and docs wound 
With his ungentle tusk the bleeding ground ; 
Roots up the Saffron and the Violet-bed, 
And feaſts upon the gaudy 7ulip's head. 
You'd prieve to {ce a beautcous Plat fo ſoon 
Into confuſion by a Monſter chrown. 

But oh, my Muſe, oh whither doeſt thou tow'c 
This is a ſlizhr too high for thee ro ſoar, 
The harmlcts {trite of Plants, their wanton play, 
Thy Pipe perhaps may well enough cſlay ; 
But tor their Wars, that is a Theme fo preat, 
RAather for Lucan's Martial Trumpet fit; 
To him that ſung the 7heban Brothers death, 
To Maro or ſoms ſuch, that task bequeach. 


The End of the Third Book. 
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BOOK IV. 


APPY the Man whom from Ambition freed | 
A little Field and little Garden feed. | - 
| The Field do's frugal Natures Wants ſupply; 

The Garden furniſhes for Luxury. 
What further ſpecious Clogs 'of Life remain, 

He leaves for Fools to ſeek, and Knaves to pain. 

This happy Life ,did. th' Old Corycian chooſe 3 

A Life deſerving Maro's noble Muſe; 

This Life did wiſe Abdolominus charm, 

The mighty Monarch, of a lictle Farm, 4 i131 

While honing weeds that on his Walks encroach'd 

Great Alexander's Mcfienper approach'd, Fi 

Receive, ſaid He, the Enſigns of a. Crown 

A Scepter, Mitre and $7donzan Gown : 

To Empire call'd unwillingly he goes, 

And longing looks back on his Cottage throws. 

Thus Aglaus's Farm did frequent. Viſits find 

From Gods, himſelf a ſtranger tro Mankind. . 

Gyges the richeſt King of former times, 

(Wicked and ſwelling with ſuccefsful Grimes ) 

Is there, ſaid he, a Man more bleſt than 1? 

Thus challeng'd he-the Delphick' Deity. 

Yes, Aglaw, the plain-dealing God reply'd. 

Aglaw? Who's he 2? the angry Monarch cry'd. 

Say, is there any King ſo call'd? there's nane, 

No-King was ever by that Title known. 

Or any great Commander of that Name, 


Virg, Gtirg: ©. 


_ * Or FHeroe who with Gods. do's kindred claim : 


Or any who does ſuch vaſt wealth enjoy 

As all his Luxury can ne'r deſtroy. LA 

Renown'd for Arms, for Wealth or Birth, no Man 

Was found call'd Ag/aus : Who's this 4g/aws then? 

At laſt in the retir'd Arcadzan Plains 

( Silence and Shades ſurround Arcadiar Swains ) 

L 2 Near 
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Near Prophis Town ( where he but once had been ) 
Art Plow this Man of Happineſs was ſeen. 
In this Retirement was that Ag/aws found, 
Envy'd by Kings and by a God Renown'd. 
Almighty Pow'r, if lawtul it may be, 4 
Amongſt fictitious Gods tro mention Thee, - 
Befaxe encroaching Age too far intrude, 
Let this ſweet Scene my Life's dull Farce conclude ! 
With this ſweet cloſe my uſeleſs toil be bleſt, 
My long toſs d Barque in that calm ftation rſt. 
Once more my Mule in wild Digreſflion ſtrays, 
Ne'r fatisfi'd with; dear Retirements praiſe. + | 
A pleaſant Raad+ but from eur purpoſe wide, 
Turn off, and to our Point dire&ly guide. 
Ot Summer-Flow'rs a mighty Hoſt remain, 
With thoſe which Aztumr muſters on the Plain, 
Who with Joint-forces fill the ſhining Field, 
* CGrudgping that Sprizg ſhou'd equal numbers yield 
To both their Liſts, or 'cauſe ſome Plants had been 
Under the ſervice of both Seafons ſeen. 
Of theſe, my Muſe, rehearſe the Chief ( for all 
Though Memw'rys Daughter thou can'ſt ne'r recall ) 
The ſpikes of Summers Corn thou mayſt as well 
Or ev'ry Grape of fruitful Autwwy tell. 
* Call'd Flany ' The * flamy Pax/ie uſhers Summer in, 
becauſe her Fjs friendly March with Summer does begin; 
—_— Autumn's Companion too (ſo Proſerpine 
the flame of Hides half the year and half the year is ſeen 
_ jobow. The Yiglet is leſs beautiful than thee, 
That of one colour boaſts, and thou of three. «. 
Gold, Silver, Purple are thy Ornament, 
Thy Rivals thou mightſt ſcorn hadſt rhou but ſcent. 
* Pays Violet The * Heſperis aſſumes a Yiolet's Name 
allLBR* To that which juſtly from the Heſper came 3 
ſmells ſtrong- ZZeſper do's all thy precious ſweets unfold, 
err jt, Which coyly thou didſt from the Day with-hold: 
lib. 27.9. In him more than the Sun thou cak'ſt delight, 
To him like a kind Bride thou yieldſt thy ſweet at Night. 
The Anthems a ſmall bur glorious Flower, 
Scarce rears his Head yet has a Giant's Tow'r : 
Forces the. lurking Feyer to retreat, 
(Enſconc'd like Cacws in his ſmoky Seat ) 
Recruits the feeble joints and gives them caſe : 
He makes the burning Inundarion ceaſe; . 
And when his force againſt the Stone is ſenc 
He breaks the Rock and pives the waters vent. 
Nor Thunder finds through Rocks fo ſwift a courſe, 
Nor Gold the Rampir'd Town ſo ſoon can force. 
Blew-bottle, thee my Numbers fain wou'd raile, 
And thy Complexion challenges my Praiſe, 


Thy 
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Thy Countenance like Surimer Skies is fair, 
But ah! how diffrent-thy- vile Manners are ! 
Ceres, for this excludes thee Gs Song, /- 
And Swains to Gods and me a facred Throng : © // 
A treach'rous Gueſt, Defttu@tion thou: doſt bring 
To th hoſpitable Field-where thou doſt ſpring. 
Thou bluntſt the very Reaper's Sicle; and fo 
In Life and Death becomſt the Farmers Foe. 

The Fenel-Olow'r do's next our Sofip' invite, 
Dreadful at once, and lovely to the fight: 
His Beard all briſtly, all unkemb'd'-his Hair, 


Ev'n his wreath'd Horns'the ſame rouph aſpett bear ; ; 


His Viſage too a watriſh Blew adorns, 
Like Achelous, ere his Head wore Horns. 
Nor without Reaſon, ( prudent Nature's Care 


. Gives Plants a Form that might their Uſe declare)/- 


Dropſies it Cures, and'makes moiſt Bodies dry;  - 
It bids-the Waters paſs, the frighted'Warers fly; -- 
Do's through the Bodies ſecret Channels run; -- 
A Water-Goddeſs in the little World of Man; - 

But ſay, Corn-Yiolet; why thou doſt claim 
Of Yenus Looking Glaſs the pompous Name 2 


' Thy ſtudded Purple vies, 'Imuſt confeſs, 


With. the moſt noble and Patrician-Urefs; 

Yet wherefore Venus - Looking-Glaſt ** that Nathe 

Her Off ſpring Roſe did ne'r preſume to claim. 
Antirrhinon, more modeſt, takes the ſtile 

Ot Lions-Mouth, ſometimes of Calfsnout vile ; 

By us Snap-dragon calld'to make amends, 

But fay what this Chimera-Name intends 2 

Thou well deferv'ſt it, if,” as ond Wives ſay, 

Thou driv'ſt nocturnal Ghoſts, and Sprights away: 
Why do's thy Head, Napellus, Armor wear ? 

Thy Guilt, perfidious Plant, creates thy fear : 

Thy Helmet we cou'd willingly allow, ' 

Bur thou alas, haſt mortal Weapons too! 

Burt wherefore arm'd ? as if for open' Fight ; 

Who work'ſt by ſecret Poyſon all thy fpiphr. 
Helmer 'gainſt Helmet juſtly thou doft wear, 

Blew * Anthora, upon thy lovely Hair; 


This cov'ring from felr Wounds thy Front do's ſhield ; 


With fuch a Head-piece Pallas goes to field. 
What God to thee ſuch baneful force allow'd, 
With ſuch Heroick Piety endow'd 2? 
Thou poyſon'ſt more than &'r Medea flew, 

Yer no ſuch Antidote Medea knew. 

Nor powerful only.'gainſt thy own dire harris; 
Thy Virtue ev'ty noxious Plant difarms : 
Serpents are harmleſs Creatures made by Thee, 
And Africa its ſelf from Poyſon free, 
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Air, Earth and Scas, with fecret Taint oppreſt, 
Diſcharge themſelves of the unwelcome- Gueſt ; 
On wretched Us they ſhed the-:deadly- Bane, 
Who dye by them that ſhould our Life maintain. 
Then Nature ſcems r have learnt the poys'ning Trade, 
Our common Parent our Step*mother made: 
'Tis then the ſickly World perceives thy Aid, 
By thy prevailing Force the-Plague is ſtaid. - 
A noble ſtrife '*rwixt Fate and Thee wefind, 
That to deſtroy, thou te /preſerve Mankind. 
Into thy Liſts, thou Martial Plant admit, 
Goats Rue, Goats-Rue is for thy Squadrons fit. 
+ Called Thy Bcauty * Campion, very much may claim, 
Lycbnis quos But of Greek-Roſe how didft: chou gain the Name-? 
no(ſs (zh The Greeks were ever priviledg'd to tell- 
Untrurhs, they call thee Rofe, who haſt no ſmell. 
Yer formerly thou wert in'Garlands worn, 
Thy ſtarry Beams our Temples {till adorn, 
Thou crown'{t our Feaſts, where we in; Mirth ſuppoſe, 
And in our Drink allow Thee jor a Roſe. 
The Chalcedonian Soil did 'once produce - 
A Lychxis of much greater ſize and Uſe; ) 
Form'd like a Sconce, where various branches riſe, wee 
nw Bearing more Lights than Jwno's * Bird has Eyes. 
Like thoſe in Palaces, . whoſe Golden Light 
Strikes up and makes the gilded Roots more bright: . 
This, great Mens Tables ſerves,| while that's preferr'd 
To Altars and the Gods Celeſtial Board. + 
Shou'd Maro ask me in what Region ſprings 
ls 6s The Race of Flow'rs infcribd with Names of Kings, - 
az from I anſwer, that of Flow'rs deſerv'dly crown'd 
Lyſmachus. With Royal Titles many may be found,. |, 
j.Fourd Dy The Royal * Looſe-ſtrife, Royal + Gentian grace 
74nt 14:3 hang , 
of-1rican, Our Gardens, proud of fuch a Princely Race. 
Yu oy, + Soap Wort, though coarſe thy Name, thou doſt excell 
Fo cated In Form, and art cnrich'd with fragrant Smell : 
from irs clean- As great in Virtue too, for thou giv'{t Eaſe 
inp quite In Dropfics and Fair Venzs foul Diſcaſe. 
ing Cloth and Yet doſt not ſervile offices decline, 
_ » Kirch- Bur condeſcend'ſt ro make our Kitchins ſhine. 
Tn Rome's Great Dictator thus, his triumph paſt, 
Return'd to plow, nor thought his Pomp debas'd, | 
The ſame right hand guides now the humble Stive, p.. 
And Oxen Yoaks; that did fierce Nations drive. 


* Biil-flowers Next comes the * Flow'r in figure of a Bell, 


Canpansie. Thy ſportive-mcaning Nature who can tell: 
In theſe what Muſick Flora dolt thou find 2 
« Say for what jocund Ritcs they arc deſign'd. 
By ns theſe Bells are never heard to ſound; | 
Our Ears are dull, and ſtupid is our Mind, + c 
Nature is all a Riddle ro Mankind. Som 
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Some Flow'rs give Men as well as Gods delight, 
Theſe qualifie nor Smell, nor Taſte, nor Sight; 
Why therefore ſhould not our *:fifth- Senſe be ſerv'd ? 
Or is that pleaſure for the Gods reſerv'd 2? 

But of all Bell-Flow'rs * Bindweed do's ſurpaſs, 
Of brighter Metal than Corintbian' Brals. - 

My Muſe grows hoarfe and can' no longer ſing, 
But Throat-Wort haſts her kind relief to bring 3 
The Colleges with Dignity” enſtal”'' | 
This Flow'r, at Rome:heis a * Cardinal. 

The + Fex Glove. on fair Flora's Hand is worn, 
Left while ſhe gathers Flow'rs ſhe meet a "Thorn. 

Love- Apple, though its Flow'r leſs fair appears, 
It's golden Fruit deſerves the Name it bears. 

Bur this is new in Love, where the true Crop 
Proves nothing all the Pleaſure was i'th' Hope. 

The Indian +. Flow'ry-Recd in-Figure yies, 
And Luſtre, with the. Cancer of the Skies. 

The Indian Creſs our Climate now do's bear, 
Call'd Larks-heel, 'cauſe: he wears a Horſe-mans Spur. 
This Gilr-ſpur Knight prepares his Courſe to run, 
Taking his Signal from the riſing Sun, | 
And ſtimulates his Flow'r. ro meet the day :/ 

So Caſtor mounted ſpurs his Steed away. 

This Warriour ſure has in ſome Bartel been, 

For ſpots of Blood upon his Breaſt are ſeen. ' 
Had Ovid ſeen him, how would he have told 
His Hiſtory, a Task for me too bold; 

His Race art larze. and Fortunes had expreſt, 

And whence thoſe bleeding Signals on thy Breſt : 
From later Bards ſuch Myiteries arc hid, 

Nor do's the God inſpire, as heretofore he did. 

With the ſame weapon Lark-/pur thou doſt mount 
Amongſt the Flow'rs, a Knight of high account 
To want thoſe war-like Enkens were a ſhame 
For thee, who kindred doſt with Ajax claim : 

Ot: unarm'd Flowers. he cou'd not be the Sire, 
Who for the loſs of Armor did expire : 

Of th! ancient Hyacinth thou keep'ſt the: Form, 
Thoſe lovely Creatures, that ev'n Phybus Charm ; 
In thee thoſe skilſul Letters ſtill appear, 

That prove thee 4jax his undoubred Heir. 

That up-ſtart Flow'r, that has uſurpr thy Fame, 


 O'rcome by thee, is forc'd ro quir his Claim. 


The Lily roo wou'd fain- thy Rival be, 
And brings, 'cis true, ſome ſigns that well agree, 6 
But in Complexion differs much from thee. 

Art Spring thou mayſt adorn the Afar Bow'rs, 

We reap thee hcre among our Summer Flow'rs, 


* The Hear- 
ing, 


.* Call great 


Bind-weed, of 
great Bel{- 
Flower. 


* In Latine 
call'd Flos 
Caraznalis. 
t F los Digita- 
1s from reſem- 
bling a Glove. 


+ Canna Indica; 
or, Flos Cancri. 


Conſolida Re- 
24lis- 


_ The Syllz. 


bles Ac, As, 
moſt viſible 
in this flower. 


The com- 
mon Hyacinth, 
who wants all 
the Notes of 
the old Hya- 
cinth or Ajax 
Flower. 
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Fraxintlla.” 


Tol a/p FN 


Auricula MUYTS, 
Piloſe7a. 
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But Martagon a bolder Challenge draws, | ? 
And offers Reaſon ro ſupport his Cauſe : 

Nor did Achilles Armor e'r create, 

'Twixt Ajax and Ulyſſes ſuch debate, 

So fierce, ſo great, as,at this day we ſee, 

For 4jax Spoils, *'twixt Martagen and thee. 

That Baſtard DiFtany of Sanguine -hue 
From Hedor's regking 'Blood Gonception drew; 

I cannot fay, bur ſtill a Crimſon Rain «T7 
Tinctures it's Skin, and colours every Vein; 
In Man the thrce chief Seats it do's maintain, 
Defends the Heart, the Stomach, and the Brain. 
But all in vain thy. Virtue is employ'd, - | i... 
To ſave a Town muſt be ar laſt deſtroy'd ; 

In vain thou fight{t: with Heav'n and Deſtiny, 
Our 7roy muſt fall; 'and thou our He@Gor die. 

Next comes the Candy-Tufts, a Cretan Flower, 
Thar rivals Jove in Country and in Power. 

The Pel/itory healing Fire contains, 

Thar from a raging-'Tooth the Humor drains ; 
Art bottom red, aboye'tis white and pure, | 
Reſembling Tecth and Gums, for both a certain Cure; 

The Sow-Bread do's afford rich Food for Swine, 
Phyſick for Man, and Garlands for the Shrine. . . 

Mouſe-Ear, like to-its Name-fake, loves t abide 
In piaces out o'th' way, trom Mankind hid. 

It loves the ſhade,” and Nature kindly lends 

A Shield againſt che Darts that Phebus ſends ; 
'Tis with tuch filky Briſtles cover'd o'r, 

The tend*reſt Virgin's Hand may crop the Flow'r. 
From all its num'rous Darts no hurt is found, 

Its Weapons know to Cure, but not ro woynd. 
Sweet William ſmall, has Form and Afpect bright, 
Like rhat ſweet Flower that yields great Fove delight; 

Had he Majeſtick bulk, he'd now be ſtil'd 

Foue's Flower, and if my $kill is not begui[d, 6 
He was Jove's flower when Fove was bur a Child. 

Take him with many Flow'rs in one conferr'd, 

He's worthy Jove, eva now he has a Beard. 

The Catch- Fly with: Sweet-William we confound, 
Whoſe Nets the ſtragglers of the ſwarm ſurround, 
Thoſe viſcous Threads that: hold th* entangled Prey 
From its own treaclkrrogs Entrails force their way. 

Three branches inthe Barren Wert are found, 

Each Branch again with three leſs Branches crown'd, 
The Leaves and Flawers-adorning cach are three, 
This Frame muſt needs contain fome Sacred Myſtery. 

Small are thy Blofloms, double Pell:rory, 

Which yet unitcd are the Garden's Glory. * 


Sneezing 
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Sneezing thou doſt -provoke, and Love for thee 
When thou wert born ſneez'd moſt auſpicioully. 
But thou that from fair Mela tak'it thy Name, 
Thy Front ſurrounded with a Star-like flame, 
Scorn not the Meads, for from the Meads are born 
Wreaths, which the Temples of the Gods adorn; 
Kind ſuſtenance rhou yieldſt the lab'ring Bee, _ 
When ſcarce thy Mother-Earth affords it thee. 
Thy Winter-ſtore in hardeſt Months is found, 
And more-than once with Flow'rs in Summer crown'd. 
Thy Root ſupplies the place of Flowers decay'd, 
And fodder for the fainting Hive is made. 
Behold a Monſter loathſom to the Eye, 
Of ſlender bulk, but dang'rous Policy, 
Eight Legs ir bears, three joynts in every Limb; 
That nimbly move and dextrouſly can climb, 
Its Trunk (all Belly ) round, deform'd and fwell'd, 
With fatal Nets and deadly Poyſon fil. 
For Gnats and wand'ring Flies ſhe ſpreads her toils, 
And Robber-like, lives high on raviſh'd ſpoils. 
The City Spider, 'as more civiliz'd, ' 
With this leſs hurtful prattice is ſuffic'd. 
With preater fury the Tarantula g6k.> CANT ke LH ROEY 
Tho ſmall it felt, makes Men and Beaſts it's Prey;' C 
Takes firſt our Reafon then our Lifeaway, ------ d 
Thou Spider-Wort doſt with the M6nſter ſtrive, '* - |. 
And from the conquer'd Foe thy Name derive. ' 
Thus Scipio, when the-Worlds third part'he won, 
While to the Spoils the meaner Captains run, © 
The only Plunder he defir'd was Fame, - 
And from the vanquiſh'd Foe to rake-his Name. 
The Marvail of the World comes next in view, . 
Art home, bur ſtil'd the Marvail of Pere : 
(Boaſt not roo much, 'proud Soil, thy Mines of Gold, 
Thy Veins much Weakh, but more of Poyſon hold.) 
Bring o'r the Root, our colder Earth has Power 
In its full Beauty to produce the Flower ; 
Bur yieids for Iſſue. no-:prolifick Seed, 
And ſcorns in foreign Lands to Plant and Breed. 
The Holihock diſdains the common fize 
Ot Herbs,' and like a Tree do's proudly riſe; 
Proud ſhe appears, but try her and you'll find 
No Plant more mild, or friendly to Mankind : C 
She gently all ObſtruCtions do's unbind. 
The * Africans their rich Leaves cloſely fold, 
Bright as their Countrey's celebrated Gold. 
Each hollow Leaf, envelop'd, does impart 
The form of a gilt Pipe, and ſeems a' work of Arr. 
VVou'd kind Apollo once theſe Pipes inſpire 
They'd give ſuch ſounds as ſhould ſurpaſs his Lyre. 
M 
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A more than common date this Flow'r enjoys, 

And ſees a Month compleated ere ſhe dyes. ' 

Thele only Fate permits fo long to ſtand,. 

And crops *em then with an unwilling Hand. 

The Calyx where her fertile Seexs are laid 

In likeneſs of a painted Quiver made, 

V Vith ſtore of Arrows too this Quiver's gracd, 

And decently on Flora's Shoulder plac'd, 

VVhen ſhe in Gardens hunts the Butterfly, 


In vain the wretch his Sun-burnt wings do's try, 
Secure enough, did Fear not make him fly. 
Himſelf would ſeem a Flow'r if motionleſs, | 
And cheat the Goddeſs with his gaudy dreſs. 
Retreating, the keen Spike his ſides do's goad, 
To Earth he talls, a light and unfelt Load. 
Such was the Punick Calrha, which of Yore, 
Of Funo's Roſe the lofty Title bore. 
Of tamous Carthage, now by Fate bereft, 
This laſt ( and ſurely ) greateſt Pride is left. 
How vain, O Flowers, your hopes and wiſhes be, 
Born like your ſelves by rapid winds away. 
Once you had hopes at Zazbal's Return 
From vanquiſh'd Rowe, his Triumphs to adorn, 
And ev'n imperious Carthage Head ſurround, 
When ſhe the Miſtris of the World wete crown'd ; . 
Preſum'd that Flora wou'd for you declare, 
Tho ſhe that time a Latiay Goddeſs were : 
But now ( alas) reduc d- to private State, 
Thou ſhar'ſt, poor Flower, thy Captive Countrey's Fate. 
Why Zolly- Roſe, doſt thou, of ſlender frame, 
And without ſcent, aſſume a Roſe's Name? 
Fate on thy Pride a ſwift Revenge does bring, 
The Day beholds thee dead, that ſees thee ſpring. 
Yer to the ſhades thy Soul triumphing goes, 
Boaſting that rhou didſt imitate the Roſe. 
A better claim Swee?-Ciſi/as may pretend, 
Whoſe ſweating Leaves a fragrant Balſam ſend: 
To crop tnis Plant the wicked Goat preſumes, 
Whoſe ferid Beard the precious Balm perfumes : 
But in Revenge of the unhallowed Thetr, 
The Caitifi's of his larded Beard bereft. 
Baldneſs thou doſt redreſs, nor are we ſure 
Whether the Beard or Balſam gives the cure. 
Thy Ointment, Jeſſamine, without abuſe 
Is gain'd, yet grave old Sots condemn the uſe ; 
Tho Jove himſelf, when he is moſt enrag'd, 
With thy Ambroſial Odour is aſſwag'd : 
Capricious Men! why ſhould that ſcent diſpleaſe, 
Thar is fo grateful ro the Deities ? 
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Flora her ſelf ro thi Gap Tem lays claim, 
Calls ir her own, Pomona docs the ſame; 

Hard words enſue, ( for under ſenſe of wrong 
Ev'n Goddeſſes themſelves can find a Tongue ) 
If Apples pleaſe you ſo, Pomona cries, 

Take your Love-Apple, and let that ſuffice, 
To claim anothers Right is Harlots trade, 

So may a Goddeſs of an Harlot made. ' 

And on what ſcore, Flora incens'd reply'd, 
Were you by kind Yertumnxs deify'd? 

You kept (no thanks) your Maiden Virtue, when 
He was a Matron, when a Youth — whar then 2 
Such fragrant Fruits as theſe may Flowers be call'd, 
And henceforth with thar Name ſhall be enſtall'd: 
On ſundry ſorts of Pulſe we do beſtow 

That Title, though in open field they grow, 

As others oft are in the Garden feen, 

Witneſs the everlaſting Peaſe and Scarlet Bean. 

The vulgar Bears ſweet ſcent, who does not prize, 
With Iv'ry Forehead, and with Jet-black Eyes, 
Amongſt our Garden-Beauties may appear, 

Tf Gardens only their cheap Crop did bear. 
Pythagoras, not rightly underſtood, 

Has left a Scandal on the noble Foed : 

Take care henceforth, ye'Sages, to. fpeak true, 
Speak truth, and ſpeak intelligibly too. 

Lupine unſteep'd, to harſhneſs does encline, 
And like old Cato, is of temper rough, 

But drench the Pulſe in Water, him in Wine, - 
They'll loſe their ſowrneſs and grow mild enough. 
Theſe Flowers, and thouſands more, whoſe num'rous 
And pompous March, 'twere endleſs to deſcribe. (tribe, 


The * Mandrake only imitates our walk, * Mile end 

And on two Legs ereCt is ſeen to ſtalk. | : 

This Monſter ſtruck Be/lona's ſelf with aw, 

When firſt the Man-reſembling Plant ſhe faw. 
The * Water. Lilly ſtill is wanting here, * Nynphek. 

What cauſe can Water-Lilly have to fear, : 

Where Beaurtics of inferiour Rank appear ? 

Her Form excells, and for Nobili 

The whole Aſſembly might her Vaſhals be : 

A Water-Nymph ſhe was, Alcides Bride, © 

( Who ſprung from Gods, himſelf now deify'd ) See Nympbed 

This coſt her dear — by Love of him betray'd, GI». 

The Water-Goddeſs a poor Plant was made: 

From this Misfortune ſhe does triſtful prove, 

And-to this hour ſhe hates the name of Love. 

All freedom ſhe renounces, Mirth and Play, 

Thar to more cloſe Embraces lead the way : 
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(If in a Goddeſs we ſuch Crimes may own ) 
In life the common Miſtris of the Town. 
She ſcorns at her Tribunal to be ſeen, 
Nor would on terms ſo ſcandalous be Queen. 
To be from Earth divorc'd ſhe'd rather chooſe, 
And to the Sun her wither'd Root expoſe. 

* F/os Paſſions Thee * Maracot a much more ſacred Cauſe 


And fince our: Flora's former Pranks are known, C 


Chriſte. From theſe profane ridiclous Rites withdraws ; 
on rg With ſignals of a real God adorn'd, 


Pirginian Poets and Painter's Gods by thee are ſcorn'd: 
__ The T* unfold the Emblems of this myſtick Flower 
Names was gt- Tranſcends (alas!) my feeble Myſes Power. 
ven jt by the Bur Nature ſure by chance did ner beſtow 
"5 1 Dag A form ſo diffrent from all Plants that grow, 
find in jt all Enrob'd with ten white Leaves, the proper dreſs 
rn Infiru- Of Virgins Chaſt and facred Pricſtefles. 
Lord* Paſſion; T Wice round her two-fold Selvedge you may view, 
not ſoeafily A Purple Ring, the ſacred Martyrs hue. 
pt prop 27 . Thick ſprouting Stems of ruddy Saffron-Grain 
not ſo fine as Strive to conceal the Flower, bur ſtrive in vain, 
meoy This Coronet of Ruby-Spikes compos'd, 
The thorny Blood-ſtaind Crown may be fuppos'd : 
The Blood-ſtain'd Pillar too-a' curious, Ey 
May there behold, and if you cloſely pry, | 
The Spunge, the Nails, the Scourge thereon you'll ſpy, 
And knobs reſembling a Crown'd Head delcry. 
So deep in Earth the Root deſcends, you'd ſwear, 
It meant to viſit Hell, and Triumph there ; 
In evry Soil ic grows, as if it meant 
To ſtretch its Conqueſt'to the World's extent. 
Beſide the forenam'd Candidates, but few 
\ Remain'd, and moſt of them were modeſt too. 
But where ſuch fragrant Rivals did appear, 
Who would have thought to find rank Moly there? 
Amongſt Competitors of fuch fair Note 
Sure, Garlick only will for Moly Vote. 
Yer ſomething *cwas, ( and Plants themſelves confeſs 
The Honour great) that Homer did expreſs 
Her famous Name in his Immortal Song : | 
Swell'd with this Pride, ſhe prefles through the throng. 
Deep ſilence o'r the whole Aſſembly ſpreads, 


Whilſt with unſay'ry Breath her Title thus ſhe Pleads. 
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O find a Name for me the Gods took care, 
A Myſtick Name, that might my Worth declare, 
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They call'd me Moly : dull Grammarians ſenſe 
Is puzzled with the term 
But Homer held Divine Intelligence. 
In Greek and Latin both my Name is * Great, 
The term is juſt, but Moly ſounds more neat: 
My Pow'rs prevented- Circes dire Deſign, 
Ulyſſes bur for me had been a Swine; 
In vain had Mercury inſpir'd his Brain 
With Craft, and tipt his wheedling tongue in vain, 
Had I not enter'd timely to his Aid. 
Thus Moly ſpoke, and would much more have faid 
But by miſchance (as if foe angry Pow'r 
Had ow'd her long a ſhame) a Belch moſt fowr 
Broke from her throat, perfuming all the Court, 
And made her Rivals unexſpected ſport. 
Her pompous Name no-longer can take place, 
Her Odour proves her of- the Garlic# Race ; 
Forthwith with one conſent the gibing throng 
Set up their Notes, and ſung the well-known * Song 
He that to cur his Father's throat 
Did heretofore preſume, 
T' have Garlick cram'd into his Gut 
Receiv'd the dreadful Doom. 
Flora to ſilence the tumultuous jeſt, 
( Though ſecretly ſhe ſmil'd amongſt the reſt ) 
Thar ſhe her ſelf would ſpeak a fign expreſt, 
Then with ſweet Grace into theſe Accents broke, 
Th' unhallow'd place perfuming while ſhe ſpoke. 
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OMER I will not vain or careleſs call, 
Though he no mention makes of me at all, 

That he blame-worthy was in this, tis true, 
Bur the blind Bard gives other Gods their due. 
To doubt his truth were Piety to flight, 
Ev'n what of Moly he affirms is right, 
I once had ſuch a Flower, but now berett 
O'ch' happineſs, the Name is onely left. 
No ſooner Men its wondrous Virtue knew, 
But jealons Gods the pow'rful Plant withdrew; 
"Tis faid that Fove did Mercury chaſtiſe 
For ſhewing to Zlyſſes ſuch a Prize. 
' To ſay I ſaw him do't Fll not preſume, 
But witneſs am of Moly's unjuſt Doom. 
Ev'n to the Shades below her Root ſtrikes down, 
As ſhe wou'd make th' infernal world her own. 
&s from their Seats the very Fiends ſhe'd drive, 
And ſpight of flames and blaſting Sulphur chrive. 
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+ The God- 
deſs of Wa- 


ters. 


* Lark-ſpur. 
The Herb, by The object of his wrath that Rival'd Fove. 


the touch o 


of which 
FZuno was 
feigned ro 
conceive 
Mars, Ovid. 


Faſt. lib. &#c. 


Jove ſaw 't, and faid, Since Fire can't ſtop thy courſe, 
We'll try ſome Magick-water's ſtronger force. 
Then calling * Lympha to him, thus at large 
Unfolds his Mind, and gives the Goddeſs charge: 
Thou know'ſt, ſaid he, where Cicones reſide, 
There runs a mary'lous .petrifying tide ; 
Take of that ſtream. ( but largely take) and throw 
Where-e'r thou ſeeſt the wicked Moly grow; 
Our Empire 1s not fate, her Powr's ſo large; 
Whole Rivers therefore on her Head diſcharge. 
Lympha with lib'ral Hand the Liquor pours, 
While thirfty Moly her own Bane devyours ; 
Her Stem forthwith is turn'd ( O Prodigy ) 
Into a Pillar z where her Flow'r ſhou'd be 
The ſculpture of a Flow'r is onely ſhown : 
Poor Moly thus transform'd to Marble Stone, 
The ſtory of her fate do's ſtill preſent, 
And ſtands in Death her own ſad Monument. 
Here ended little Moly's mighty Reign, 
By jealous Gods for too much Virtue lain. 

What wonder then if that bold * Flow'r did prove 


" That to embrace chaſt Juno did aſpire, 


Gallant © a Goddeſs, of a God the Sire, 
The vig rous Herb begat a Deity, 

A God, like Jove himſelf for Majeſty, 
And one that thunders too as loud as he, 

With one ſhort Moment's touch begot him too, 
Thar's more than ever threſhing Fove cou'd do. : 
The Flow it ſelf appears with Warriours Mien, 

(As much as can in growing Plants be ſeen. ) 

With ſtabbing Point and cutting edg 'tis made, | 
Like warlike weapon, and upon it's Blade | 
Arc ruddy ſtains like drops of Bloud diſplay'd. 

Its Spikes of Faulchion-ſhape are fanguine too, 

Its Stem and Front is all of bloudy _ 

The Root in form of any Shield is ſpread, 

A creſted Helmet's plac'd upon it's Head. 

Upon his Stalk, Strings, Bow and Arrow's grow, 
A Horſman's Spur upon his Heel below, 

Minerva I would haye this Warriour wed, 

A Warriour fit for chaſt Mzinerva's Bcd; C 

So might ſhe teem, yer keep her Maiden-head. 

My Garden had but one of theſe I own, 

And thereforc by the name of Phenix known, 

The Herb that could encreaſe Jove's mighty Breed ; - 

T' its felt an Eunuch was and wanted ſeed, . 
Grieving that Earth fo rich a Prize ſhould want, 

I try'd all mcans to propagate the Plant : 
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What cannot Wit, what cannot Art fulfil > 

At leaſt where Pow'rs Divine wou'd ſhew their skill. 
One tender Bulb another did ſucceed, 

And my fair Phenix now-began to breed ; | 

But mark th' Event, ſhall I expeCting fir, 


Cries Fove, till this young Sprout more Gods beget ? 


To have a Rival in my Heav'n, and ſee 

An Herb-race mingle with Fove's Progeny ? 

A dreadful and * blind Monſter then does make; 
That on his Rival dire Revenge might take; 
Though leſs of ſize, ſhap'd like a Foreſt Boar, 
And turns him looſe into my Garden's ſtore. 
What havock did the Savage make that day, 
(I weep to think what flow'ry Ruins lay ) 
With Sulphur's fume I ſtrove to drive him thence, 
The fume of Sulphur prov'd too weak defence. 
Great Spurge and Aſa Fetida I try'd, 

In vain, in vain ſtrong Moly's ſcent apply'd. 
Small Vermin did his Anceſtors ſuffice, 

When they cou'd catch a Beezle 'twas a Prize, 
But ſuch coarſe fare this:Salvage does deſpiſe. 
He like a Swine of Epicuraxs breed, 

On the beſt Dainties of my Soil mult teed. 
Tulips of ten pounds price (o large and gay 
Adorn'd my Bow'r) he'd cat me ten a Day: 

For twice the ſum I could nor now ſupply 
The like, though Fove himſelf ſhould come to buy. 
Yer like a Goddeſs I the damage bore, 

With courage, truſting to my Art for more. 
While therefore I contrive to trap the Foe 
The wretch devours my precious Phcenix too. 
Nor to devour the Sire is ſatisfy'd, 

But tears the tender off-ſpring trom his fide. 

O impious Fact here Flora paus'd awhile, 
And from her Eyes the Cryſtal tears difſtil : 

But as became a-Goddeſs checkt her grief, 

And thus proceeds, in language ſweet and brief 3 
Thee Moly, Homer did perhaps devour, 


For, to Heav'ns ſhame be't ſpoke ; the Bard was poor 


Bur in thy praiſe wou'd ner vouchſafe to ſpeak. 

From theſe Examples, Moly, warning take, ' 

To fatal Honours ſeek not then to riſe, 

'Tis dangerous claiming Kindred with the Skies: 

Thou honeſt Garlick art, let that ſuffice, 

Of Countrey-growth, own then thy Earthly Race, 

Nor bring by pride on Plants or Man, diſgrace. 
She ſaid and to the Lily waiting by, 


Gave Sign, thar ſhe her Title next ſhould try. 


\ 
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* 7upitey in 
order to make 
Hercules IMm«- 
mortal, clap'd 
him to 7uno's 
breaſts, while 
ſhe was aſlcep. 
The luſty lit- 
tle rogue 
ſuck'd ſo hard, 
that roo great 
a guſh of Milk 
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on the Sky, 
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Milky Way 3 
and out of 
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UCH as the lovely Swan appears 
i) When riſing from the Trex? or Thame, 
And as aloft his Piumes he rears, 
Deſpiſes the leſs beautcous ſtream : 


So when my joytul Flow is born, 
And does its native glories ſhow; 
Her clouded Rival ſhe does ſcorn; 
Thr are all but foils where Lzly's grow. 


Soon as the Infant comes to lighr 
With harmleſs Milk alone *tis fed ; 

That from the Innocence of white 
A gentle temper may be bred. 


The milky Tear is firſt apply'd 
To fierceſt Creatures of the Earth, 
Bur I can boaſt a preater pride, 
* A Goddeſs Milk, produc'd my Birth. 


When Juno in the Days of yore 
Did with the great A/cides teem, 

Of Milk the Goddeſs had ſuch ſtore 
The Nectar from her Breaſt did ſtream. 


Whitening beyond the pow'r of Art 
The Pavement where it lay, 

Yet through the Creviſes ſome part 
Made ſhift to find its way. 


The Earth forthwith did pregnant prove 
VVith Lily flow'rs ſupply'd, 

Thar ſcarce the Milky way above 
With her in whiteneſs vy'd. 


Thus did the Race of Man ariſe, 
When ſparks of heav'nly fire 

Breaking through Crannies in the Skies, 
Did Earth's dull Maſs inſpire. 


Happy thoſe Souls that can like Me 
Their native White retain ; 

Preſerve their Heav'nly purity, 
And wear no guilty ſtain. 


Peace in my Habit comes array'd, 
My Dreſs her Daughters wear ; 

Hope and Joy in white are clad, 
In Sable weeds Deſpair. 


Thus Beauty, Truth and Chaſtity 
Attird we always find 


Theſe ; 
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Theſe in no Female meet, but me, 
From me are ne'r_disjoin'd.” 


Nature on many Flow'rs beſide 
Beſtows a muddy white ; 

On me ſhe plac'd her greateſt Pride, 
All over clad m Lighr. 


Thus Lily ſpoke, and font did ſuppoſe 
Secure of form, her Virtues to diſcloſe. 

Then hallow'd LZ:les of a diffrent hae, 
Who ('caute- their beauty fJofs rhan hers prod knew ) 
From Birth and bigh Deſcear their Title drew. _ 

- Of rheſe the Margate chief Claim did bring 
( The noble Flow'r ac did from Ajax {pring ) 
Burt from the nobleſt Hero's veins to _ 
Seem'd leſs than from a"Goddeſs Milk to 
Ar laſt the drowzy Poppy rais'd her'Hea 
And ſleepily began her 'Cauſe co plead, 
Ambition'ev'in the drowzy Poppy wakes, 
VVho thus to, urge her Merir undertakes. 


MEL 
O Sleep, the'gentle (caſe of Griel, 


Of Care and «oil the ſweet Relief; 


Like Sov reign Balm thou canſt reſtore 
When Doors gjve the Patient: o'r. 


Thou to the wretched art "afriend, 

A Gueſt that ng&r does Farm intend, 
In Cottages makift thy aboad, - 

To th' Innocent thou art a God. 


On Earth with ove bearſt .cqual ſway, 


Thou ruPſt the Night as Fove the Day; 


A middle ſtation chow doft ikeep 


'Twixt Jouve and: Pluto, pow'eful Sleep! 


As thou art juſt and ſcorniſt eo lie, 
Confeſs before this Company, 

Thar by the Virtue of my” Flow, 
Thou holdeſt thy nofturoal Pow'r: 


Why do we call thee Loiterer, 

Who fly'it fo nimbly chrough the Air; 
The Birds on Wing confefs'thy force, 
And ſtop i'th*- middle of their courſe. 


Thy Empire as: [the Ocean -wide, 

Rules all that in the Deep'tefide; 

That moving Wland of the Main 

Fhe Whale, is ferter'd in thy Chain. 
N 


F 
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In old time 
the Seed of rhe 
White-Poppy 
parch'd was 
ſerv'd up as a 
Reſlerr. 


The Defart Lands thy. Pow'r declare, 
Thou rul'{t the Lion, Tyger, Bear, 
To mention theſe alas, is vain, 

O'r Ciry-tyrants thou doſt Reign. 


The Bafilisk whoſe looks deſtroy, 
And Nymph mare; facal; if ſhe's coy 3 
Whoſe Glances ſurer Death, impart 
To ther tormented Lover's Heart, ., 


When Sleep commands,their Charms vive way, 
His'-more prevailing force, obey; 

Their killing Eyes they gently cloſe 

Diſarm'd by innocent Repoſe: 


That careful hs neo always. wake 
The Poets fay ; a foul miſtake $.... . 
For when to Pow't.the wicked: riſe, | 
Can Fove look on with. open Eyes 2. 


When bloud to Heay'n for vengeance calls,” #1 1 / 


So loud it ſhakes his Palace walls; 
Yet does unheard, ynanſwer ſu G7 
Muſt Fove not flees: and ſoundly too 2* 


That Ceres withimy Flow'r' is. grigy'd . 7 - 
Some think, 'but;,they' are Ks deceiv'd, f } 
For where her !richeſt- Corn ſhe a Ia 
The inmate Poppy:dhe allows... 


Together both our: ſeeds does fling, Fk 
And bids us both, zagether ſpring, . 

Good cauſe, for my. Sleep-giving.' Juice 
Does more than Corn to Life conduce. 


On us the: Mortals freely fecd,:' nates 
Of other:;Plants:there's lictle OY | F 
Full of Poppy, full-gf Corn, /;;; , 


_ Th' Zeſperian Gatdeh, you, may, ſcorn. _,.-; 


Bread's more refreſhing;,-mix'd. with me, 
Honey and I with Bread agree;!. ., ER 

Our taſt ſo {wegt. 6; can eXCILC, . 7 ; . | 
The weak, or fared Appetite. Gale = 


In Ceres Garland I am plac'd;. i; ES 
Me ſhe did firſt; vouchſate to.taft, WET 
When for her Daughter loſt ſhe Sper, Ons 
Nor, in long time had Food receiv'd: 


*Bove all ſhe does extol my. Plant, . 
For if ſuſtaining Corn you want, 

From me ſuch kind: ſupplies areiſent, 
As give both Sicep and Nouriſhmenrt. - 
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The Reaſon therefore is moſt lain ee wa phones 
Why I was made the fruicful' MA, lt NGO oh HMO 
The Perfian brings not to' the Field, ; © ES 2boD 
Such Armys as my. Camp does. as 18:2, ods pong 

Awe wo a dd 
Diſeaſes in all Regions breed, * +7 HPP un Tory DEF 
No corner of the World is'freed, ' 7 #5 OO ID 
Hard labour ev'ry where 'we' find, | Jn 22 O06 EN 
The conſtant Portion if neck * BW eds! 6h 

_ 1:3 200 If! 

Sick Earth Great Jove beheld! with Grief,- rs oo6 Net 18 
And ſent me down'ro'her'irelief, /-- + + fl OTE nigels 
And 'caufe her Ills-fo:faft did- beets, | ls) e417 9t990 Orv 


Endu'd me with more ferrite Oe.” s be NINO PH 4 oT 


% NE a} * ws 
: _— | 4 F 
þ 


C2 Feb 3 : | 
ard *7 \ i * ; wy & / 2 S 
* 3 VIA L w + £133 3 - 


Thus Poppy ſpake, nor did.as-I ſupp 


So ſoon intend her bold Hara 0: cloſe;:i5:i: © ; ret nl 221d, © 
But ſeiz'd with {leep;, here fmiſh'd/cher:Difcourſe ; | {> £22117 ts -rmgee 
24 IN Thi Off9 


Nor cou'd reſiſt her own ;Lethargick force.;:: ay £44. 219000 gage 
I rell ſtcange things, (but nothing ſhould deter" 0! 9981T A 


Since 'rtis moſt -certain/truch whdt-1 _ 110% br Lift 2B 

Nor would I Sacred»Hiſtory iprofane - 3 22103 ,vwll oF 

As Poets uſe with -what is ae rand nail. 6 2-523. mid of ax wil F 
While Poppy ſpoke — _ 11 4n 5 94 £15301 off V9 


Thi Aſſembly could no longer open heap 

Their Eyes, ev'n Flora's ſelf fell wm. aſleep, 5: 

So Daffadils with too much oppteft 410 

Recline their drooping Heads upon their Breaſt. 

Zephyr, not long could (bear tliis foul difgracez 1 OT 7 
With a brisk Breeze of Air he ithook the Place. I WB. 
Flora, who well her Husbands iKifles knew, -: —_— 
Wak'd firſt, but rear'd her Head with na ve oo hi 


Wirth heavy Motion to . her drowſie Eyes: ET 
Her Fingers lifts, and -whar's a 'Clodk, the cryes. | ori 7% 
Ar which the reſt ( all by degrees ) untold '. mid 35.3 


Their Eye lids, and the open Day [behold. ' as) "108 £ 
The Sun Flow'r thinking 'twas for -him foul ſhame +) 2 
To Nap by Day-light, firoye rexcuſe the blame © 

It was not ſleep that made him [Nod, he ſaid, 

But too great weight and largeneſs:of his Head. 

Majeſtick then betore ithe Court he ſtands, 

And ſilence with Phebean Voice commands. 


SUN-FLOWER. 


F by the Rules of Nature we proceed], « | ww: 

And likeneſs to the Sire muſt prove the breed, - 
Believe me Sirs, when Phebus Wooks on:you, ul 1694 
He ſcarce can think his Spouſe the Earth was true. . © -- 

N 2 No 
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* The uſual 
Oath of the 
Gods. 


# America, 
where grow 
the largeſt 

Sun-Flowtrs. 


| Flos 7ovk, 


. The gaudy 7ulip and the Emony 


No ſooner can his Eye on me be thrown, 
Bur he * by Styx will ſwear 'I am his own. 
My Orb-like golden Aſpe& bound with Rays; 
The very Picture of his Face Uifplays. 
Among the Stars long ſince T1 ſhould have place, 
Had not my Mother been of mortal Race : 
Preſume nor then, ye Earth-born Mzſbroom brood 
To call me Brother — I derive my Blood 
From Phebus ſelf, which by my.Form I prove, 
And ( more than by my Form ) my filial Love. 
I ſtill adore my Sire with proſtrate Face, 
Turn where he turns, and all his motions trace. 
Who ſecing this ( all things he ſees ) decreed: : 
To you his doubtful, if not ſpurious breed, --. 
Theſe poorer Climes, to be in dow'r enjoy'd, 
Of that Divine Phebean metal void ; 
On me that * richer'Soil he did beſtow 
Where Gold,: the;produtt of - his Beams, does grow. 
Amongſt his Treaſures well might he aſſign 
A Place for me-his- like and living coin. 

He faid, and bowing twice his Head with Grace 
To Flora, thrice to's Sire, reſum'd his Place. 
To him ſucceeds a f.;Flow'r of greater Name, 
Who from high Fove himſelf deriv'd his Claim. 


GILUY-FLOWER 


Ow this Pretender for no Medicine good, 
Can be allow'd the Son of Phyſick's God, 
I leave to the wiſe Judgment of the Court: 
With berter proofs my Title I ſupport, 
Jove was my Sire, to me he did impart 
( Who beſt deſerv'd ) the Empire of the Hearr. 
Let him with Golden Aſpect pleaſe the Eye, 
A Sov'raign Cordial to the Heart am I. 
Not 7agus, nor the Treaſures of Peru 
Thy boaſted Soil, can Grief like mc, ſubdue. 
Should Jove once more deſcend in Golden ſhow'r, 
Not Jove cou'd prove ſo Cordial as my Flow'r. 
One Golden Coat thou haſt, I do confeſs, 
Thar's all, poor Plant, thou haſt no change of Dreſs. 
Of ſev'ral hue I ſev'ral Garments wear, | 
Nor can the Roſe her ſelf with me compare : 


Seem richly coated when compar'd with thee. 

View both their Stocks, my Ward-robe has the ſame, 
The very Creſws I of Colours am. 

Rich but in Dreſs they are, in Virtue poor, 

Oc keep like Miſers to themſelves their ſtore, 


Moſt 


Moſt lib'rally my Bounty I impart,” 
'Tis joy to mine to caſe anothers Hearr. 


Some Flowers for Phyſick ſerve, and ſome for Smell, 


For Beauty fome — bur I in all excell. 


While thus ſhe ſpake;, her Voice, Scent, Dreſs and Port, 


Majeſtick all, drew Rev'rence from the Court: 
Well might th? Inferiour Plants concern'd appear, 
The very Roſe her ſelf began to fear + on 
Her next of kin a fair! and 'num'rous Hoſt, 
Of their Alliance to Carnation boaſt. 


Then divers more, who,:though to fields remoy'd --* 


From Gardesx-Gilly-flower their Lineage prov'd. 
They of the Saffron houſe! next i took their Courſe, 
Of dwarfiſh Stature, but gigantick foree ; 

Led by their Purple Chief,. who dares appear, 
And ſtand the ſhock of the declining Year. 

In Autamn's ſtormy Months he ſhews his head, 
When tainted Skies their baneful Venom ſhed. 
He ſcarce began to ſpeak;' when looking round, 
The * Colchic Tribe amongſt his Train he found; 
Hence ye profane, he cry'd, nor bring diſgrace 
On my fair Title, I difown your Race. 

Repair to Czrce's or Medea's Tent, 

When on ſome fatal *miſchief they are bent, 

To baneful Poxtus fly, ſeek kindred there, 

You who of Flowers, Earth, Heav'n, the ſcandal are. 
Thus did he ſtorm, for tho by Nature mild, 
Againſt the poyſnous Race his Choler boil'd. 
His ſacred Virtue the Intruders knew, 

And from th' Aſſembly conſciouſly withdrew. 


SUFFRON. 


W/E others boaſt their proud Original, 
And So/ or Jove their Parents call, 


I claim (contented with ſuch ſlender Flowers ) 
No kindred with Almighty Pow'rs. 
I from a Conſtant Lover took my Name, 
And dare afpire no greater Fame. 
Whom atter all che Toils of anxious Life 
*Twixt Hopes and Fears a tedious ſtrife, 
Great Jove to quit me of my hopeleſs Fire, 
(My Patron he, though not my Sire, ) 
Transform'd me to a ſmiling Flower art laſt, 
To recompence my Sorrows palt. 
Live cheerful now, he faid, nor only live 
' Merry thy ſelf, but Gladneſs give; 
Then ro my facred Flow'r with- Skill he joyn'd, 
Stems three or four of Star-like; kind, 
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oo 
Meds Sof. 


meron 


= — 


Ovid. Mean. 


== Made them the yp—_ of:Mirth ang: " 

What e'r can ſullen Grief deſtroy. :: 

Gay Humours there, Conceit, and: Laughter ly, 
Venws and Cupid's Armory. 

Bacchws may like a Quyaek ,give preſent Eaſe, 
That only ſtrengthens, che:Diſeaſe-: » - -- - 

You cruſh (alas/,) the '$erpent's Head in -vain; + 
Whole Tail ſurvives to ſtrike again. | 

All noxious Humours . from :the Heart 4 drive, | 
And ſpight of Poylon keep alive. +. 

The Heart ſecur'd, - tarouph. all the rod beſide 
Freſh Life and dancing $pirits.plide., 

Bur ſtill *cis vain, to guard ;th' -Imperial-Seat, 
If to the Lungs the Fog: retrear, 

It of thoſe Avenues he's once ;policſt,./ 
Famine will ſoon deſtroy. the; reſtz/!: |c 

I watch and keep: thoſe ,Palizs open £00; 
For Vital Air to,come. and /go 

Ungrateful ro his Friend -that Breath muſt be, 
That can abſtain from -praiſing me. 


—— 


I 


; But having been an Inſtance, of Lowe's paw'r EF 
To Females till a ſacred flow? OE, 
"Tis juſt rhat I ſhou'd now the Womb. defend, 
And be to Yenus 'Seat a friend. -. 
'Gainſt all that wou'd the teeming Parr annoy 
My ready Succour I employ,  ».. 
I caſe the labring Pangs, and bring awa 
The Birth that paſt its time wou;d 
If this Aſſembly then my Claim fu uſpend, 
Who am to Nature ſuch a frien 
Who all that's Good protect, and Il confound, 
It you refuſe to have me” Crown'd. ». 
It you decline my gentle cheerful ſway, C 


cory —_ Ler my pretended Kinſman come in play, 
rion' a 


Rard-clfon Puniſh your folly and my wrongs repay- 


He faid, and ſhaking thrice his fragrant Head 
Through all the Courr a Cordial flavour ſpread: 1 
While of his ſcatter'd Sweets each Plant partakes, 

And on th' Ambrofial ſcent a Banquet makes. vg 
Touch'd with a ſenſe of Joy, his Rivals fmil'd, R 
Ev'n them his Virtue of rheir Rage beguiPd ; 5 
Ev'n Poppy's ſelf, refreſh'd, erefts her Head, 

Who had not heard one word of what he ſaid. ae 


* 4maranthus * ( 
Pare rag Flower-gentle laſt, on lofty ſtem did riſe, | + 


withers. And ſcem'd the humble Saffron to deſpile : 
On his high Name and Stature he depends, 


And thus his Title ro the Crown defends. 


Amaranth, 


Boo « Iv. of PEI” 
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; i! 1-4 


W'% can the puling. Roſe or. Violet fay, 
Whoſe Beauty flies ſo faſt away ? 


Fir only ſuch weak Intants to-adorn,. /j-- + + aA. 


Who dye as ſoon; 1as they are. bot: | 1-1/6 245. © a ; 
Immortal Gods wear Garlands of my; Flowers, ba 1 1.) 
Garlands eternal as their Powers, __—_ i nencigh 
Nor time that-does all Fpeebly pf things” Invade” x YT E 
Can make a Hair 91F, from m 7 hed.” gu i DITO(2) 


Look up, the Gardens of rhe S firvey, .. Os NN | 
And Stars that there<appear ſo ay. abs ex'v1014 11 o2ie! ail? | 
If credit may to certain' 'Trurh' be” 'n, ” wy ; bank 
They are but th Amatdntls of 'E lcay” 4; JD 


A tranſient Glance Gaetimes my: Cynthia throws - 10d 2514 buoic. 
Upon the Lily Or. the:Ro/e, 4959 fo LES )--£ :o1nSe nonn9 12355] 

But views my Plant, aſtoniſh'd,-fronr i Sky, moQ 0 
That ſhe ſhould Change, and : never. 


Becauſe with Hair inftead'pf Leave #dorn'd, 
By ſome, as if »o Flower, Tm' ſeorri'd, + As Lo 

But I my chiefeſt Pride and Glory place' = 1.5% HL 
In what they reckon my 'Diſgrace. * * ES Tree 

My Priy'ledge *cis to differ from- the, reſt; 7 
Wharihas its-like- can ner be beſt :_ © WY Sas 

Nor is it fit Immortal Plants ſhou'd grow 36th. 1 [-V--F2c4 
In form of fading. Plants below.” <oſ 12 ar 


That Gods have Fleſh and. Blood we exnnot fay,. ah} 
That they*have ſomerhing: like to;hoth we mays. es 

Sol reſembigg an Immortal Power, ,- + orb ot 
Am only as it were a Flower. 


' 
- z L 
+44 7 


And ſtand in Ranks/abourt the Goddeſs Chair, 
Silent and trembling betwixt hope and fear. 
Flora, who. was of Temper light and free, 
Puts on a perſonated Gravity 3 

As with the grave occaſion beſt might ſuir, 
And in this manner finiſh'd the diſpute. 


Their Plea's thus done, the ſeveral Tribes repair, -; 


FLOR 4. 
Ado wind 3% bo bn WL 
A Mongft the Miracles of ancient Rome, h 
When C7neas thither did as Envoy come, 
Th Augult and purpled Senate he: admir'd, 
View d 'em, and if they all were Kings, enquir'd - 
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So I in ail this num'rous throng muſt own 

| fee no Head bur. what deſerves a -Crawn. - 

On what one FfoWer can | beſtow my Voice, | 
Where equal Merits fo diſtraftt my Choice 2 

Be rul'd by me, the envious Tide wave, 

Ler no one claim what all deferve to have. 
Conſider how from Roman-Race we ſpring, 
Whoſe Laws you know wou'd ne'r permit a King. 
Can I who am a Romay Deity, 

A haughty 7arguia in my Garden ſee - 

Ev'n your own [ribes, if I xemember right, 
Rejoyc'd when they beheld the Tyranr's liphr. 
VVith Gabine {laughter big, thigk how he flew 
The faireſt Flow'rs that in his Plar-forms grew ; 
Mankind and you, how he alike. annoy'd, _ 
And both with ſportive Cryclty deltroy'd. 

You who are Lords of Earth as well as they 
Shou'd Free-born Remays Coyernment diſplay. 
Reſt ever then a Common-wealth of Flow'irs,  - 
Compil'd of People 'and of Senators. © 
This, I preſume, the beſt for you and me, ' 
VVith Senſe of Men and Gods does beſt agree. 
Lily and Roſe this Year your Canſuls be _. 

The Year hall fo begin auſpiciouſly. 

Four Pr&tors to the Seaſons four, I make, 

The vernal Pretorſhip thou, Tulip, take: 

+ Jove's Flow'r the Summer, * Crac#s Autuma ſway, *» gyfror, 
Ler VVinter war-like ZZe/cbore obey. PS <5 - 
Honour's the ſole Reward that can accrue, 

Tho ſhort your Office, ro your Charge be true. 
Your Liſe is ſhort ---- the Goddeſs ended here, : 


The Choſen, with her VerdiC&t'pleasd- appear 
The reſt with Hope to ſpeed. another Year. 


The End of the Fourth Book. 


ET now my Muſe more numbers bring 
Propartiond to the lofty Theme we-fing, 


In open Air, and almoſt kiſs the Skies. 


I 
Too low the Verſs that. humbler Herbs requir'd ; TH 2F2 
Thoſe weaklings near the Surface of the Earth ' 
Reſfide, nor from the Soil, that gave\them. bitth--: : 
Dare launch too far .into- the airy Main, 
The Winds rough fhock unable to fuſtain : 
Theſe to the Skies with. Heads: ereQted go, + 
Laughing art tender Plants that crouch. below.. 
Not Man the Earth's proud! Lord foi high! cans raiſe 
His Head, they touch thoſe Heay'ns which he ſurveys. 

Between th' Zercu/ean Bounds and Golden Soil 
By great Columbus found, there lies: an Iſle 
Of thoſe call'd Fortunate the faireſt Sear, 
Indulg'd by Heaven and Natures bleſt retreat. 
A conſtant ſettled Calm the Sky- retains, 
Diſturb'd by no impetuous Winds-or Rains. - 
Zephyr alone with fragrant Breath does chear 
The florid Earth, and hatch the fruitful Year. 
No Clouds pour down the tender Plants to chill, 
But fatning Dews inſtead from Heay'n difſtill, | 
And friendly Stars with vital Influence fill. Y 
No Cold invades the temp'rate Summer there 
More rich than Autumn, and than Spring more fair. 
The Months without diſtin&tion paſs away, - 
The Trees at once with Leaves, Fruit, Bloſſoms gay £ 
The changing Moon all theſe, and always does furyey. 
Nature ſome Fruits does to our Soil deny 
Nor what we have can ev'ry Month ſupply, 

O 


fr 


The Race of Trees, whoſe. cowring branches rife --- * 
Too light thoſe ſtrains thatitender Flow'rs deſird, £ 


But 


"FM 
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| The well rang'd Tx#es, with 


_ ( Autumn with us: eternal Summer's there | 


* Goddeſs of 
the Hills. 

+ Goddeſs of 
the Vales, 

}} Goddeſs of 
plowed Lands. 


* 4mam:ca, 


OO IE 


Bur ev'ry ſort that happy Earth does bear, 
All ſorts it bears, and bears'em all the Year. 
This ſeat Pomona now is faid t0 priſe, 

And fam'd Alcinous Gardens to deſpiſe. 


Betwixt th' old World. and new makes this retreat -— 
Of her Green'|Empire the Mperial Sear : # & 
And-Wiſcly oh that Pla F ev*ry-ſort 4 Fs 
May trom botf Worlds:&pai to fill:her\Court. 


Hedpes inſtead of Walls this Place ſurround, 
Brambles and Thorns of various kinds abound, ©C. 
With ZHaw-Thorn that does Magick Spells confound, 
in broad. walk diſplay 
Through which her VerdahtCiry-we ftrvey : 
I'th* midſt her Palace ſtands, of Bow'rs compogs'd, 
With twining Branches, and Green Walls enclos'd ; 
By Nature deck'd with Fruizs of. variqus kind; 
You'd (wear ſome Artiſt had the Wotk*teſipn'd: 
When Autumn's Reign begins the Goddefs here, £ | 


q— 


- 4 


VVhen Scorpze:'with his Venom' blaſts'the "Year, 
The Goddels her Yertumnal:Rites prepares, 
( So call'd from-yartous Forms: Vertumnits 'wears ) 
No colt ſhe ſpares thoſe Honours to perform, 
( For no Expence! can 'that 'Rich- Goddeſs harm ) 
She then brings forth. her Gardens choice Delights, 
To treat the Rural Gods. whom ſhe invites. . 
The twelve of Heavenly. Race her Gueſts appear, ” 
Wanton Priapxs roo: is preſent there, C | 
The fair Zoſt more attracts him than the Fare. 
Then Pales came, and Pan Arcadia's God, - + 
On his dull 4/5 the Fat Si/enus rode 
Lagging behind ;'the :Fauni next advance, 
VVith nimblc Feer, and to the Banquer' dance, 
Nor Heav'ns Inferiour Pow'rs were abſent thence, 
VVhole Altars ſeldom ſmoak with Frankincenſe. 
Picumius who the, barren Land manures, 
Tutanus too who pgather'd Fruit ſecures, 
* Collina from the Hills, from Valleys low 
+ Vallonia came, || Rurina from the Plow, 
With whom a hundred Ruſtick Nymphs appear, 
VVho Garments form'd of Leaves or Bark did wear, 
To theſe, ſtrange Powers from New-tound * [#dza came, 
Moſt dreadful in their Aſpe&, Form and Name. 

The hundred Mouths of Fame cou'd ne'r ſuffice 
To taſte or tell that Banquer's Rarities. 
With change of Fruits the Table ſtill was ſtor'd, 
For rcady Servants waited on the Board 
in various Dreſs, the Months attending too 
In number twelye, twelve times the Feaſt renew. 
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Of Apples, Pears and Dares they fill'd the Juice, 
The /ndian Nut ſupply'd the double uſe 


Of Drink and Cup : the more luxuriant Yixe 
Afﬀorded various kinds of ſprightly Wiae. 


Canaria's neighÞ'ri 


Iſle, the moſt Divine. 


Of this glad Bacchw fills a Bowl, and cries, 


O facred Juice ; O wretched Deities! 
Who abſent hence of ſober Ne&ar take 


Dull draughts, nor know the Joys of potent Sack. 


The reſt who Bacchus Judgmen 


r cou'd not doubr, 


Pledg'd him in Courſe, and ſene the Bowl abour. 
Venus and Flora Chocolate alone 
Wou'd Drink, —the Reaſon to themſelves beſt known. 


The Gods 


( who ſcarcely were too wiſe to ſpare, 


When they both knew their welcome and their Fare) 
Fell freely on, till now Diſcourſe began, 


And one, exclaiming cry'd, 


O fooliſh Man! 


Thar grofly feeds on fleth, when ev'ry field 
Does ecafie and more wholeſom Banquets yield. 
Who in the blood of Beaſts their hands imbrue, 


And eat the Victims to our Altars due. 


From hence the reſt occaſion take ar laſt 
The Goddeſs to extol, and her Repaſt : 


The Orange 
Another 6A 


one, and one the Fig commends, 
e rich Fruit that Perfa ſends, 
Some cry the Olive up above the reſt, 


But by the moſt the Grepe was judg'd the beſt. 


The [rdian God who heard them nothing fay 


Of Fruits that grow in his Awerica, 
(Of which her Soil affords © rich a ſtore 


Her Golden Mines can ſcarce 
Thus taxes their unjuſt 


partiality, 
As well he might ; the /vdian Bacchus he. 


| Can Prejudice, faid he, corrupr 
Of this old World? far be that Crime from ours. 
If when to furniſh out a noble Treat | 
You ſeek our Fruits, the Banquet to compleat; 


the Powers 


(Which I with greedineſs bave ſeen you cat) 


Are theſe your thanks, ingratefu 
Your Tongues reproach what did your Palates 
You only praiſe the growth of your own 
Becauſe the Product of long Ages toil ; 


But had not Fortune been our 


And Parent Nature's ſelf forſook us too, 


| Deities? 


s toe, 


Had not your armed Mars in Triumph rods 


O'c our Ochecus, a poor naked God, - 
Had not your Neptune's floating 


Palaces 


Sunk our tall Oches Fleet of hollow Trees, 
Nor thundring Fove made Yiratocha yield, 
laid waſt our field, 


Nor Spaniards yet more fierce 


O 2 


be valu'd more) 
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The breed of Plants, and to improve the Fruit, 

Our Produtts ſoon had filenc'd this Diſpute. 

Bur as it is, my Climate I'll defend, | 

No Soil can to ſuch--num'rous Fruits' pretend; 

We ſtill have many to our Conqu'ror's ſhame, 


And left alive no. Tiller to recruit : 


Of which you are as yer to learn the name, + 

So little can you boaſt ro ſhew. the ſame. 

This I aſſert ; if any be ſo vain 

To contradict the Truth that I. maintain, 

( Since from both Worlds this Feaſt has hither brought 
All Fruits with which our diffrent Climes are fraught ) 
The Deities that are aſſembled here | 

Shall judge which World the richeſt will: appear ; 

In Fruits I mean, for that our Lands excell 

In Gold, you to our ſorrow know too well. 

His Comradce-Gods in this bold' Challenge join, 
Nor did our Powers the noble ftrife decline; 
Minerva in her Olive fate appear'd ; | 
Bacchus who with a ſmile the boaſter heard, : | 
As in the Eaſt his Conqueſt had' been ſhown, 

Now reckons the Weſ?- Indzes too his own. . 

His Courage with ten Bumpers firſt he. chear'd ; 
Then all agree to have the Table: clear, ' - 

And cach reſpeCtive Tree to plead: her worth; 

The Goddeſs one by one commands them forth. 

She ſummon'd firſt ithe Nut of: double Race, 

And Apple, which in our :old: World: have place, 

Ot each the nobleſt Breeds, : for to the name 
A thouſand petty Families lay! claim. | 

The Nut-rrees name at firlt the Oak did grace, 

Who in Pomona's Garden then: had. place, 
Till her nice Palate Acorns did decline, 
Scorning in Diet to; partake. with Swine : 
At laſt the Eilbert> and the 'Cheſnut ſweet. 
Were ſcarce admitted to her: yerdant feat; 
The airy Pize of foim and ſtature proud, .-. 

With much centreaty:. was at:length allow'd. 

The Hazel with light Fortes! marches up, 
The firſt in ficld, upon. whoſe Nutty trop 
A Squirrel ſits, and.wants no-other ſhade 
Than what by his own -ſpreading/ Tail isi made ; 
He culls the ſoundeſt, dextroufly picks out 
The Kernels ſweet and throws:the. Shells abour, 
You ſec, Pomona crys, the cloyſterid Fruit, 

That with your Tooth, Sz/enus,} does not ſuit. 
That therciore uſeleſs 'tis yaw cannot ſay, 

It ſerves our Youths at once-for Food and Play ; 
Burt while ſuch roys, my. Lads,. you uſe too long, 
Expccting Virgins think you: do:them wrong ; 
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"Tis time chat you theſe-childiſh ſports forſake, 
Hymen for you has other Nuts to crack. | 

O Plant moſt fit for Boys to patronize 

( Cries. Bacchus ) who my gen'rous juice deſpiſe, 

A reſtive Fruit, by Nature*made- to prace 

The Monky's jaws and humour the' Grimace. 

The ſudden Gibe made ſober Pallas ſmile; 

Who thus proceeds in a more ſerious' ſtyle. 

A ſtrong and wondrous Enmity -we- find 

In Hazel tree ”painſt Poyſons of all kind, 

More wondrous their Magnetick ſympathy, -" 
Thar ſecret Beds of Metals can deſcry, c 

And point dire&ly where hid' treaſures lie. ) LR 
In ſearch of Golden Mines a” Hazel Wand 02 1997; "with which 
The wiſe Diviner takes in'his right Hand; | © ,*"athey diſcoyer 
In vain alas ! he caſts: his Eyes- about * | | _ 

To find the rich and ſecret Manſions our, ' a 1 

Which yer; when: near, /ſhall:with a force Divine { > ©: 
The Top of the ſuſpended. Wand'incline.” a0. \1 0 
So ſtrong the ſenſe of gain; that it affe&s'* ' 
The very Lifeleſs-twig, whoſtrait refleds - «+ * 515% 
His trembling hand, and eager for th* embrace, 9D 
Directly tends to the Magnetick place. 7 © | 
What wonder'then fo ſtranpe'Effe@ts confound  / OY LL NRC ; 
The minds of Men, in'miſts of 'Etrour drown'd ; 0 Ju 
It puzzles me, who was at Athevs bred} <1 4 BIZ\ I Ta 
Evn me the off ſpring of 'Sreat Fove's 6wia head ; 29 L 237 1 
Let Phzbas then unfold this: Myſtery. A end FOLIC 
Much more than Man we know, but Phe bus more than-' I bam 
She ſaid —- Apollo, with ti "Enigma vexe;!1ni 0 ml 21112451 an When 
And ſcorning to be pos'd,'in'words perplexr, (io 1 $ PY 
Strove to diſs uife' his Ignorance, and ſpent ' + torabarnchd 
Mach breath on Attoms, \and- their wild ferment : $01W TO 3 nar 
Ot Sympathy hs'made-# long Diſcourſe, | > BIOL A 
And long inſiſted on Self-aGting force; 7 OG 2 te 
Bur all confus'd and diftantfrom the miek,” \ 249 L 
His Delphick Oracle' was: ner fo dark... " e0YNGn 
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For thoſe Boburr Myſteries to- hide * WO 2 IC 1RTLY 
From Gods, and Men is: fute Fove's greateſt pride." = 

The ſhady Cheſnut- next” her Claim'puts' in, * " KAT 
Though ſeldom ſhe- is' in iour Giirdens _ 6 oma 29:6. 14H 
So coarſe her fare; that: *risitio: ſmall Diſs | Tor favs 270748 
If Nuts or Acorns we ſhow&-call her fait 4 on vie 3:50 
So vile, the Gods from Mirth cou'd not Hoibear -i EAR DEG 1,03 el 
To ſee ſuch Kernels ſuck- ſtrong Armour wear; ' 2RTY _ _ 
Firſt with a linty Wad wrapt-cloſe aboarz?' VA - DENIES I 
( Uſeful ro keep green wounds from gulliig out )' © el] 
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Her next defence of ſolid wood is made, 
The third has Spikes that can her foes invade. 
Therjites (ure no greater ſport cou'd make; 
With 4jax ſev'nfold Shield upon his Back. 
The Pine with awful Rey rence next did riſe 
Above Contempt, and almoſt touch'd the Skies : 
Pulcherrims Carv'd in his facred Bark he wore beſide 
Pinus in hor. Great Maro's words, to juſtifie his Pride: 
0 6, Pan own'd th' approaching Plant, and bowing low 
His Pine-wreath'd Head, ak juſt reſpe& did ſhow : 
Were Neptune preſent he had done the fame ; 
\. To that fair Plant that in his thmiar Game 
The Victor crowns, whoſe loud Applauſes he 
With equal tranſport hears in either Sea. 
Neptune of other Plants no Lover ſeems, 
But with good reaſon he the Pzxe eſteems ; 
The Pz:ne alone has courage to remove 
From's native Hills ( where long with winds he trove 
In youth ) on watry Mountains to engage 
With's naked Timber fiercer cempeſts rape. 
In vain were Floods to Plants and Men dcay'd 
In vain deſign'd for fiſhes to reſide. | 
Since Natures Laws by Art are oyercome, 
And Men with Shjps make Seas their Native home: 
But of all Pines Mount da bears the beſt, 
ak By Cybele prefer'd above the reſt. 
Reported for This Plant a lovely Boy was heretofore, 
the ſake of Beloy'd by Cybele, upon whole ſcore 
Chaſthy to He facrificd to Chaſtity, but now 
himſelf aa Repents him of the raſhneſs of his Vow. 
Euouch His fruit delaying Yeu now excites, 
His Wood affords the Torch which Zymes lights. 
The Daughter 4a, for whom her Father, of White-thorw 
of Mids, A Torch prepar'd (<'r Pixe by Brides was born } 
cſpoue#® When ſhe ſhou'd meer her long expeRted Joy 
Embrac'd the Pixe-tree tor her lovely Boy, 
Dire change, yet cannot from his Trunk retire 
Bur languiſhes away. with vain Deſire : 
Till Cybele afforded her relief, 
( Her Rival once, now partner in her grief) 
Bicter Al Transform'd her to the bitter Almond-tree, 
mond . Whoſe fruit ſeems ſtill: with forrow to agree. 
Her Siſter who the dreadful change-did mark, 
Strove with her hands to ftop the ſpreading Bark ; 
Bur while the pious Office ſhe perform'd 
In the ſame manner found her ſelf rraasform'd. 
Bur as her prief was lefs ſevere, we find 
Sweet Al= Her Almond ſweet and of a milder kind. 
mond, Thus did this Plant into her Arms receive 
Th' unfortunate and more than once relieye. 
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Poor Phys thus Demophoon's abſence mourn'd, 
Till ſhe into an Almond-tree was turn'd. 
Thus Phy/is vaniſh'd ;/'Ceres faw her bloom, 
And propheſy'd a fruitful Year to come. 
The firm Piſtachoe" next appeard in view, 
Proud -of her fruit that Serpents can ſubdue. 
The Walnut then approach'd, more large and rall, 
His fruit which we a N#?, the Gods an Acorn call ; 
* Jove's Acorn, which does no ſmall praiſe confeſs, 
T' have calPd it Man's Ambrofia had been leſs. 
Nor can this Head-like Nut, ſhap'd like the Brain 
Within, be ſaid that form by chance to pain, 
Or Caryon call'd by learned Greeks in vain. 
For Membranes ſoft as' Silk her kernel bind, 
Whereof the inmoſt is of tendreſt kind, | 
Like thoſe which on the Brain of Man we find, 
All which are in a Seam-join'd Shell enclos'd, 
Which of this Brain the Skull may be ſuppos4. 
This very Skull envelop'd is again 
In a green Coat, his Pericranion. 
Laſtly, that no ObjeQtion may remain, 
To thwart her near Alliance to the Brain; 
She nouriſhes the Hair, remembring how 
Her ſelf. deform'd without her Leaves does ſhow : 
On barren ſcalps ſhe makes freſh honours grow. 
Her timber is for various uſes good. . 
The Carver ſhe ſupplies with laſting wood; 
She makes the Painters fading Colours laſt, 
A Table ſhe affords us and repaſt; 
Ev'n while we feaſt, her Oil our Lamps ſupplies, 
The rankelſt Poiſon by her Virtue dies, 
The Mad dogs foam, and taint of raging Skies. 
The Pontick King who liv'd where Poiſons grew, 
Skilful in Antidotes, her Virtues knew ; 
Yet envious Fates that ſtill with Merit ſtrive, 
And Man ingrateful from the Orchard drive 
This Sov'rajgn Plant excluded from the Field 
Unleſs fome uſeleſs Nook a Station yield: 
Defenceleſs in the common Road ſhe ſtands, 
Expos'd to reſtleſs War of vulgar hands; 
By neighb'ring Clowns, and paſſing Rabble torn, 
Batter'd with ſtones by Boys, and left forelorn. 
To her did all the Nutry-tribe ſucceed, 
A hardy Race that makes weak Gums to bleed; 
Bur to the Banquets of the Gods: preferr'd, 
Are ſaid to open of their own accord. 
'Twixt theſe and juicy fruits of painted Coat, 
Such as on Sunny Apples we may note; 
Adyanc'd the tribe of thoſe with. rugged skin, 
More mild than Nuts, but to the Nut a kin. 
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———= _ *Poemgranate Chiet of theſe, whoſe blooming Flow'r 

( Pomona's pride ) may challenge Flores Bow'r, 

The Spring-Roſe ſeems leſs fair when ſhe is by, 

Nor Carbuncle can with her colour vie; | 

Nor Scarlet Robes by proudeſt Monarchs worn, C 


Nor purple ſtreaks raat paint the riſing Morn, 
Nor Bluſhes that conſenting Maids adorn. 
In the Exbzas Ile did ſtand of old 2 
Great Funo's Image, form'd of maſly Gold, 
» Ys In one Right Hand ſhe held a Scepter bright, | 
Porcgranate (For with the Pow'rs Divine both Hangs arc Right) _ . 
41 vg " Her Carthage lovely fruit the other gracd, 
* 7.no being And fitly in * Lucina's Hand was plac'd 3 
mefame with hoſe Orb within ſo many Cells contains, 
deſs of Mid- In form of Wombs, and ſtor'd with ſeedy Grains. 
by y. Bur + Proſerpine implacable remain'd 
1 Cd co Againſt this Plant, for former wrongs ſuſtain'd, 
have promisd Nor Ceres yet her hatred cou'd diſguiſe, 
Pſbain Bur from Pomgranate turn'd her weeping Eyes. 
reſerpine : . 
ſhould be re- For the Ely/an Fields ( whence fates permut 
ſtored o her, Nought to return ) what Tree can be more fit 
rated no- Than this || reſtringent Plant ? a ſingle raſt 


thing in the Of three ſmall grains kept Ceres Daughter faſt. 


lower Re. 


gions, but ſhe having eaten Pomgranate ſeeds was retain'd. || Pomgranate a moſt powerful Reftrlugent, 
uſed in all immoderate Eyacuations. | 


Orange and Lemon next like Lightning bright 
Came in, and dazled the Beholders ſight; 
Theſe were the fam'd Heſperian Fruits of old, 
Both Plants alike, ripe fruit and Bloſloms hold, c 
This ſhines with pale and that with deeper Gold. 
Planted by Atlas, who ſupports the Skies, 

Proud at his feet to ſee theſe brighter Stars to riſe. 

To keep them ſafe the utmoſt care he took, , 

He fenc'd 'em round with walls of folid Rock, 

Nor with Przapg#s Cuſtody content 

A watchful Dragon for their Guard he ſent. 

Ler vulgar Apples, Boys and Beggars fear, 

Theſe, worth Alcides ſtealing did appear. 

From Lands remote he came, and thought his toils 

Were more than recompenc'd in thoſe rich ſpoils. 

He onely priz'd 'em for their taſt and hue, | 

For half their real worth he never knew : 

Nor cou'd his Tutor Mars to him impart 

The nobler ſecrets of Apoilo's Art. | 
| Had he but known their juice *gainſt Poifon good 

The ZHydra's Venom mixt with Centaur bloud, 
Had never made Mount Qeta hear his Cries, « 
Nor th' oft-ſlain Monſter more had pow'r to riſe. 
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The Plums came next, by Cherry led,” whoſe fruic 
Th' expeGting Gard'ner carly does falute, 

To pay his thanks impatient does appear, 

And with red Berries firſt adorns the Year. 
May, rich in Dreſs, but in Proviſion poor, 
Libatecn and thinks his carly Fruit a Flow. 

' To wait for Summer's ripening heat diſgains, 
Nor puts the Planter ro immod'rate pains. 

He loves the cooler Climes, Egyptian Nile 
Cou'd ne'r perfuade him: on her Banks to ſmile. 
He fcorns the bounty-of a two-months tide 
Thar leaves him thirſting all the year beſide. 
Proud Rome her ſelf this Plant can ſcarcely rear 
Ev'n to this) day he ſeems a Captive there. 
Prisner of War. from Ceraſas he came ; 


(From's native * Ceraſus he rook his name ) * The Cherry- 
From thence tranſplanted ro. th': Falian Soil | Tree in Latin 
Lucullas triumph brought-no richer ſpoil : _ ANCIEDS 
Loud Pzans to your noble Gen'ral ſing, | padecia, from 
1alian Plants, that ſuch a Prize did bring. | | wm - Fong 
The Conqu'rours Laurels as in. triumph wear | ' Italy , Lucal- 
The bluſhing Fruit, and captive Cherries bear. - lus. An, Urb. 
Yet prieve thou .not to licave thy native home, " 
Erelong thou ſhalt a Denizen become © 

Amongſt the Plants of World-commanding Rome. 


A num'rous Hoſt of Plums did next ſucceed, 
Diff"ring in colour and of various breed : 
The Damask Prune, moſt antient led the Van, 
Who in Damaſcus firſt his Reign began. 
Time out of mind he had ſubdu'd the Eft, 
*T'was long cre he got footing in the Weſt 3 
Burt now in Northern Climates he is known, 
A hardy Plant makes ev'ry Soil his own. 
Next him th' Armenian Apricock took place, 
Not much. unhke bur of a nobler Race; 
Of richer Flavour and of taſt Divine, 
Whole golden Veſtments, ſtreakt with Purple, ſhine. 
Then came the Glory of the Perfian Field, 
And to Armenia's pride diſdain'd to yield. 
The Peach with Silken Veſt and pulpy juice, 
Of Meat and Drink at once ſupplies the uſe. 
Bur take him while he's ripe, he'll ſoon decay, 
For next Days Banquet he diſdains to ſtay. 
Of Fruits the faireſt, as the Roſe of Flow'rs, 
Bur ah! their Beauties have but certain Hours, 
A Fruit there is on whom the * Roſe confers 
Her Name, of ſmell and colour too like Hers. 
A Plum that can ir ſelf ſupply the Board, 
To hungry Stomachs ſolid food afford. 
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To pleaſe our Guſt and Stomach to recruit 
He thinks ſufficient Tribute for his Fruit; 
For Phyſicks uſe his other parts are Wood, 
His Leaves, his Bloſſoms, ev'n his Gum and weed. 
Does to us health and joy alike reſtore, 
Friend to our Pleaſure; to our Health much more: 
of which Not ſo the Corneil-tree -deſign'd for harms, 
” Her wood ſupplies dire Mars with impious Arms.: - - 
were made, For ſuch a Plant our Gardens are too .mild,.' -. -- 
Yolat Itala Harſh is her Fruit and fir for .Deſarts wild. 
a | With her the F«jube-tree,;a milder Plant 
Which ( tho offenſive thorns ſhe does not want ) 
In Peace and Mirth alone does pleaſure take, 
Her Flowrs, at feaſts,. the genial Garlands make, 
Her wood the Harp that keeps the Gueſts awake. 
Next comes the Lore-tree in whoſe: dusky hue 
* An African Her black and Sun-burnt * Countrey you might view, 
—_ To whom th' Aſſembly all roſe up ( from whence 
Came this Reſpect? ) and paid her Reverence. 
Priapus onely with a down-caſt look, 
' And conſcious Bluſhes at her preſence ſhook : 
Th' All-ſeeing Gods through that obſcure diſguiſe 
0vid,Meten.9. Nymph Logis ſaw : conceal d from humane Eyes. 
They knew how on the Ze/leſpontick thore 
T' eſcape the dreadful Dart Priapas wore, 
And 7Zealous to preſerve her Chaſtity, 
She loſt her Form and chang'd into a Tree. 
Though now- no more a Nymph, a better Fate 
She does enjoy, and lives with longer Dare. 
A longer Date than Oaks ſhe does RE 
Thoſe long-liv'd Oaks that call'd old Neſtor Boy. 
From Romulw She calls them Girls, green Branches ſhe diſplay'd 
che Builder, When Rowe was builr, and when in Aſhes laid. 
io Neo at. Tis true, ſhe did nor long furvive the fire, 
( With grief ard flames at once forc'd to expire, } 
Almoſt nine hundred years were paſt away, 
Yet then ſhe grudg'd to die before her Day. 
+ Inſtruments Ev'n after Death her Trunk appears to * Live 
—_— . Does vocal Pipes and breathing Organs give, 
wood, And fitly, like us Poets, may be ſaid, 
To make the greateſt Noiſe when ſhe is Dead. 
A thouſand Years are ſince elaps'd, yer till 
She flouriſhes in Praiſe, and ever will. 
Her Trees rich Frujg with which ſhe charm'd Mankind 
Shew'd, when a Nymph, the ſweetneſs of her mind ; 
| Theſe ſounds expreſs rhe Muſick of ber tongue, 
More ſweet than Circe's or the Syrex throng. 
But Nymph, retire, triumphant Palm appears, 
She thrives the more the greater weight ſhe bears, 


-_—_ 


No preſſure for her Courage is too hard, 

Of Virtue both ch' Example and Reward. 

She flourilh'd once in * Solymean ground, 

Fam'd Joſhua's and Fefftdes ſacred triumphs crown'd; 

But ſince that Land was curſt, che genrous Plant 

Grieves to continue her Inhabirant. 

Piſa beats Olives, Delpho's Laurel yields, 

Nemea Smallage, Pines the It hmian Fields, 

Burt all breed Palms, the prize of Victory, 

All Lands in honour of the Palm agree. 

And 'cis bur the juſt tribute of her Worth, 

Virtue no fairer Image has on Earth; 

Her Verdure ſhe inviolate does hold, 

In fpight of Summer's heat and Winter's cold. 

Oppreſt wich weight ſhe from the Earth does rite, 

And bears her Load in triumph to the Skies. 

Whar various * Benefits does ſhe'impart 

To humane kind ; her Wine revives the Heart, 

Her Dates. rich Banquets to our Tables ſend, 

Ar once to Pleaſure, and to Health a friend. -* 

A Lover true, and well to love and ſerve 

Is Virtues nobleſt task, and does the Palm defare 

* Evadne who a willing Victim prov'd, -' 

Nor chaſt + Aceſtis ſo her Husband. lovd; 

As does the Female Palm her Male, her Anzigo: 

To him are ſtretch'd with moſt endearing Charms, 

Nor ſtops their paſſion here; like Lovers, they © - 

To more retir'd Endearments find the way, - © 

In Earth's cold Bed .their am'rous Roots are' found 

In clofe Embraces twining under ground. | 
Ler Arms to Learning yield, th h&Palm reſigh, 

The conqu'ring Paln.'to Olve more Divine;- * 

Peace all prefer to War thus Palla; _ ; 

And in her Hand a peaceful Olive-ſhook. -*-* 

"Twas with this Branch that ſhe the Triumph x 

(The greateſt that can be by Gods obtain'd.) 

On learned Arhens to confer her Name,  ' 


A Right which ſhe, moſt learn'd of Pow'rs; mntotlc Llaims. 


Not Gods in Heav'n without Ambition live, 
Bur, who ſhall be poor Mortals Patrons, ſtrive. 


F rſt, Neptune with his Trident ſtruck the | 


The warlike Steed no fooner- heard the: ſouni 

But ſtarts from his dark Manſion; ſhakes his Hair, 
His Noſtrils ſnort the unaccuſtom'd Air, | 
Neighs loud, and of th? unwonted Noiſe is proud, 
. With his inſulting Feer his native Field is plough'd, 3 
Intrepid he beholds of Gods the circling Crowd. 
Pallas on th other {tde with gentle ſtroke 

Of her ſtrong Spear, Earth's tender ſurface broke, 
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Through which ſmall Breach a ſudden Tree ſhoots up, 

Ev'n at his Birth with rev'rend hoary top, 

And vigrous fruit; the Gods applaud the Plant, 

And to Mzzerva the Precedence prant. 

The vanquiſh'd Steed and God in rage aflail'd 

The ViCttors, but ev'n ſo, their malice fail'd, 

Wir's Goddeſs and the peaceful Tree prevail'd. 
* Laws were * Hail facred Plant, who well deſery'ſt to be 
made in , . 
Athens to ſe- By Laws ſecur'd from wrong as well as we ; 
cure the From War's wild rage Reſpe& thou doſt command, 
olive Tree. When Temples fall thou art allow'd to ſtand. 
Helirhotiz: Neptune's bold Son revenging the diſgrace 

His Sire ſuſtain'd, fell dead upon the place, 

The whirling Ax upon his Head rebounds, 

The ſtroke deſfign'd on thee, himſelf confounds. 

The Gods concern'd SpeCtators ſtood, and ſmil'd 

To ſce his impious Sacrilege beguild. 

Such be his fate whoe'r preſumes to be 

; A Foe to Peace and to her facred Tree. 
+''Yet evn this peaceful Plant upon our guard 

Warns us to ſtand, and be for War prepar'd. 

In peace delights, but when the Cauſe is juſt, 

Permits not the avenging Sword to ruſt, 

With ſuppling Oil and conqu'ring wreath's ſupplys 

The Martial Schools, of youthful Exerciſe : 


Nor is the ſtrong —_— ſhe does bear 


To Peace, th 'efte& of Luxury or Fear. 

Earth's teeming Womb affords no ſtronger Birth, 
No Soil manuring needs to bring her torth. . 
Allow her but warm Suns and temp'rate Skies, 
The vig'rous Plant in = Soil will rife. 

Lop bur a Branch and fixt in Earth, you'll fee 
She'll there take root and make her ſelf a Tree. 
Her youth, 'cis true, by flow degrees aſcends, 
But makes you with long flouriſhing years amends. 
Nature her care in this did wiſely ſhow, 

That uſeful 0lzve long and cafily ſhouw'd grow. 
Moſt ſov'raign taken inward, is her Oil, 

And outwardly confirms the Limbs tor toil. 
Lifes paſſages from all obſtruCtion frees, 

Clears Natures walks, to ſmarting wounds pives caſc. 
With caſie Banquets does the poor ſupply, 

And makes cheap-'Herbs with Royal Banquets vie. 
The Painters flying Colours it binds faſt, 

Makes ſhort-liv'd Pictures long as Statues laſt, 
The Student's Friend, no Labour can excel 

And laſt, but of Minerva's Lamp muſt ſmell. 

Nay, This does ſo | 

Moſt juſtly therefore does this Liquor rife 

Orr all in mixture, juſtly does deſpiſe 
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T' incorporate with any other Juice ; 

Sufficient in himſelf for.ev'ry Uſe. 

Moſt juſtly therefore did Fudea's Land, 

( Who beſt religious Rites did underſtand ) 

Oyl, potent, chaſt, and facred Oyl appoint 

Her Kings, her Prieſts, and Prophets to anoint. 
Such was th' appearance which the 0/zve made, 

With noble Fruit and verdant Leaves array'd 3 

From whom Minerva took, as ſhe withdrew, 

A joyful Branch, and with ir wreath'd her Brow. 

Freſh Armies then advanc'd into the Plain, 

Firſt thoſe whoſe Fruit did many Stones contain, 

In their firſt Liſts the Med/ar-Tree was found 


Proud of his putrid Fruit becauſe *rwas * crown'd. * The top 
Of Beauties Goddeſs then the Plant more fair, —_— 
Whoſe fragrant motion ſo perfum'd the Air ; Crown or 
The ſmoak of Gums when from their Altars ſent, - Coronet, 
Ne'r gave th' Immortal Gueſts ſuch ſweer content. The Myrtle: 
Let Phebxs Laurel bloody Triumphs lead , 
The Myrtle thoſe where little blood is ſhed, C 

Th' Ovation of a bleeding Maiden-head. | 


No Virgin Fort impregnable can be 
To him that Crowns his Brow with Peas Tree. 

The tribe of Pears and Apples next ſucceed, 
Of noble Families, and num'rous breed ; / 
No Monarch's Table e'r deſpiſes them, 
Nor they the poor Man's board or earthen diſh contemn. 
Supports of Lite, as well as Luxury, | 
Nor like their Rivals a few Months ſupply, ': c 
But ſee themſelves ſucceeded ere they die. 
Where Phebus ſhines too faint to raiſe the Vine, 
They ſerve for Grapes, and make the Northern Wine. 
Their Liquor for th' effe&ts deſerves that name, 
Love, Valour, Wit and Mirth it can enflame, 
Care it can drown, loſt Health, loſt Wealth reſtore, 
And Bacchus potent Juice can do no more. oy 
With Cyder ſtor'd the * Norman Province ſees a Normandy 
Without regret the neighb'ring Vintages, _—_ 
Of Pear and Apple-kinds an Army ſtood, 
Before the Court, and feem'd a moving Wood ; 
On them Poxzona ſmil'd as they went off, 
But flouting Bacchus was obſerv'd to ſcoff. 

The 2xince yet ſcorn'd to mingle with the crowd, 
Alone ſhe came, of ſignal Honours proud, c 
With which by grateful Fove ſhe was endow. 
A filky Down her golden Coat o'r-ſpreads, 
Her ripening Fruit a grateful Odour ſheds 3 
Fove otherwiſe ingrateful had been ſtil'd, 
In Honey ſteep'd ſhe fed him when a Child, 
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Pyramus and 


Thisbe, 


In his moſt froward Firs ſhe ſtopr his cries; 


And now he eats Ambroſia in the Skies, 
Reflects ſometimes upon his Infant Years, 
And juſt Reſpe& to Quince and Honey bears. 
The nobleſt of Winze-Fruits brought up the Rear, 
Bur all ro reckon, endicſs wou'd appear, 
The Barberry and Currart mult eſcape, 
Though her ſmall Cluſters imitate the Grape. 
The Raſpberry, and prickled Goosberry, 
Tree-Strawberry, mult all unmention'd be, 
With many more whoſe names we may decline; 
Not fo the Malberry, the Fig and Yine, 
The ftoureſt Warriours in our Combat paſt, 
And of the preſent Field the greateſt hope and laſt. 
But cautiouſly the Mulberry did move, 
And firſt the temper of the Skies wou'd prove, 
VVhar ſign the Sun was in, and if ſhe might 
Give credit yet to Winter's ſeeming flight. 
She dares not venture on his firſt retrear, | 
Nor truſt her Leaves: and Fruit to doubtful Heart : 
Her ready Sap within her Bark confines, 
Till ſhe of ſettled warmth has certain ſigns. | 
But for her long delay amends does make C 


At once her Forces the known fignal take, 

And with tumultuous Noiſe their Sally make. 

In two ſhort Months her purple Fruit appears, 

And of two Lovers ſlain the tin&ture wears. 

Her Fruit is rich, but Leaves ſhe does produce, 

That far ſurpaſs in worth and noble Ute; 

The frame and colour of her Leaves ſurvey, 

And that they are moſt vulgar you mult ſay, 

Burt truſt not their appearance, rhey ſupply 

The Ornaments of Royal Luxury. 

The Beauritul they make more beauteous ſeem, 

The Charming Sex owes halt their Charms ro them. 

Efleminate Men to them their Veſtments owe, 

How vain that pride which inſe&t-worms beſtow | 
Such was the Mulberry of wondrous Birth, 

The Fig ſucceeds; but to recite her worth, 

And various Powers, what numbers can ſuffice 2 

Hail, Ceres, Author of ſo great a Prize. 

By thee with Food and Laws we were ſupply'd, 

And with wild Fare wild Manners laid aſide. 

VVith Pcace and Bread our Lives were bleſt before, 

And modeſt Nature cou'd defire no more ; 

But thou ev'n for our Luxury took'ſt care, 

And kindly didſt this milky Fruit prepare. 

The poor Man's Feaſt, but ſuch delicious Cheer 

Did never at Aprcius Board appear 3 


The 
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The orateful Ceres' with-chis Plant' i is fab Di 
Her hoſpitable Hoſt £0 have repaid 

Yet with no vernal Bloom the Tree kipy upply's; 
To lighter Plants, "aid ſhe, I leave 'thar Pride 3 
To lighter Plants I leave that udy Dreſs, ', 
Who meretricious qualities conf," T 
And who like wanton Profticores expoſe 


Their Bloom to ev'ry Hand, their Sweets ro &v'ry Noſe. | 


My ON — 2 Chaſt Matroh' does St 
And has of paired Otitament 'nod 'ne 
They ſtudy Dreſs, bur mine 'F ertifity TE 
Forcing her Off- ſpring #om' lier'ſoli Free: on 
Through Kaſte ſometimes abortive Births ſhe bears, 
Bur ever - an amends in'thoſe* ſhe rears, '' - 
For whonl her full-chity'd Veins ſupplies afford, 
Like a ſtrong Nurſe with Milk ſh&$' ever ſtor'd. - 
Our Voice by thee refreſh'd, ingrate teful 'rwere 
If, Fig-Tr6,” thy juſt praiſe ir ſhou'd forbear;” 
The Paſſes of our: vital Brearh: by thee © 
Are ſmooth'd and clear'd;” obftr ueted Lungy kr free. 
Nor only 46ſt to Spec echi a Fridgs! 


Ev*n for that Joke pro ans ce The ie: a + : 
f 


Ser'it ope rhe gate, and” givit it entrance chete. 
The fouleſt Ulcers -patrid finks' are Urein'd * 

By thee, by thee the I—_ Ra reſtrait'd ; 
The Gangrene, Ring-worm, Schrf and Leprofic ; ; 
Kings evil, Cancers, -Watts are'ctrd by thee: 
Of flaming Gout thou''doſt ſuppreſs the Rage. 
Of Dropſie thay*the' deluge doft affivage. 


With all the Hoſts of Poyfons thou doſt fight, | 


"were endleſs all thy Vertues'to recite, 


Aided by Rue and Nut purſt Africa to flight. 

Encounter{t the Diſeaſes c of the Air, 

And baneful Milchiets ſecret Stars prepare; 

Whence docs this Vegetative Courage riſe 2 

Even angry Jove himſelf thou'doft t de pife, 

His Lightning's: furidits Sallies thou Joſt ſee, 

Thar ſpares not- his'own Conſecrated Tree, 

While he with Temples does wild' havock make, 

While Mountains rend, and Earths foundations quake, 

Of thy undaunted -Free 'no Leat is ſeen ro* ſhake, 
Hail Bacchw! hail, chon powerful God of Wine, 

Hail Bacchus hail! here*comes thy darling Vine, 

Drunk with her own-rich Juice, ſhe cannor ſtand, 

But comes ſupported by her Husbands hand, 

The luſty- Zim fupports her ſtagg'rin Tree; 

My beſt lowd Plant, how am I charm'd with thee 2 

Bow down thy juicy Chifters ro my Lip, 

Thy NeCtar ſweets I wou'd not lightly ſip, 


Phitalus who 


._/ kindly enter- 


tain'd her,and 
in return re- 
celiv'd from 
her the Fig- 
Tree. Pauſan 


But 
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Caninius was 
Conſul but ſe- 
ven hours, dy- 
Ing the (ame 
day he was 


choſen. 


- Drink till my Soul with Joys, and thee were fill'd. 


| Of European Gods ; As ſhe withdraws 
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Bur drink thee deep, drink ill my V cins were ſ{well'd, 


What God ſo far a Pocts friend will be, 
Who from great Orpheus draws his Pedigree ? 


- ( And tho his Muſe comes ſhort of Orphens fame, 
- Yer ſeems inſpir'd, axd may the /vy claim) 


To place him on Mount 1ſmarus, or where  ;; 
Campanian Hills the ſweeteſt Cluſters bear 

Where Grapes, twice ripen d, twice concotted grow, -- 
With Phebus beams above, Ye/avius flames below. - 
Or in the fortunate Canarias Iſles, -,, :;;- 

Or where Burgundia's purple Vintage ſmiles. _ 

"Tis fir the Poer ſhould beneath their ſhade- 
Tranſported lye, or on their Hills-run mad, 

His Veins, his Soul ſwelFd with th' Inſpiring God, 
Who worthily would celebrate the Vine, -, -;: 

And with his grateful voice diſcharge agen }. 

The Deity, which with his Mouth he drank fo largely in. | 
O vital Tree, what bleſſings doſt thou ſend ? 

Love, Wit and Eloquence on thee attend, 


. Mirth, Sports, green Hopes, ripe Joys, and Martial Fire. 


Theſe are thy Fruits, thy Cluſters theſe inſpire; + 
The various Poyſons which .ill Fortune breeds 
( Not Ponzus ſo abounds with baneful weeds, 
Nor Africa ſo many Serpents feeds ) 

By thy rich Antidote defeated are, 

'Tis true, they'll rally and renew the War, 

But 'tis when thou our Cordial art not by, 


| They watch their time and take us when ware Dry. 


Thou mak'ſt the Caprive to forget his chain, 
By thee the Bankrupt is enrich'd again, 

The Exul thou reſtor'ſt, the Candidate 
Without the People's Vote thou doſt create, 
And mak'ſt him a Caninzan Magiſtrate. 

Like kind Ye/pa/jan chou Mankind mak'ſt glad, 
None from thy preſence e'r departed fad. 

What more can be to Wiſdem's School aſlign'd, 
Than from prevailing Miſts to purge the Mind? 
From thee the beſt Philoſophy does ſpring, 
Thou canſt exalt the Beggar to a King ; | 
Th' unletter'd Peaſant who can a thee, 

As much as Cato knows, and is as great as he. ORE 
Thy Tranſports are but ſhort, I do confeſs, 

Bur fo are the Delights Mankind poſlelſs, 

Our Life it ſelf is ſhort, and will not ſtay, C 


Then let us uſe thy Bleſſing while we may, (away. 
And make it in full ſtreams of Wine more ſmoothly paſs 
The Vine retires ; with loud and juſt Appeals 


'Eleb 7 in 7 Hand hs rn Ulſter —— 
' But Bacchus;;much more ſportive' than the reſt, 

Fills up a: Bowl with-Juice from Grape- ſtones dreind, 
And puts. it in Omelichilus hand: 

Take off chis Draught, faid he, if thou art willy. A SLOTS. £4 

"Twill. purge thy,Cannibal Stomach's Crudities. © 4 + ©0977 4 
. He, undccuſtom'd'co-the acid Juice © © Ps 

Srcorm d, and with blows had anſwer'd the Abuſe; Bf 

Bur fear'd engage the! European Gu 

Whoſe Strength and Courage had ubdu'd the Faſt; : 

He. therefore chooſes. a. lels dang'rous fray, © | t *A 
And ſummons all. his Country's Plants away : 208.4 | | 
Forthwith in decent Order they appear, | | 

And various Fruits on: various. Branches wear 3 

Like Amazons they ſtand in pages Arms, 

Coca alone ap —_ with little Charms, fot et 

Yet: lead the pars our fcofling Yeaus ſcorn'd WES 

The ſhrub-like Tree, and with no'Fruit adorn'd. 
The Isdian Plants, faid ſhe, are like to 
In chis Diſpute of the 'moſt fertile Breed, 
- Who chooſe a Dwarf and Ennuch for cheir Head.” 
Our Gods laugh'd 'our aloud ar what ſhe faid.-- 
Pachamama defends' her darling'Tree, % 0h | 2 
And faid the, wanton Goddeſs was too free, OR : 
You only know th@ſruitfulneſs of Luſt, + + © : FA 


And therefore here your Judgment is unjuſt, - 

Your skill in other off-ſprings we may truſt. 

With thoſe Chaſt Tribes that no diſtinction bow 
Of Sex,” your Province nothing 'has to do. | 
Of alt the Plants that any. Soil does bear, 

This Tree in Fruits the richeſt does appear, 

It bears the beſt, and bears *em all the year. 
Ev'n now*with Fruit ris ſtor'd — why laugh you Fae 
Behold how thick with Leaves it i$ beſer, 

Each Leaf is Fruit, and ſuch ſubſtantial Fare 

No Fruit beſide to Rival 'it will gare, 

Mov'd with his Countries. coming Fate, (whoſe Soil 
Muſt for her Treaſures be exp - .to ſpoil )* 

Our Yaricocha firſt this Coca 

Endow'd: with Leaves of ations Nanrifhanens, 
Whoſe Juice ſuck/d in, and to the Stomach ta'n 
Long Hunger and long Labour can ſuſtain ; 

From which our faint and weary Bodies find 

More Succour, more they: chear the drooping Mind, 
'Than can your Bacchus and your Ceres join'd. 

Three Leaves ſupply for ſix days march afford, . 

The Quitoita with this Proviſion ſtor'd, | 

Can paſs the vaſt and- cloudy Andes o'r, 

The dreadful Andes placd *ewixe Winters ſtore- 
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"That gives the ſmall bur valiant Coca Birthz-. |, 
Js Champion that-makes war-like 'YVen4s Mirth. -- 
or Coca only, uſetul art at home, | © £4. 38-4 
A famous Merchandize thou art become ; 
A thoufind, Paci and Y*xggn7 groan, Ag 
Yearly beneath thy Loads, and for thy ſake alone < 
The ſpacious World's to us by Commerce known. 

Thus ſpake the. Goddeſs,, { on her painted Skin 
Were figures wrought ) and next-calls Zov/a in. 
Thar for its ſtony. Fruit. may be deſpis'd, 
Bur for its Vertug next to. Coca priz'd. | 
Her ſhade by wondrous Influence can compoſe, 
And lock the Senſes in ſuch_ſweet Repole, 
That oft the Natives of a diſtant, Soil . 
Long Journeys take of voluntary Toil, 
Only to ſleep beneath her Branches ſhade : 
Where in tranſporting Dreams entranc'd they lye, 
And quite forget the Spaniards Tyranny. 

The Plant ( at Brafi/ Bacoxa call'd) the name 
Of th' Eaſtern Plane-Tree takes, but not the ſame : 
Bears Leaves ſo large, one ſingle Leaf can ſhade 
The Swain that is beneath her Covert laid; 
Under whoſe verdant Leaves fair Apple grow, 
Sometimes two hundred on a ſingle Bough F 
TH are gather'd all the year, and all the year : 


Of Winds, Rains, Snow, and that more humble 2 


\ 


« 


They ſpring, for like the- Zydra they appear, 
To ev'ry one you take ſucceeds a Golden Heir. 
"T were loſs of time to gather one by one, 
Its Boughs are torn, and yer no harm is done ; 
New-ſprouting Branches ſtill the loſs repair, 
What would ſo ſoon return 'twere yain to ſpare. 

The Indian Fig-Tree next did much ſurpriſe 
With her ſtrange figure all our Deities. 
Amongſt whom, one, too raſhly did exclaim 
(For Gods to be deceiv'd 'ris woful ſhame) 
This is a Cheat, a work of Art, faid he, 
And therefore ſtretcht his hand to rouch the Tree ; 
Art which the [-dian Gods laugh'd our aloud, 
And ours, no leſs ſurpriz'd with wonder ſtood. 
For lo! the Plant her Trunk and Boughs unclos'd, . 
Wholly of Fruit and Leaves appear'd compos'd ; 
New Leaves, and {till from them new Leaves unfold, 
A fight 'mongſt Prodigies to be enroll'd. : 

The 7ana to the Indian Fig a kin 
(The Glory ot 7laſcalla) next camein; _ 
But much more wonderful her Fruit appears, 
Than th' other Leaves, for living Fruit ſhe bears. 
To her alone great Yaricocha gave _ 
The Priviledge, that ſhe for Fruit ſhould have 
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Live Creatures, that with purple: Dye adorn: © | . 
Th' Imperial Robe; the, precious'Tinfture's worn 
With pridgn's -by the Conquerors. of the. Soil, ::-:/ - 
But ah! they had not grudg'd that Parple ſpoil, © 


$f + 


To Europe, which with-pride the call'd her own;- 
Her Caca&Nut with double Uſe endu'd, :;: 
(For Chgcolate at once- is Drink and! Food) ::. + 
Does ſtrength and 'yigour ro the:Limbs impart, .. 
Makes freſh the Countenance and: chears the Hearr. 
In Y:x#s Combat ſtrangely does.;excite | 2:1 
The fainting Warriour to renew;the fight. ; [> -. 
Not all Potofs filyer Grove canibe: :; [1:37 
Of equal value to this uſeful Trees: 1 > fy 
Nor couw'd the wretched hungry::owner dine, ;:: ; 
Rich Cartama, upon thy Golden Mine. | 

Of old the wiſer /ndians never made - | TN 
Their Gok or Silver the ſupporrt-of. Trade, «4.17 
Nor us'd for Lite's ſupport what well they knew 
Uſeleſs to” Life, at beſt, and ſometimes: hurtful: coo. 


With Nuts inſtead of, Coin they bought and! ſold; > 


Their Wealth by Cacgp's;; not by Sums, they told, ::: - 
One Tree, the growin}, Treaſure of 'the: Fields. ii 


Both Food and Cloths did 'to-its owner _yield;': - (5 © 


Procur'd all Utenſils, and. wanting Bread, 
The happy Hoarder om his Money -fed. 


This was true Wealth, -thoſe Treafures we adore: 
By Cuſtom valu'd, in themſelves are-poor, 2 
And Men may ſtarve amidſt their Golden ſtore. -' 
Too happy /ndia had this,Wealth alone, nA 
And not thy Gold been to the Spayjard known. 
The Aguacat no lcls, is Venus Friend. | 
( To th' Indies Venus Conqueſt does extend) 
A fragrant; Leaf the Aguacata bears, 
Her Fruit fn faſhion ot aa Egg appears ; 
With ſuch a white and ſpermy Juice it ſwells, 
As repreſents moiſt Life's firſt Principles. 
The Cacaos owner any thing may.buy, 
Bur he that has the Metla,, may ſupply * 
Himſelf with almoſt all things he-can want: 3 |;-15 + 
From Metlg's almoſt all-ſufficient Plane; ': 5!) 
Metla to pals as Money. does deſpile,'. 1M 
Oc Traffick ſerve, -it ſelf .is Merchandiſe. _—_ 
She bears no, Nurs for Boys, nor luſcious Fruic, -:- - 
That may with nice Efteminate Palares ſuir, WA 
Her very Tree is fruit ;' her Leaves. when young, . 
Are wholeſom Food, for, Garments ſerve when ſtrong; 
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The Thorn Nor only ſo, but ts make up the Cloth” 5 07 4 
growing = They furniſh you-with-Thredd-and Nedle both,! i 1 » 
each Leaf, What though het-native'Soib with dtowght' is eufſh, 7 
—_—_— Cut bur her Bark, and you may flake your thitſt,”'' - © 

firingy parz A ſudden Spring will in the-Wound'apper, {bu 
joyulog to ir, Which through treig hepaſſes'ſtrein'd comes forth worEclear s | 
ew Stang}, though through long Meanders of the Veins | © ak 


ner of a Nee- Y” WP 7 [45 ips 
dle and 'Tis carry'd, yet no vicious hue retaitis; 


Thread ro T jmpid and ſweetthe Vitgin-ſtreani remains. Wi 
"Theſe Gifts for Nature mibhr ſufficient be; _ 

But bounteous Merla' ſeetnid too ſmall for thee ; 4 
Thou grartifi'ſt our very Luxury. 0 DIE 
For liqu'riſh Palates Honey thou doſt bear, © © 
For thoſe whoſe Guſt wams 'quickning, Vine gat. ''_ 
Bur theſe are trifles, thou doſt” Wine impart, | 
Thar drives dull care and trouble from 'the Heart. 
If any wretch of Poverty complains, '- Ye 
Thou pour'ſt a golden Stream into his Veins. 
The pooreſt ndas ſtill is rich in thee, =” 
In ſpight of hu Congueſts ſtill is free, 
The Spaziard's King is not-fo bleſt as he. 
If any doubts the Liquor':to-be Wine; | 
Becauſe no Cryſtal V Varer:looks more fine, Its 
Let him bur drink he'll find the Weald Drag fled,” *- © 
And potent Bacchus entefd 'in her Niekd, 
To all theſe Gifts of Luxvuty and Wealth, | 
Thou giv'ſt us ſov'reign Med'cines too for Health + 
Choice Balm from thy conco&ed Bark: breaks forth, 
Thou ſhegdſt no Tear, but 'tis- of prefter'worrch 
Than faireſt Gems, no Lover more can prize : 2 
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The tears in his conſenring: Miſtris Eyes, - 
When in his Arms the panting Virgin' lies : 

No Antidote affords more-prelent aid *-- 
*Gainſt doubly mortal wounds' by pois'ndus Arrows made: 
Almoſt all Needs thou Mela doſt' ſupply, | 
Yet mult nor therefore bear thy felt too high ; $ 
VVhile th' all-ſufficient Coccus Tree is by! ©? 

To Coccus thou muſt yield the Victory: - 
VVhere ſhe preſerves this /»dian Palm alone, 
America can never be undone; 

Embowell'd and of all her Gold bereft," 

Her liberty and Ceccus only left, 7 1K Tt 
She's richer than the Spaniard with his thefr. | 
What ſenſleſs Miſer by the Gods abhortr'd, 

Wou'd covet more than Cittws doth afford? 

Houſe, Garments, Beds and Boards, ey'n while we dine, 
Supplies both Mear and Diſh, both Cup and Winc. 
Oyl, Honey, Milk, the: Stomach ro delight, 

And poignant Sawce to whet the Appetite. 
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Nor is her ſervice to the Land conflird 
For Ships inrir6 of her-we find, 
Sails, Tackle, Timber, Cables, Ribs and Maſt, 
Therewith the Veſſv fited up, at laft 
With her own Ware is ſteiphred; all ſhe bears 
Is Coccus growth, except Her Matitiers; - 
Nor need we ev'n het hers extelude 
Who from the Coco-Nut have all theit food. : 


The 7»dian Gods withawild _” bairows v voice 
And Geſtyres rude, tumiiltuvuſly* ef £4 
Ours as aſtoniſh'd/and' with envious Rycs Tones 4 
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Each other view'd, if as weak Men Turmile, 

Envy can touch inimortal- Deitics. - | 

My modeſt; Muſe that Cenfure does: decline; 

Nor dares ſacerprer fl -of eaten EST | 
The «dias. Pow'rs-('thoughi ye /:had bt fee 
The hundredth part of Plants & bs Trtin known ) 
Already did conclude'che Day their'own. *'-/ 

Raſh and impatiene-39und the Goddels throng, 

And think her Vardi@ is defert'd tos lang, | 


Pomona ſeated high above the coſt, 
Was cautiouſly ntivies in her Breſt, | 
( The cauſe depending > ho triflinp voy; - 
That did the Patrody' of both Workds emtloy) 
T' expreſs her 'flf-at hatye ſhe did deſign,” 
And ane the Sentence to decline — {4 0: 
Cf I may pueſs drivwhat' the Geddes _—_— uw g 
But lo! a ſlight and ſadden Actident-  -- 301 
Puts all the Court into a wild Fermenr. 
For, during th' tryal, the-moſt tipling _ Ms 
Omelochilus of the Indian Race, £30 | 
And our * Lenew, a&whate't was ſpoke - 11:5 00/8 nates 
Or done that pleas'd him, a'full Bumper took " 
And drank to tr other, thim the Merla-Tree 
Supply'd with jaice} Thy Vine, 'Zitwwews hs, 
Each Bowl they roueltd,-they turird the oem Up, 
And gave a brisk"Hutz4"at ev'y Cup.  - 
Their Heads ar laſt tie riſing vapout- pains 
And proves too hatd for theit ithiwiortal' wy 
With mutual Repartees they jokd'at fitlt, 
Till growing more -ineensd one Mo and eurſt; & T2906 
Omelochilus does no lofiffet dread '-- q +4 
(With preſent Merld\ wari'd ) th&/Givchaw God, = 
Bur throws a Coco BeWwl' at Barehit Head.  '-/ | 
Which ſpoil'd his Draughe; bur ft his forchtead ſound, 
And reſts betwixrt his Horns without a wound.” 
Bacchus enrag'd with" Witie and paſſion too, 
With all his might his maſſy Gobler rhrew, 
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Teſcalipuca ( of the ſalvage Band 
The next in fiercenels ) 


The Goddeſſes diſperſe, and fculk 


Had not Apollo in' the nick. of ;time 


Vitziliputli, fierceſt of the Crew, 


hind-- 


Dire&ly levell'd at the Ruſtick's Face, -:': 
Thar laid him bruis'd and ſprawling-on: 
He in his native Gibb'riſh cries'aloud; 3 
And with his Noiſe alarms the ſavage Crowd; 
Gnaſhing their foamy Tecth,: like Beaſts of prey, 
Promiſcuouſly they beilow, roar and bray ;-- 
The frighted Waves back. ro\the Deep \rebound, 
The very Iſland trembles with the found.'// 
Next him V:tziliputli ſat, in ſmoak 
Of foul Tobacco almoſt hid, -that broke: 
In Belches from his gormandizing Maw;:: 
Where humane fleſh as yet lay crude and! raw, 
Throwing in rage his kindled Pipe afide .. |: 
And ſnatching Bow and Darts, Arm, Arm, 


The Thickets, frighred Yexxs bore in mind- 
Her former Wound, th' effe& of; mortal 
What muſt ſhe then expe&t. where Gods engage? 
Pallas, who onely courage had to ſtay, | 
In vain her peaceful 0/zve did diſplay: ;'. .' 
Th' He-gods with manly weapons in their Hand -/| 
Devoted to the dire Encounter ſtand ; 171] 

Moſt woful ſome had- that days Battel- found, 
And long been maim'd with many an aking 
( For to ſuppoſe th* Immortals can be ſlain 
Though with Immortals.they engage, is vain) 


Found out a Strat'gem to. divert that Crime; 
Which with his double Title did agree 
The God of Wit and healing Deity; 
None better knew than he-to. uſe the Bow, 
But now reſolv'd his nobler;, Skill to ſhow. 
Sweet Muſicks Powr; he takes his Lyre in hand, 

And does forthwith ſuch charming ſounds' command, 
As ſtruck the Ear of Gods with: new delight, 
When Nature did this world's: great frame unite: 
When jarring Elements their; War did ceaſe, 
And danc'd themſelves into harmonious Peace. 
Such ſtreins had ſurely charm'd the Centaur's Rage, 
Such ſtreins the raving Billows cou'd afſwage; 
Wild Hurricanes had due obedience ſhown, 
And to attend his ſounds ſuppreſt their own. 
The wrangling Gueſts at ance. appear bereft 
Ot ev'ry ſenſe, their Hearing onely left. 


While to the Head his venom'd Shaft he drew, 


he cay' d. 
cook: his Spear in; hand, 
And all in Arms; the barb'rous Legion ſtand. 
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Lets fa}l- both' Dart and Bow ; with lifted Hands  -- 
Aſtonifh\d, and. with Mouth wide-paping ſtands, ES | 
So high to raiſe his greedy Ears he's faid, 7 a 
As forc'd his feather'd Didem from his Head; / .. OO 
Pomona's Altar hew'd from ſolid (Rock '- 22 gg To 7 W 
In both his Hahds bold FVaricoca took ; SEE ) .£ | 
Which like a Thunder bolt he wou'd' have harld, - 
( He is the Thunder, inthe Tudian world) 
But at the firſt ſweet ſirain forgot his hear, 
Laid down the ſtone, and us'd it:for a Sear: | 
His raviſh'd Ears the -peaceful ſounds devour, k 
His hundred Victims never pleas'd him more, © * + 
- Their Magick force in (pight of his diſgrace © | 
And pore :yet ſtreaming from his batter'd Face, - 
Omelichilus. (elf did reconcile ; © - = 
At firſt, *ris true, he,did bur faintly ſmile, - 
And laugh'd anon as loud as any; theds z | 
For ſuch the ſacred Charms of Meaſures are; - 
The ambient: Air ſtruck: with the: healing ſounds 4 
Of Phebxs Lyre, clos'd up the bleeding wounds. "nh 
Ev'n of their own accord the Breaches cloſe, © ARA 
For pow'rful Muſick all things can compoſe.” 
Pleas'd witlr his Art's ſucceſs, 4po/lo ſmil'd._ 
To ſee the aukward Mirth and Geſtures wild: 
Ot his charm'd Audience; having thus ſubdu'd” 
Their raviſh'd ſenſe, /his Conqueſt he purſu'd, 
And ſtill ro make the pleaſing Spell moze ſtrong,” 
Joins to his Lyre his tuneful Voice and Song. / FEIve 
He ſung, how th inſpir'd Hero's mind beheld ' + Columbus: 
A World that for long Ages lay conceal'd. © 8 2 
FO happy thou whoſe Fancy 'cou'd deſcry 
World ſeen onely by my circling Eye. - / 
Thou who alone in Toils haſt equal'd me, 
Great 4lexa#der is out-done by thee; 
By thee whoſe Skill cou'd find and courage gain 
That other world for which he wiſh'd in vain. 
Not my own Poets Tales cou'd thee deceive, 
No credit to their fables thou didft give, 
Me, weary'qd. with my Day's hard courſe, they, feign 
To reſt each Night in the Heſperian Main, 4 
Can Phebas tire? my great Columbws thou * - 
Didſt betrer judg, and Phebi better know. 
For I my ſelf*did then thyThoughts incline, 
Inſpir'd by Skill, and urg'd che bold Deſign. 
Herculean Limits cou'd not thee contain 
Nor terrour of an unexperienc'd Maitf;, 
Nor Nature's awful Darkneſs cou'd reſtrain. 
Thy Native worlds dear. ſight for three Months loſt, 
For three long Months on the wide Ocean 'toft. 
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New Stars, new Floods, and Monſters thou didſt ſpy 
Unterrify'd thy ſelf, 'new Gods didſt terrifie : | 

Thou only thou undaunted didft appear, 

While thy faint Cornrades half expir'd with fear ; 


They urge thee to return and threaten high, | 


When, Gzazahan, thy. Watch-light they deſcry, 
Thy flaming Beacon from afar they ſpy : 
Whoſe happy Light to their tranſported Eyes 
Diſcloſes a new World ; with joytul cries 
They hail the ſign that to a golden Soil 
Unlock*d the Gate ; forgetting now their 'T oil. 


From this ſmall Fire, and for ſmall ug deſign'd, 
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They hug their Guide at whom they late repin'd, rtf; 


How great a Light was open'd to Mankind ! 


By this Approach to ſcize the golden Prey, 


How caſily did Courage find the way | A 


That in a ſecret World's dark ; Entrails lay! 

For Courage what attempr can be roo bold ? 
Or rather what for thirſt 'of Pow'r and Gold ? 
VVhile to the ſhoar the Spani/h Navy drew, 

The Indian Natives with amazement view 
Thoſe floating Palaces, which fondly they 

Miſtook for living Monſters of the Sea ; 

Wing'd VVhales — nor at .the Spaniards leſs admire, 
A Race of Men with Beards and ſtrange Attire, 
VVhoſle Iron-drefs their native Skin they deem'd : 
The Horſe-man mounted on his Courſer ſeem'd 

To them a Centaur of prodigious kind ; 

A compound Monſter of two Bodies join'd : 
Thar cou'd at once in fſev'ral accents break, 

Neigh with one Mouth, and with rhe ocher ſpeak. 
Bur moſt the roaring Cannon they admire, 
Diſcharging ſulpl*rous Clouds of Smoak and Fire ; 
Mock-Thunder now they hear, mock-Light'ning view, 
With greater Dread than er they did the true. 

Ev'n thou the Thunderer of th' /ndian Sky 

( Nor wilt thou Yaricocha this deny) = 

Ev'n thou thy ſelf aſtoniſh'd didſt appear 

When Mortals louder Thunder thou didfſt hear. , 

Strange Figurcs, and th' unwonted Face of things 

No leſs amazement to the Spaniard brings, 

New Forms of Animals their ſight @rprile, 

New Plants, new Fruits, new Men and Deities, 
Intircly a new Nature meets their Eyes. 

Burt moſt tranſporred with the glitrring Mould, 


And wealthy Streams whoſe Sands were fraught with Gold, C 


Theſe they too much admire with too much love behold. 
For theſe forthwith againſt their Hoſts. engage 
The rreach'rous Guelts in impious War and Rage; 
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From theſe, inhumane ſlaughtec-did; enſue: i +0 oo 2 th OC 
| Which now I grieve to tell, as then I; bluſh/dto.view. : 
By ſudden force, like ſome demoliſſ'd Town, I 


I faw the Indian world at once-o'tthrown; :! +1 
What can this Land by this. Diſpute-intend.2 {!;/4; -. - 
l About her Fruits ſhe:does in vain. contend, ;; 3: $ * 
" Who knows nor how her: Entrajls t9-defend.--*;- 4 : © + 44 
Thy Slaughrers: paſt, do-.thou;at-lengrh forget: -/ nod 
For with no#ſmall.Revenge thy wrongs have wet. —_— 
And Heav'n will give: thee greater-/Comforts'yetz; 
Enjoy thy fate whoſe bitcer Part; o'r. I els 1 
And all the ſweet for thee refery'd-.in>ſtore.: 343: 2! 17-1 
| Here Phebw his moſt cheartul:Ais:employs ---! , 
And melts their ſavage Hearts in| promis'd Joys. 1 |. 
They felt his. Muſick glide through:ev'ty vein, 2: 169M 
Their brawny Limbs fir6m Dancing iſcatce-refrain,.: £ 1" 3 
Burt fear'd to interrupt-his charming;ſkrain; 1-514 
That Gold which Europe- raviſh' ;from-your | Coaſt £ 
O'r Europe-now a Tyrants pow'r,does baaſt.) |.'c)1 ey 0 E 
Already has more Miſchiets brought on: Spaze 11 4 
Than from inſulting Spaniards you-ſuſtain: + [: 1:1 244 14 CD | - 
Where e'r it comes all Laws: are ſtraight diſſoly'd, +; - | {7 
In gen'ral Ruin all things are involv'd : 
No Land can breed;a:more-deſtruCive ;Peſt '/ 1! pally. 1 
Grieve -not, that 'of your:Bane y?' are-diſpoſſeſt 54 « C | 1051 of 
Call in more Spaniards. remoye the reſt. 7 5; lo Þ 19) 


The fatal Helen drive: from. your Abeads,.; 19.74 ON 9 
Th Erinnys that has: ſet both worlds at. odds: :;:*; | 0Þ 3152] 
Fire, Sword and ſlaughter on her-foetſteps wait; > | 0494 77 


Whole Empires ſhe betrays: to utmoſt Fate. _ 
Mean while theſe benefits of Life you reap 
| Conſider, and youll find th' exchange was cheap. 
Your former falvage Cuſtoms are! xemoy'd, 7 -,-' 
The Manners of your Men and Gods improv'd: 
With humane fleſh no more they ſhall be fed ; 
Whether dire Famine firſt that practice bred, 
_ Or more dereſted Luxury 
Not long ſhalt thou Yi#z:1iputli feed 
On bloudy feaſts, or ſmoak thy india» weed ; _ 
Er long (like Us) with pure Ambrofial Fare 
Thou ſhalt be pleas'd, and:raſt Celeſtial Air. 
To live by wholeſom Laws you now begin, 
Buildings to raiſe and fence your Cities in, 
To plow the Earth, to. plow the very Main, 
And Traffick with the Univerſe maintain ; 
; Defenſive Arms and Ornameats of Dreſs, 
All Implements of Life you now, poſlels. 
To you the Arts of War and*Pcace are known, 
And whole Minerva is become your own. 
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' Our Muſes to your Sires an- unknown' Batid, ; G74 
Already have got footing in your Land, © 


And like the Soil 
Txca's already have Hiſtorians been, 
And TInca-Poets ſhall ere long be ſeen. 
But (if I fail not in my Aug 
And who can better. judp events than I?) | 
Long rowling years ſhall fare bring ow the times, _- 
When with your Gold debauch'd and ripet'd Crimes, - 
Europe (the world's moſt noble Part ) ſhall fall, 
Upon her baniſh'd Gods and Virtue call - 
In vain; while forein and domeſtick War 
Ar once ſhall her diſtracted; Boſom' tear ; 
Forlorn, and to be pity'd evin by you.—— 
Mean while your riſmg Glory you ſhall view 3 
Wit, Learning, Virtue; Diſcipline of War 
Shall for proteQion to your' world repair, 
And fix a long illuſtrious Empire there. 
Your native Gold (I would not have it fo 
Bur fear th' Event Yin time will follow too : 
O, ſhould that fatal Prize return once more, 
"Twill hurt your Countrey as it did before. 


Late Deſtiny ſhall high exalt your Reign £69 
Whoſe Pomp no Crowds of Slaves, a needkfs Train,: 
Nor Gold ({ the Rabble's .Idol ) fhall ſupport > STO 
Like Motezume's, or Guanapac?'s "Court. - 

Bur ſuch true Grandeur as old Rowe maintain'd, 
Where Fortune:was a Slave and Virtue Reign'd. © 


_ The End of the Fifth Book. wo! 
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EASE, O my Mule, the ſofc delights ro ſing 
Of flowry Gardens in their ftagrant'Spring; | 
Andtrace the rougher paths ofobſcure Woods, |. 
All gloom aloft, beneath o'rgrown with Shrubs :: . 
Where: Phabus, once thy Guide,:can:darr ao ray ' 
T” inſpire thy flight, and: make the Scene look gay: 
Courage,, my Huantreſs, let-us range the Glades, 
And ſearch the inmoſt Grotto's of-the Shades : 
Even to the lone Regelſles let us; pals, 
Where the green Goddeſs-reſts on Beds of Moſs." 
Let looſe, my Fancy, {wift of fobt-to; trace 
With a ſagacious ſcent/the noble chaſe, 
And with a joyful cry purſue the Prey; 
Tis hidden Nature we muſt rouſe-to. day. 


Set all your Gins, let ine Eur ns placd, 6 


Through all her Tracks let flying, Truth be chas'd, 
And ſeize her panting,wich her eager haſt. 
Nor yet diſdain, my; Muſe, in Gpaves to range, 
Or humbler Woods for nobler; Orchards change. | ; 
Here Deities of old have made- abede;- I vis 4 
And once ſecur'd. Great Charles our earthly God. : ; 
The Royal Youth, born-to outbrave his Fate; 
Wirhin a neighbouring Oak maintain'd his State 7 :: 
The faithful Boughs in, kind Allegiance ſpread © '  - 
Their ſhelrring Branches round his awful Head; 
Twin'd their rough Arms, and thickerſd all the Shade, 

To thee, belov'd of, Heaven, to thee: we fing 
Of ſacred Groves blooming perpetual Spring. 
Mayſt thou be ro my.Rural Vetſe- and Me, 
A preſent and aſſiſting Deity. | +. +, 
Diſdain nor in this leafy Coyrt to dwell, 
Who its loy'd Monarch did ſecure fo' well, 
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Th' Eternal Oak now conſecrate ro thee 
No more thy Refuge, bur thy Throne ſhall be. 
We'll place thee Conqueror now, and crown thy brows 
Wirth Garlands made of irs young gayeſt boughs : 
While from our oaten Pipes the world ſhall know 
How much they to this ſacred ſhelter owe. 

And you, the ſoft Inhabitants of the Groves, 
You Wood-Nymphs, Hamadryades and Loves, 
Satyrs and Fauns, who in theſe Arbors play, ' 
Permit my Song, and give my Muſe her way. 
She tells of ancient Woods rhe wondrous things, : 


Of Groves long veil'd in facred darkneſs fings, . 
And a new Light into your Gloom The brings. 
Let it be lawful for me to unfold 
Divine Decrees that never yet were told : 
The Harangues of the Wood-Gods to rehearſe, 
And ſing of Flowry Senates in* my Verſe. 
Voices unknown to Man he now ſhall hear, 
Who always igriorant of whar-they 'were, * 
Have paſs d 'em 'by with a repardleſs car; .' 
Thought *em'the murmurings of the ruffled Trees, 
' That niov'd and wanton'd with'the ſporting Breeze. 
Daybre being But Daphne. knew the Myſteries of- the' Wood, * 
curodim® 2 And made diſcoyeries to her amorous God ; 
Apollo me inform'd, and did: inſpire oh 
My Soul with his Divine Prophetic fire : 
And I, the Prieſt of Plants, 'their ſenſe expound. 
Hear, O ye Worlds, and liſten all around: -' 
"Twas now when Royal Charles that Prince of peace, 
( That pious Off ſpring of the 'Olive-RaceY®” 
Sway'd Englands Scepter with a God-like hand, 
Scattering ſoft Eaſe and Plenty 'o't the Land, 
Happy 'bove all the neighbouting Kings, while yet 
Unruffled by the rudeſt ſtorms of Fate, © - 
More fortunate the People, till their Pride-' 
Diſdain'd Obedience to the Sovereign Guide, 
And to a baſe Plebeian Senate pave | 
The Arbitrary Priv'lege to enſlave; 
Who through a. Sea' of Nobleſt Blood did wade, 
To tear the Diadem from the Sacred Head. 
Now above Envy, far above' the Clouds 
The Martyr fits triumphing with the Gods. 
While Peace before: did or/ the' Ocean fly 
On our bleft Shore to find fecurity :  * 
In Britiſh Groves. ſhe built her downy neſt, 
No other Climate could afford: her reſt : 
For warring Winds o'r wretched Europe range, 
Threatning DeſtruC&tion, univerſal Change. 
The raging Tempeſt tore the aged Woods, 
Shook the vaſt Earth, and troubld all the Floods. 
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| - Nor did the fruitfut:Goddeſs: brood: in- yains: 


But here in fafetyi:harch'd» her golden train..: 
Juſtice and Faith one* Cornacopranifill;- - 1; 
Of uſeful Med'cines:khiown-to many-/an' Ill. 


Such was the Golden: Age gim: Sarurs” $ ſway, " 


Eaſie and innocent it paſs'd away: 


But coo much Luxury and+ good Eoirune doys, 57 


And Virtues ſhe ſhould: cheriſh the: deſtroys; -;- 
What we moſt wiſh, what 1we-moſt roil-to:gain 


Enjoyment palls, additurns the:. Bliſs. ro. _ 
Poſlefſion makes. us: ſhift our Happineſs, 
From peaceful Wives to noiſfic Miſtriſles. 
The Repetition makes the Pleaſure dull ; 
"Tis only Change that's gay and: beauriful. 
O Notion falſe!. O Appetite deprav'd, ' 

- Thar has the nobler-part of Man; enſlay'd. 
Man born. to Reaſon, does that Safery. quir, 
To ſplit upon the dangerous Rock..of Wir. 
Phyſicians fay, there's no ſuch danger near, 
As when, though :ao ſigns manifeſt appear, 


Self-tir'd and dull; man knows:not: what he ails, 


And without toil his Strengrh' 'and/ Vigor: fails. 


Such was the State! of. Ezg/and,-ſick with Eaſe, 


Too happy, if ſhe knew. her Happineſs. 
Their Crime no.Ignorance for 'Excuſe: can plead 
That wretched refuge for Ingratitude. 


"Twas then that fromthe pirying Gods cheek bo came 


A kind __ moniſhing-Anger to reclaim : . 
In dreadful Prodipies'z*bur, alas, jin vain. 

So rapid Fhunder-bolts before the Flame _ 
Fly, the conſuming-Vengeance to; proclaim... 
I, then a Boy, arriv:d to my tenth year, 
And ſtill rhoſe horrid Images I:bear.. 
The mournful Signs are. preſent to :my Eyes. 
I faw o'r all the Region of rhe/Skies, 
The Hiſtory of our approaching Wars 
Writ in the Heav'ns in wondrous Characters. 
The vaulted Firmament with Lightning burns, ': 
And all the Clouds: were kindled-into Storms | 
And form'd an Image of th' Infernal Hell; - - + 
(I ſhake with the -portentous things 1 tell ) 


Like ſulph'rous waves. the. horrid: Flames did" coll, 
Whoſe raging Tides were hurl'd:from:Pole to,Pole; /- 


"Then ſuddenly thei burſting: Clouds divide, : ; 


A Fire-like burning mounts on either fide,.. :: || 


Diſcovering ( to th'aſtoniſh'd World  within' 
At once a dreadful and a beauteous: Scene :-' 
Two mighty Armies clad/in Battle-array 

Ready by Combar: to diſpute the: day : 


el 
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Their waving Plumes aud glittering Armour ſhone, 
Mov'd by the Winds and guilded by the Sun, 

So well in order ſeem'd each fearleſs Rank, 

As they'd been marſhall'd by our Hero, Monk, 
Moxk, born for mighty "things and great command, 
The glorious Pillar of our falling Land. 

Perhaps his Genius on the Royal ſide 

One of thoſe Heav'nly Figures did deſcribe, 

Here pointed out to us his noble force, | 
And form'd him Conqueror on a flaming Horſe. 
We heard, or fancy'd that we heard, around, 
The Signal givin by Drum and Trumpet found, 
We ſaw the fire-wing'd Horſes fiercely meer, 

And with their fatal Spears each other preet. 

Here ſhining brandiſh'd Pikes like Lightning ſhook, 
While from Erthercal Guns true Thunder broke. 
With gloomy Miſts th' involv'd the Plains of Heaven, 
And to the Cloud-begotten men was given 

A memorable Fate — | 

By the dire Splendor which their Arms diſplay'd, 
And dreadful Lightning that from Cannons play'd, 
We ſaw extended o're the Aereal Plain 

The wounded Bodies of the numerous ſlain. 

( Their Faces fierce with anger underſtood ) 
Turning the Sky 'red with their guſhing Blood, 
Art laſt: that Army we the Juſt eſteem'd, | 
And which adorn'd by nobleſt Figures ſeem'd 


The reſt was veil'd in the deep Shades of Night, 
And Fates ro come ſecur'd from humane fight. 
Bur ſtupid England touch'd with no remorſe, 

Beholds theſe Prodigies as. things of courſe. 
(With many more, which to the Juſt appear'd 
As ominous Preſages.) Then who fear'd 

The Monſters of the Caledowian Woods, 

Or the hid ferments of Schiſmatic Crowds? 

Nor had the impious Cromwe! then a Name, 

For Ergl/and's Ruin, and for Exg/and's Shame. 
Nor were the Gods pleas'd only to exhorr 

By ſigns the reſtive City and the Courr. 

Th' impending Fares of all the Thickers reign'd, 
And Ruin to the Engliſh Wood proclaim'd, 

We ſaw the ſturdy Oaks of monſtrous growth, 
Whoſe ſpreading roots fix'd in their native Earth, 
Where for a thouſand years in peace they grew, 
Torn from the Soil, though none but Zephru blew. 
Burt who ſuch violent Outrages could find 

To be tr efte&s of the foft Weſtern wind 2 

The Dryads ſaw the right hand of the Gods 
O'rturn che nobleſt ſhelters of the Woods. 


Of Arms and Men, alas! was pur to flight; : 


Others 
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Others their Arms s with baneful leaves were on | 
That new unuſual Forms and Colours -" 44g 
Whence now no Aromatic moiſture: flows;./ : 
Or noble Mſeltoe-enrich the boughs : -+1.- 
But bow'd with Galls;:within w___ bong ln 
Lurk'd Flies, divines of enſuing 2 
Whoſe fatal buz did:future flaws _ threat,.). 
And confus'd murmurs full-of. S read, repeat.;;/; : 
When no rude winds diſturb'd the ambient re 
The Trees, . as weary of repole,: made wat. -_:/-:, 
With horrid noiſe grappling: their knotty Arms, ; 
Like meeting Tides they ruffle into 'Storms 3. 
Bur when the VVinds to ratling;Tempeſts riſe,” - 
Inſtead of warring Trees we: heard the. Cries 
Of warring Men, whoſe dying Groans around 
The VVoods and mournful Echo's did reſound, 

The diſmal Shades with Birds obſcene were' fila, 
Which, ſpight_ of Phew, he himſelf beheld. - 
On the wild Aſhes tops the Bacs: and Owls, -/ 
With all night, ominous and baneful Fowls 
Sate brooding, while the: Scricches of theſe Droves. 
Prophan'd and violated all' rhe Groves. -: Sent 
It ought that Poets do-relate be-true, - ' | |, 
The {ſtrange Spinturnix/ led the. feather'd crew, 
Ot all this Monſters of _the ;Earth: and Air. + 


Spinturnix bears the cruelſt CharaQter., | - MF 260 | 


The barbarous Bird to mortal Eyes-unknown. . 

\Is ſeen but by the Goddeſſes alone: , AFL 
And then they tremble ;.for the always bodes ,- | 
Some fatal Diſcord, 'even-atnong.| the (Gods: . -; \ 

But that which gaveanore wonder than the: reſt, 
Within an Aſh a Serpent built her-neſt, 1-7 
And laid her Eggs;:'When once,.to come beneath. 
The very ſhadow of an[Aſh, was:gdeath + --.-\,- 
Rather, if Chance ſhould: force, ſhe; through. the Fice: . 


From its faln Leaves:ſo baneful}z would retire; «ons 


Bur none of all the Sy/van, Prodigies.;:/: «+ 1/14 
Did more ſurpriſe the;/Rural: Deities,;;;-;... 

Than when the Lightning did the. Laurel bat, 

The Lightning their lov'd: Laurels. all- defac'd : 

The Laurel, which by. Jove's Divine. Decree 

Since ancient time from-injuring Tempelts : trees 

No angry threats from the celeſtial powers. 


Could make her fear.the:ruin-of; her Bowers) Fy > 


But always ſhe cnjoy'd a, certain;Fate,.” _. -4, 
Which ſhe, cou'd ne'r ſecure the Vitor, yet;..;..) | 
In. vain theſe Signs and Monſters: wage not ſenr. / 

From angry Heav'n; the wiſe knew, whar they: meant. 
Their coming by Conjetturgyunderſtood, . 17% 

As did the Dryads of the Britiſh. wood, 
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The Foreſt of There is an ancient © Foreſt known to ſame, £66 
ions On this ſide ſeparate from the Cambrian Plain' (tin; tnty 
' By wandering Wye; whoſe winding Current glides, * © . 
And murmuring Leaves behind its flowry. fides... i. -/. 
On that, 'tis waſh'd by nobler Severn's ſtreams. Lets 
Whoſe Beauties ſcarce- will yield to famous Thames. 
Of Yore 'cwas Arden call'd, but that great Name,. 
As like her ſelf diminiſh'd, into Dean. - ©: 
The curſed Weapons of deſtruCtive. War - 
In all their Cruelties have made her ſhare; 
The Iron has its'nobleſt Shades deſtroy'd, 
Then to melt Iron is irs Wood employ'd; 
And ſo unhappy 'tis as it preſents | « | 
Of its own Death the fatal Inſtruments. to E558 
Wirh Induſtry its ruin to improve F681 T5 
Bears Minerals below, and Trees 'above. .- -- 
Oh Poverty ! thou happineſs extreme, | 
( When no afflicting want can intervene ): + - 7 
And oh thou ſubtle Treaſure -of- the Earth, 
From whence all Rapes and: Miſchiefs take cheir birth; 
And you, triumphing Woods; ſecur'd from oh 
By the fate bleſſing of your barren Soil. 
Here, unconſum'd, how ſmall a 'part remains 
.*Of thar rich Store that once adorn'd the. Plains. - 
.*.. Yet that ſmall part that has eſcap'd the Ire 
, +" Of lawleſs Steel, and avaritious Fire, 
-2-. .: By many Nymphs and Deities 'poſſeſt - +: | 
>» %». ,..Of all the Britiſh ſhades continues ſtill rhe beſt. <0.52 
= Here the long Reverend Dryas ( who had-been - 7: 
Of all the ſhady verdant Regions” Queenz2 7 2 4 
To which by Conqueſt ſhe: had forc'd the: I SEE 


1d 


iz: His conſtant tributary Waves to pay”): Ara min 
2+ *.--Proclaim'd a generat Council through her Court a5 -bi6! ak 
©, *-;To which the, Sy/van Nyniphsſhou'd all reſort. © 1 hun + 
All the Wood-Goddelſes do trait appear, : 'I 1+ ates” 
At leaſt who cou'd the: Britiſh Climate dear; _ Uh23 ibis; 
' And on a ſoft aſcent of rifins-Ground', to-5953 F738 
Their Queen, their charming Dryas they Retund: RH-230;7t RIHE 
Who all adorn'd- was in'the: middle plac'd,. -- rrothvs. {8 
And by a thouſand awful Beauties gracd: - ga gr) ot 
Theſe Goddeſſes alike were dreſt in Greenj:-* / {o5nnin s HT 
The Ornaments and Livetjes of their Quoet!, 07.27 lh: ry Ss 
Had Travellers at any diſtance view'd' HD 394. OR 
The beauteous Order 'of 'this ſtately Crowd, ab. 12149% 


They wou'd not gueſs they'd been” Divinities; 

Bnt Groves all facred to the-Deities. 2 

Such was the Image of this leafy Scene, ' 

On one ſide water'd' by a' cooling mon iegD 

Upon whoſe brink the Poplar tools her place, 

The Poplar whom Alcides once did grace, 
Whoſe 


BoJeoyl a2 £ of ITE 1" 1 
Whoſe double of coloufY Thadow'd' Leives' _— C2 0043 JUL | A Sk 
The Labouzs of her Heto' Hereales:" STII 17 CaDBRG | 
Whoſe upper ſides are black,” the under: white 71.7 Bonn 
To repreſent his Toif*##d"his Deliphe. on 7 7907 0) tons hte 
The Phaetonian Alder next-roodk Place, - anvil gr IR: + +. a8 
Still ſenſibl®'6f che*burne' Wouthis/Ui ce,” "Rt 00642 ft Hot dt ada 
She loves the purling Streams, and & Aves! yore £ 
Beneath the- Floods, and wantotis vi che Waves: 719} (G11 
Cloſe by her fide*the Penfive Willows jon, '; ors gglA 
Chaſt Siſters all, ro Lovers moſt unkind. 1095 221208 al | 
* Oleficarpians calfd; in Yourh ſevere 3 THY 20 EN :"S That is, 2 
Before the V Vinter-a c had ſmow'd their as; cit? Up aan jock which 
In' Rivers take delight; whoſe clin Stecatns, it 5161 F Tall (911 3g > $o agg 


Mixt with the native coldneſs) .af their" Veins,” V © 2271 77 Which is an 

Like Salamanders' can all Heat" tentove,” "k {3 i $ T 91019 | 

And quite extinguiſhthie quick "fide of Love. JOEL kibShue Bl P 

Firm laſting Bonds they ield ro” all befide, 7 tn 0 

Bur take delight the/Eovers/todivide,* tf ol Q node 0 
The Elders next who'though 'they" Waters! love” ON £IEW 

The fame from Houlane Bod Bodies r'remove, | _ AfnON If L 

And quite diſperſe che-hvrhid! offttre"thencey'! >) 9 58 

And parly with the®Dyvpfie ii this fenſe; =": = __ x os Auquue 

* Why do you lingetNere, O'lazy*Flood #422 0: 216 219d i 

« This Soil belongs "ro-Rivblers 'of Blood: cant, ov0.T ing wi 

* Why do you Mewtoiiiictir;* | TRE! DE 

6 And hondſt: Treewand Planes") wart your"Aid > a6 46a A 

* Begon; from Humihe PILAR Mt or ol 

* And back into your-itive Charinels MT d bas Qtbol mnodr 

6& By every Pore, by alt:the / Wa \ 'tan, emi | 3 O1! bt io b 

The Moiſture: fight "hes 2t hd | repined [ IDrm orlE  » 

And awful terror of her fob wihd' 121 lit m9; qa24 ot 
The Hoſpitable Bid 'd6cs Cn frnormcg bon yod i L 

Joytul and Gay in-h8e Np UA 220i On W; al YoIrz 

Flowing her Hair, he#'i | 

And yet in Cruelty ſhe 

No wild Inhabita Kr en 

So quick in Wrath, anÞ%n"R 

In Houſes preat AudHotiey with 

And's the ſole puniſher of perty GH 

But moſt of all her Malive ſhe" etnpſe 

In Schools, tori" iid Wwe youn 

If ſhe chaſtiſe, *cis for the Patienk 

Though oft ſhe bluſheÞwith thei 
Not ſo the gencrodsMiptesy | 

Whar e'r the City Luxury car} i 

Who with induftrivus Mana nie e370! oC 

Divide the' Labyrinttv of their cut Gealr Batt} 107 SIO 1) , 

And many neceſfary thiiigs-produce; '- ** no 03 e:13\ft9 vio IC 

Thar ſerve at once Fs Ocnament and Uk. 
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The Elm. But thou, O Preleas, to. the Swair allows - feat | naling 'F 
Shades to his Cattel, Timber-for his Plowg, +. 4 7 2 
Ennobled thou above the leafie Race + ear get 1 7. 
Bacchw,or the In that an Amorous God does thee embrace. Er : +- 
Vine. Next the Oxias of her ſelf a Grove, : -+\.; : ll 


The Beech. 


| In theſe —the Ancients in their. happy ::ſtat 


Whoſe ſpreading ſhade the Flocks and Shepherds LON vt {\ 
Whether thy murpurs do-to ſleep invite, "0 % {> [ 
Or thy ſoft noiſe inſpire the- rural: Pipe; (7 | a FE p<: 2 "Y 
Alike thou'rt grateful, and canſt always charm, - 4 - 


In Summer cooling, and in Winter warm, . : wo ft. 
Tityrus of yore the Nymph- with Garlands hung, . | 
And all his Love-lays in her ſhadow fung._ FU <- 
When firſt the infant-World- her rei began, | 62 457i 
Ere Pride and Luxury had corrupt ar | Lig 434) 
Before for Gold the. Earth they. Ta invade, - 

The uſeful Houſhold-ſtuff: of .Beech was made; . 

No other Plate the humble Side-board dreſt, 

No other Bowls adorn'd the wholeſom Feaſt, 

Which no voluptuous Cookery cou'd boaſt, bit 
The home-bred Kid or; Lamb- was all the colt. To 
The Mirth, the Innocence, and liccle Care, - bis 
Surpaſt the loaded Boards of bigh-priz'd. Fare... , '| j i: 
There came no Gueſt'for Intereſt or Deſign, E6þh 

For guilty Love, fine Eating or rich Wine: - tf ic? zi 
The Beechen-Bow wichout Debauch went, zound, : EE 
And: was with, harmleſs Migth.and Roſes, _ nod! 


. 
a>... ym 
. 


—— 


Their Feaſts and Banquets us'd.to a. wth 5; 
Fill'd to the Brim with uncorrupted Wine, -, 4 477 
They made Libations, to the Powers Divine 

To keep 'em ſtill benign, no - Sacrifice- 


They need perforrh the angry. Gods. r : T7 
They knew no Crimes the Deities to offend, , - 


Bur all their care. was Rtill-ro:kegp 'em hind,! 3 we 


No Poyſon ever did thoſe Bowls infeſt, ;;:; +. ol mew 

Securely here the Shepherd. quench'd his! charts: oa Etkis 

'Twas not that any. Vergue.in.the Wood... -/- 7 5 oo 3 of 

Againſt the baneful Liquor was, thought 899%. Coo of 

But Poverty and Innocence. were here ; ;-,'!'-:: . by _—_ 

The Antidotes againſt all Ills, and Fears} + Nor mh 
Such was the 4ſh, the Nymph was : Melits ain'd, 2 mf 

For peaceful Uſe, and liberal Virtues fany'd :;; 51:1; 4 4 w0 

Burt when Achilles. Spear. was of. her Wagd-. " t ladlo:dl * 

Fatally form'd, and drank. of. Heftor's Blood, -- & 2:44. 0 55 

O wretched Glory! O unhappy; Power; { © > - 1+ 

She loves the Rain, .and-neighbouring F loods no more, 

No more the falling Showers delight her: now, - 

She only thirſts to "drink of of Borgy Ih 7 


c 
. 
3 
4 
5 
: 


139 


BooxVI Of PLANTS. 


' Philyra, not Inferiour to. her Race, The Lime-tree, 
For her Be/-7az/le, good Mien and handſom Grace, 
For pious uſe, and nobleſt ſtudies fit, 

Minerva here . might exerciſe her wit, 

And on the laſting Vellum which ſhe- brings, 
May in ſmall Volumes write Seraphic things; 
*Monglt all the Nymphs and Hamadryades, 

There's none ſo fair, and 'fo.adorn'd'as this. 

All ſoft her Body, Innocent and White, 

In her Green flowing Hair ſhe takes delight, 
Proud of her perfum'd-Blofſoms far ſhe ſpreads 
Her lovely, charming, odoriferous Shades. - 
Her native Beauties even-excelling Art ; 

Her Vertues many Medicines ſtill 'impart 3 

The dowry of cach Plant in her does reſt, 

And ſhe deſerv'dly triumphs o'er the Beſt. 


Next her Orcimels and Achras ſtood, ;0od-pear and 
Whoſe Oft-ſpring is a ſharp and rigid Brood, WW 
A Fruit no Seaſon cer cou'd work upon, 
Not to be mcllow'd by th? all-ripening Sun. 

Hither the fair Amphibious Nymphs reſort, 
Who both in Woods and Gardens keep their Court, 
The Ouas, but of no ignoble Fame, Service-Tree, 
Although ſhe bears a baſe and ſervile Namie; 
Sharp Oxyacantha, next the Mulberry ſtood, | Barberyy, 
The Mulberry dy'd in hapleſs Lovers blood, 

Crancia, a Nymph too lean to be admir'd, Prramus and 
Bur hard-gain'd Carya is by all defird, a 
The pretty Cory/us fo neat and trim, ; Wall-Nur. © 
And Caſtanis with rough ungrateful Skin. Small Nats, 


They taſte the City Garden Luxury, 
And Woods their Country V7/'s do ſupply. 
Nor was the Hawthorn abſent from this place, 
All Soils are native to her harden'd Race, 
Though her the Fields and Gardens do reje&, 
She with a thorny Hedge does both prote&. 
Helvetia rough with Cold and Stones firſt bred Switzgrland. 
The Nymph, who thence to other Climates fled, 
Of her a warlike ſturdy Race was born, 
Whoſe dreſs nor Court, nor City can adorn,' 
Bur with a faithful hand they both defend 
While they upon no Gariſon depend, 
No ſhow, or noifie Grandeur they affe&, 
But to their Truſt they'r conſtant and exact: 
Should you behold *em rang'd in Battel-array, : 


Theſe Nymphs of all cheir Race live rich and high, : 


All muſter'd in due order, you wou'd fay, 
That no Militia were ſo fine and pay. 
Let none the Ancients raſhly then reproach, 
Who cut from hence the Hymeneal Torch. 
Sz Since 
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Since they ſuch ſateguards were 'gainſt Thieves and Beaſts, 
Which with an equal force their charge moleſts. + 
And 'twas commanded they: ſhould always bear. 
Their watchtul T'wigs before the married Pair. : 
With the Helvetian Nymph, a pretty Train, 
All her Companions re: the Circie came. Ft 
The fruitful Bulace firſt,,, whoſe Offſpring are, 
Though harſh and ſharp, ;yet- moderately. fair. - 
The prickly Bramble, neat and lovely Roſe 
So nice and coy, they never will diſpoſe | 
Their valu'd Favours, but ſome wounds they give - 


| To thoſe who will their guarded Joys receive. 


The Box-tree. 


No leſs a Troop of thoſe gay Nymphs were ſcen, 
Who nobly flouriſh in Eternal Green, 
Unſubject to the Laws o'th* changing Year, 
They want no Aids of kindly Beams or Air. 
But happy in their own peculiar Spring, | 
While the Pole weeps in ſhowers, they laugh and ſing. 
The generous Pyxias, who-a Conquelt gains 
Orr armed Winter with her Hoſt of Rains, 
All Apes ſhe ſuddues : devouring Time 
In vain endeavours to deſtroy her prime; 
Still in her Youth and Beauty ſhe ſurvives, 
When all the Spring is dead, ſhe ſmiles and lives : 
Yet though ſhe's obſtinate.to time, and ſtorms, 
She's kindly pliable to all curious Forms; 
To artful Maſters ſhe Obedience lends, 
And to th' ingenious hand «with eaſe ſhe bends. 
Into a thouſand True-loves knots ſhe twines, 
And with a verdant Wall the Flowers confines, 
Still looking up with gay and yourhtul Love 
To the triumphing Flow'rs that reign above. 
Or if you pleaſe, ſhe will advance on high, 
And with the lofty Trees her {tature vie, 
And chearfully will any figure take, 
VVherther Man, or Lyon, or a Bird you make, 
Or on her Trunk like a green Parrot ſhow, 
Or ſometimes like a Hercules ſhe grow : 


| And hence Praxteles fair Statues forms, 


Combs made 
of its Wo2d, 


When with Green Gods the Gardens he adorns. 
Nor yet being dead does of leſs uſe appear 
To the Induſtrious Artificer :- 
From her the nobleſt Figures do arile, 
And almoſt are Immortal Deities ; 
Ot her the Berecynthian Pipe is made, 
That charms its native Mountain and its ſhade, 
Thar in ſuch tuncful Harmonies expreſs 
The Praiſes of their Goddeſs Cibeles. 
VVith this the lovely Females dreſs their Hair, bk 
Thar not leaſt powertul Beauty of the Fair, C 
This 


Their nobleſt Ornament and th* Lovers ſnare. 
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This into form the beauteous Nets ſtill lay 
That the poor heedleſs: Gazer does betray, 


Agrias is content with eaſier ſpoils, The Holy. 
Onely for ſilly Birds ſhe pitches toyls. | pun hg 


The wanton Bird ſhe ſtops upon:the wing; : 
And can forbid the infolence of . Men ; 
With a Detence the Garden ſhe ſupplys, 
And does perpetually delight the Eyes: 
Her ſhining Leaves a. lovely green-produce, 
And ſerve at once for; Qrnament and Ule. 
Deform'd December by her Poſie:boughs 
All deck'd and dreſt like joyful: Apri/ ſhows 
Cold Winter-days ſhe both adorns and chears, 
While ſhe her conſtant ſpringing Livery wears. 
* Camaris, who in Wizter give their Birth, + a 
Not humbly creeping on the ſervile Earth, Tree. 2s 
Burt rear aloft their nobler fruitful heads, 
Whoſe Sy/van food unhappy Fenzs feeds. 
His hungry Appetite he here deſtroys 
And both his ravenous Mouths at once deſtroys. 
* Phillyrea, here and Pyracanthatile, F 
Whoſe Beauty onely: gratifies the Eyes Aonmg, og 
Ot Gods and Men, no Banquets they afford prickly Coral- 
But to the welcome though unbidden Bird, Tree. 
Here gratefully in Winter they repay 
For all the Summer Songs that made their Groves ſo gay. 
| Next came the melancholy Tew, who mourns 
With ſilent Languor at the Warriers Urns, 
See where ſhe comes all in black ſhadow yeiPd, 
Ah too unhappy Nymph on every fide aſlail'd ! 
Whom the Greek Poets and Hiſtorians blame, 
( Deceiv'd by eaſie faith and common fame ) 
Thee as a guilty poiſoner they preſent ; 
Oh falſe Aſperſers of the Innocent! 
If Poets may find credit when they ſpeak, 
(Ar leaſt all thofe who are not of the Greek ) 
No baneful Poiſon, no Malignant dew 
Lurks in, or hangs about the harmleſs Tew, 
No ſecret miſchiet dares the Nymph invade, 
And thoſe are ſate that ſleep beneath her ſhade. 
* Nor thou Arceuthis,. art an Enemy 
To the ſoft Notes of charming Harmony. * Janiper 
Falſly the chict of Poets would perſuade "mp 
Thar Evil's lodg'd in thy Eternal ſhade, 
Thy Aromartick ſhade, whoſe verdant Arms 
Even thy own uſeful fruits ſecures from harms ; 
Many talſe Crimes to thee they attribute, 
Wou'd no falſe Virtues too, they wou'd to thee impute. 
' But thou Saba, my impartial Muſe Savin. 
Cannot with any honeſty excuſe, py 
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By thee, the firſt new ſparks of Life, nor yet 
Struck up to ſhining flame to mature heart, 
Sprinkled by thy moiſt Poiſon fade and die, 
Faral Sabina Nymph of Infamy. 
For this the Cypreſs thee Companion calls, 
Who piouſly attends at- Funerals : | 
But thou more barbarous, doſt thy pow'r employ, 
And even the unborn Innocent deſtroy. 
Like Fate deſtruttive thou, without remorſe, 
While ſhe the Death of even the Ag'd deplores. 
Such Cypariſſzs was, that baſhful Boy, 
Who was belov'd by the bright God of Day; 
Of ſuch a tender mind, ſo ſoft a Breaſt, 
With ſo compaſſionate a Grief oppreſt, 
For wounding his lov'd Dear, that down he lay 
And wept, and pin'd his ſighing Soul away. 
Apollo pitying it, renew'd his fate 
And to the Cypreſs did the Boy tranſlate, 
And gave his hapleſs life a longer Date. 
Then thus decreed the God and thou oh Tree, 
Chief Mourner at all Funerals ſhall be. 
And ſince fo ſmall a cauſe ſuch prief cou'd give, 
Be'r ſtill thy Talent (pitying youth ) to grieve. 
Sacred be thou in Pluto's dark abodes, + 
For ever ſacred to th Infernal Gods! 
This faid, well skilld in truth he did bequeath 
Etcrnal lite to the dire Tree of Death, 
A ſubſtance that no Worm can e*'r ſubdue 
Whole never-dying Leaves each Day renew, 
Whoſe Figures like aſpiring flames ſtill riſe, 
And with a noble Pride ſalute the Skies. 
Next the fair Nymph that Phebus does adore, 
But yet as nice and cold as heretofore: 
She hates all fires, and with averſion ſtill 
She chides and crackles if the flame ſhe feel. 
Yet though ſhes chaſt, the burning God no leſs 
Adores, and makes his Love his Prophetefs. 
And even the Murmurs of her ſcorn do now 
For joyful Sounds and happy Omens go. 
Nor does the Humble, though the ſacred Tree 
Fear wounds from any Earthly Enemy; 
For ſhe beholds when loudeſt ſtorms abound, 
The flying thunder of the Gods around, 
Let all the flaming Heav'ns threat as they will 
Unmov'd th' undaunted Nymph out-braves it ſtill. 
Oh thou! 
Of all the woody Nations happieſt made 
Thou greateſt Princeſs of the fragrant ſhade, 
Bur ſhou'd the Goddeſs Dryas not allow 
That Royal Title ro thy Vertue due, 
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| The varjous/ figur'd 


*Twou'd not ſuffice tg, 
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Ar leaſt her-juſtice muſt rhis truth confeſs rib 5401 
If not a Priggeſs, thou'rt;a: Propheteſs, ' Pont 
And all the * lories of .immortal Fame Eo 


Which conquering. Monarchs-ſo much ſtrive to gain, 
Is but art beſt from thy criugphing-Boughs © © 
To reach a Garland to adorn their/Brows, | 


And after Monarchs, :Poets-claith\'a ſhare 


'As the next: worthy, thy prized wreaths: to wear. 
Among that number, ;do not-me diſdain, - , 
Me, the moſt humble: of thar- glorious Train 


I'by a ey _= thy: Bountics claim, - 94/2 Link ile: , ; ES 
Both from my Sex, and in Apolss Name : [214.4 77. The Trayſſa- 
Ler' me with Sappho ahd- Orinda:be! oo go eb imher 


Oh ever ſacted Nymph; adorn'd: byakes7 EE 
And give my -Verſes Immortality. ' AY EL 

The tall Elate next, and Pence: ſtood 1 | 
The ſtatelieſt Siſter:Nymphs of all rhewwood:. 


The flying- Winds ſport - with their flowing Hair, 
While to the dewy Clouds their lofty heads they rear... 11's 
As mighty Hills above:rhe: Valleys mw | {A 
' And look with ſcorn on the £ below, + i19::inlJ 
So do theſe view the:Mauit where they 4 © 5: 149 
So much above. their =: under Ippa he ichey miſe; | 7 [is 127 
So ſtood the Giants the; Skies, .' EY 37g gi #4 
The terrox of the Gadad pore er thrown, + aff LE 
Huge Offa on the elibw,ecm 2: AfS-2, Tod beat : baA 
The Firr with the proud:1F:#6-chus:thre 203 2395H 


Lifting ro Heav'n-tws; huniired warring handy, ii. - 'H 
In this vaſt- proſpect with. cafe faryey: | KEE ERUOD Fi 
le(sSea,:: 1131364 280612420) B 


With joy behald rhe: Ships heir. timbet'builds;- ; «:. 3n4bok 
How they've with Citics;Kor'd once ſpaciousFiclds. | 5:7: 207 

This Grove of Englifh: Opp ;noblaitrain © 470 7:4 
In a large Circle com io Queen, often b; pe! ! wo iofT 
The Scepter beating. Nx bes moon Stout; 22:5 3 gd 
Her Throne- ariſing Hiullock bif> £1 li #0iT ag T 
With all the Charms of:Maje oarp. 1] Ado? 


With awful Grace the mibnbdrs : bots ff vol 204T 
Dealing around the favours of-h =p bigs 

If I the voice of the:loud:wi bou'd ako! O ag AF 
Which the re echoing:Qaks-do jeate;;'' 101! -parein oa | analatigt 4 
t ame. Bos (92 51 | = 1-0 s 
Oh facred Dryas of kntmorcal Fanig. Eroy Los My ornggis?/ 5 
It We a faith can ge: 465it LEED l (14 eld 15993 7 10 N 
Thar ſings of many.-Mirackcs, : thided? 213 15d 20H baA 
In. the worlds Infant- Age Mankind:brokesforthy!': +5524 112, 
From thee the noble Race receiv'd ain Biagpg20. ant Colmar 101 
Thou then in. a greeo'tender Bark! weet clad) 16! lo nom! 
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But in Deucalion's Age: 3 rougher covert had, - _ dent 3 


-awn Perſon 
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More bard and warm, with cruſted white all o'r, Fc! | 41 
As noble Authors ſung in times of yore; fy —_ 
Approv'd by ſome, condemn'd and argu'd down Y 
By the vain troop ot Sophiſts, and the Gown, | "Y 
The ſcoffing Academy, and the Schools. nd. ; 
Of Pyrrho; who Tradjons over-rule : 
Burt ler 'em doubt, yer they nwft grant this truth | 
Thoſe Brawny Men that then the Earth brought forth, 
Did on thy Acorns feed, and feaſt and thrive 
And with this wholfom Nonriſhment ſurvive 
In health and ſtrength an equal Age with thee, 
Secur'd trom all the Banes of Luxury. 
Oh happy Age! oh Nymph Divinely good! 
That mak'ſt thy ſhade Mans houſe, thy fruit his food. 
When onely Apples of the Wood did paſs: 
,For noble Banquers ſpread on Beds of Graſs. 
/ Tables not yer by any Art debauck'd, © - 
"; And fruit that ne'r the Grudgers hand reproach'd. 
Thy Bountics Ceres were of little uſe, S 
And thy ſweet food ill Mannersdid produce : 
Unluckily they did thy Virtues fiad 
With that of the wild Boar and hunted Hind; 1s 
With all wild Beaſts on which thgir Luxury prey'd, * * 
While new deſires their- Appetites invade. --' 3 
The Natures they partake of what they teat, + 
And ſalvage they become as was. their Meat. 
Hence the oP; 'of the: world did- ceaſe, 
Hence they mi &* the forfeit of their peace. 
The common goodWyap now peculiar made, 
A gencrous Int'reſt now became-a- Trade; - 
And Men began their Neighbour's rights t invade.” 
' For now they meaſur'd out their common: ground, 
And outrages commit t inlarge their Bound. 
Their own ſeem'd deſpicable; poor and: ſmall ; 
Each wants more room and wou'd beTord of all. 
The Plowman with diſdain his Field ſurveys, - 
Forfakes the Land, and: plows:the faithlefs: Seas. 
The Fool in theſe deep furrows ſecks this: gain, 
Deſpiſing Dangers, and induring pain. :”:' 
The ſacred Oak her peaceful Manſion leaves 
Tranſplanted to the Mountains of the Waves. 
Oh Dryas, Patron . to th inquftrious kind, 
If Man awere wile and wou'd his ſafety find; 
Whar perfe& Bliſs thy happy Shade wou'd*pgive ? 
And Houſes that their Maſters wou'd ourt-live. 
All neceſſaries thou: afford'ſt: alone 
For harmleſs Innocence to:ilive upon,  : 
Strong yokes for Oxen, handles for the Plow, 
What Husbandry requires thou doſt allow ; 
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But if the madneſs of deſiring Gain, | i 
Or wild Ambition- agitate -the Brain, | 
Straight to a wandering Ship they Thee transfer, 
And none more juſtly ferves the Mariner. 
Thou cutſt the Air, doſt on the waves rebo und 
Wild Death and Fury raging all around, 
Diſdaining to behold the manag'd Wood, 
Out-brave the Storms and baffle the rude Flood. 
To Swine, O richeſt Oak, thy Acorns leave, 
And ſearch for Man what e'er the Earth can pive, 
All that the ſpacious Univerſe brings forth, 
What Land and Sea conceals of any worth, 
Bring Aromaticks from the diſtant Eaſt, ' | 
And Gold to dangerous from the riffd Wet, C 
What cer the boundleſs Appetite can feaſt. 
With thee the utmoſt bounds of Earth w' invade, 
By thee the unlockt Orb is common made. 
The great Republique of the World revives, 
And or the Earth luxurious 'traffick thrives; — 
If Argos Ship were valued at that rate .  ' | AD 
( Which Ancient Poets. ſo much celebrates 
From Neighbouring Colchos only bringing home 
The Golden Fleece from Seas whoſe TracRs were known: 
If of the dangers they ſo- much have ſpoke 
( More worthy ſmiles) of the Cyanear Rock, 
What Oceans then of Fame ſhall rhee ſuffice 2 
What Waves of eloquence can fing thy Praiſe ! 
O ſacred Oak, that great Colambas bore 
IQ! thou bearer of a happier Ore, 
Than celebrated Argo did before. | | 
And Drake's brave Oak that paſt to Worlds unknown, 
Whoſe Toils, O PhebM, were ſolike thy own; 
Who round the Earths vaſt Globe triumphant rode, 
Deſerves the Celebration of a God. 
O let the Pegaſear Ship no more 
Be worſhipt on the too unworthy ſhore. 
After her watery life, let her become 
A fixt Star ſhining equal with the Ram. 
Long fince the Duty of a Star ſhe's done, _ ' 
And round the Earth. with guiding light has ſhone. 
Oh how has Nature bleſt the' Britiſh Land, 
Who both the valued 'Irdies can command! 
What tho thy Banks the 'Cedars'do not grace” 
Thoſe lofty Beauties of fam'd Libawws. 
The Pine, or Palm of dumear Plaines, 
. Arabs rich Wood or its ſweet ſmelling Greens, 
Or lovely Plantan whoſe large leafy Bought 
A pleaſant and a noble ſhade allows. EY: 
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— She has thy warlike Groves and Mountains bleſt 
' With ſturdy Oak's, ore all the World the. beſt, 
And for the happy Iſlands ſure Defence -: 
Has wall'd it with a Mote of Seas immenſe, 
While to declare her Safety and thy Pride, + 
With Oaken Ships that Sea is fortifrd. 
Nor was that Adoration vainly made, 
Which to the Oak the Ancient Druids paid, 
Who reaſonably believed -a God within, 
Where ſuch vaſt wonders were produc'd and ſeen. 
Nor was it the dull Picty alone, 
And ſuperſtition of our Albior, 
Nor ignorgnce of the future Age, that paid 
Honours Divine to thy ſurpriſing ſhade. 
But they fofcſaw the Empire of the Sea, 
Great Charles, ſhould hold from the Triumphant Thee. 
No wonder then that Age ſhould: thee. Adore, 
Who. gav'ſt out ſacred Oracles heretofore, 
The hidden pleaſure of the Gods was then 
In a hoarſe voice deliver'd out to Men. 
So vapors from Cyrrhean Caverns broke 
Inſpir'd Apolo's Pricltels when ſhe ſpoke. 
While raviſht the fair Enthuſiaſtic ſtood, 
Upon her Tripos, raging -with the God. 
So Prieſt Inſpir'd with ſacred fury ſhook, 
When the Winds ruffld the Dodoniar Oak, 
And toſt their Branches, till'a dreadful ſound 
Of awful horror! they proclaim around, 
Like frantic-Bacchanals ; and. while they move 
Poſleſs with, trembling all the ſacred Grove. 
Their rifl'd Jeaves the tempeſt bore away, /. 
And their torn Buughs ſcatrer'd on all fides lay. anal 
The tortur'd thicker knew not. that they (came * .- it 
A God Triuwphant in the Hurricane, | for « 
Till the wing'd winds with an: amazing cry, 1 e2V121 
Deliver'd down the prefiing Deity. \ adj? 
Whoſe thundering voice ſtrange ſecrets did unfold 


7 


And wond'rous things of Worlds to come he __—_ 1-11 193A 
But truths fo veil'd in obſcure .-Eloquente, / 1} 1832 3&5} A 
They * muze the Adoring crowd: with double ſenſe. 2240 gol 


' But by Divine. Decree the Qak no moregdtn lt 7 ito: A 
Declares ſecurity as; heretofore,; { won £0 
With words, or voice, , yet to-the, liſkenicg Wood, 

Her differing Murmur (till .are- ynderſtood': - 

For facred Divinations while.the ſound; : 

Informs, all but Humanity, around 4b O- 2 
Nor &er did Drzas, Murmur. awfal truth / £2 
More clear aid plain, from her Prophetic ovouth, I 
Than when ſhe ſpoke to the Chavnian Wood, 

While all the Groves with eager (1 ſilence ſtood. 
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And with ereced Leaves rhemiclves diſpole, 

To liſten to the Language of her Boughs. FG / 
You ſee (oh my companians) that the Gods, 

Threaten a dire Deſtrucion to the Woods, 

And to all human kind — the black portents 

Are ſeen, of many ſiniſter Events 5 

Bur leſt their quick Approach too much ſhould preſs, 

( Oh my aſtoniſh'd Nymphs) your Tendernels, 

The Gods'command 'me to foretel your Doom, 

And prepoſleſs ye with the Fate to come. 

With heedful Reverence then their Will obſerve, 

And in your Barks deep Chinks my Words preſerve : 

Believe me, Nymphs;/ nor is your Faith in vain, ; 


This Oaken Trunk-if which conceal'd Lam 
From a long Honored Ancient Lineage came, - 
Who in the fam'd Dodonian Grove firſt ſpoke, 
When with aſtoniſh'd Awe the Sacred Valley ſhook. 
* Know then that Br#tus by unlucky Fate "On | 
© Murdering his Sire, did bear an immortal Hate 
© To his own Kingdom, who's ungrateful ſhore 
* He leaves with Vows neer to reviſit more. IONS 
© Then to Epirus a ſad Exile came, © | | Hh SEES 
* (Unhappy Son whothalt a Father: ſhin; - . c 
© But happy Father of the Britiſh Name.'Y /- 
« There oy victorious Arms he did reſtore © 
© Thoſe Stepters onee the Race of * Priar: bore. 
- © In their paternal Thrones bis Kindred plac'd,' 
* And by that Piety his fatal Crime defac'd. ©; 
© There Jupiter diſdain'd notro'relate JEREE 
* Thorough an Oaken Mouth his future Fate. 
© Who for his Grandlire's, great-/Ezeas, ſake * 
< Upon the Royal Youth will pity take - 5's 
* Whoſe Toils to his: ſhalt this Reſemblance'bear' 
« Along and tedious Watidring'to endure. -/ *- 
«**Tis ſaid the Deity-retaining-Oak | + © 
« Burſting her Bark, thus tothe Hero ſpoke, '- 


© Whoſe Voice the Nymphs furpriz'd with awfil Dread, '' © 
* Who in ChaonianiGroves inhabired; 0 0 
*Oh noble Trojan of great Sylvia's Blood, 

* Haſte from the Covertof this threatening Wood. 

* A Manſion here the Fates wilknot: permit; 

* Vaſt Tails and Dangers thou'rt to conquer yet, 

©Ere for a murder'd Father: thou canſt be | 

* Abſolv'd, tho innocently-\lain by thee, & | 

* But much muſt bear by. Land, and' much by'Sea: 

*Then arm thy ſolid''mind, thy' Virtues raiſe, ' 

* And thro' thy rough Adventures:cut new Ways, C 

* Whoſe End ſhallcrown thee with-/imnortal Bays. 

*Tho Hercules ſo great a Fame atchiev'd, | 

© His Conquefts but to th' Weſtern Cales arriv'd : 
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c There fniſh'd all his Glories and his Toils, 
© He wiſh'd no more, nor fought more diſtant Spoils, 
* But the great Labors which thou haſt begun 
* Mult, fearleſs of 'the Oceans Threats, go, on, 
* And this remember, at thy lanching forth, 
« To et thy fall ſpread Sails againſt the North. 
© In Charles's Wain thy Fates are born above 
* Bright Stars deſcended from thy Grandlire Jove, $ 
© Of motion certain, tho they {ſlowly move. 
© The Bear too ſhall 4ſbiſt theegn thy Courle 
* With all her Conſtellations'glittering Force. 
© Ard as thou goeſt, thy Right Hand ſhall deſtroy 
* Twice ſix Gomeritiſh Tyrants in thy way. 
*Tho exil'd from the World, diſdain all Fear, $ 
«The Gods another World for thee prepare, 
*Which in the Boſom of the deep conceal'd 
*From Ages paſt, ſhall be to thee reveal'd. 
: Reſerv'd, O Brutus, to renown thy Fame, 
« And ſhall be blefs'd Nill with thy Race;and Name. 
« All that the Air ſurrounds, the Fates decree. j 


* To Brutus and Hineas Progeny, | 

© FEneas all the Land, and Brutss all the Sea, 

This ſaid the God, from the Prophetick. Oak, 
* Who ſtretching out her Brapches further ſpoke ; 

« Here fill thy Hands with Acorns from-my Tree, © - 7 

< Which inthy tedious Tails of. uſe ſhall bez; $ , 

* And Witnelles ofall I promiſe thee. 11 

* And when thy painful wandring ſhall be. oer, 

* And thou arriv'd on happy'Brerains ſhore, || + 

© Then in her fruitful Soil theſe Acorns:ſow, . | 

* Which to vaſt Woods of mighty uſe ſhall grow. 

© Not their {ha07an Mother's facred Name! 

© Shall o'er the World be ſung with greater Fa ame. 

« Then holy Dr«id4s thou ſhalt conſecrate, , 

* My Honor and my Rites to celebrate. 

© Tentates inthe ſacred Oak ſhall grow, 

© To give bleſs'd Omens of the Mſeltoe.:r: » // 

Thus ſpake the Oak—with reverend Awebeliev'd, 

And in no one PrediQgion was deceiv'd..; 

My Lineage from Chaonian Acorns came, | "2 

| Itwo Defcents from that firſt Parent amz | C 

And now Oraculous Truths to you proclaim. 

My Grandam Oak her Blooming: Beauties wore; 

When firſt the Daniſh Fleet ſurpriz'd our Shore : 

When Thor and Txiſco and the Saxon Gods 

Were angry with their once :belov'd Abodes,, 

Her Agetwo hundred years; a ſmall Account 

To what our long-lived. Numbers do amount;': 

Such Prodigies then ſhe' ſaw as we behold; 

And fuch our Ruins, as their ſigns foretold. | 
Now 
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Now from the Caledonian Mountains came 

New Tiſen Clouds chat cover'd all the Plain, 
The quiet Tweed regards her Bounds no more, 
But driv'n by Popular Winds uſurps the Shore 3 
In her wild Courſe a horrid Murmur yields, 

And frightens with her Sound the Engl;/b Fields, 
Nor did they hear in' vain, or vainly fear 

Thoſe raging Prologues to approaching War. 
But Silver Showers did ſoon the Foe ſubdue, 
Weapons the Noble Enghſb nevet knew. 

The People, who for Peace fo laviſh were, 
Did after buy the Merchandiſe more dear. 

Curſt Civil War even Peace betray'd to Guilt, 

— And made her bluſh with the firſt Blood was fpilt, 
O crucl Omens of thoſe future Woes, 

Which now fate brooding in the Senate Houle ! 
That Den of Miſchief, where obſcur'd ſhe lyes, 
And hides her purphke Face from human Eyes. 
The working- Furies there, lay unreveal'd 
Beneath the Privilege of the Houſe conceal'd. 
There, by the Mahiee of the Great and Proud, - 
And unjuſt Clamors of the frantick: Crowd, 
The Great, the Learned Strafferd' het his Fatez _ 


O Sacred Innocengg,! what cari expiate 7 

For guiltleſs BlooMius Blood 2 and much muſt. flow 

Both from the Guilty and the Fayltleſs too, | 

O Worceſter, condemn'd by Fate to be 

The Mournful Witneſs of our Miſery, 

And to bewail our firſt Inteſtine; Wars 

By thy ſoft Severny's Murmurs, and her: Tears; , 

Wars that more formidable did appear--. Bs 

Even at their End, -than their Beginnings were: 
Me to Kintonian Hills fome God convey, 

Thar I the horrid Valley may ſurveys ; 

Which like a River ſeem'd of human Blood, 

Swell'd with the numerous Bodieg of the Dead. 

What Slaughters makes fierce Rupert round the Field, 

Whoſe Conquefts Pious Charles with Sighs bebeld 3 

And had not Fate the Courſe of Things farbade, 


This Day an Endof all our Woes hadmade, |! +1, - 


But our Succeſs the angry Gods.controul, -  :;./ 


And ſtopt eurRace gf Glory near the: Goal. - ;.:', 


Where cer the Briiiſh Empire did-extend, : >: 


The Tyrant War wh Barbarous Rigor reign'd,/: 1 Ke iT 


From the remoteſt Parts it-rifled Peace 

From the * Beleriam Horn even tothe Orcades.' 
The Fields-oppreſt, go joyful Harveſts bear, 
War ruig'd all the Pr@dudt of the. Year. 
Unhappy Albion ! by what Fury ſtung? - 

What Serpent of Eumenides has flung 


ww 
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His Poiſon thro' thy Veins? thou bleed'{t all o'er, 
Art all one Wound, one univerſal Gore. 
Unhappy Newberry, I thy fatal Field, 
( Covered with mighty Slaughters, thrice beheld. ) 
In horrors thou Philipp?'s Fields outvi'd | 
Which twice the Civil Gore of Romans did. 
Long mutual Loſs, and the alternate Weight 
Of equal Slaughters, pois'd each others Fate. 
Uncertain Ruin waver'd to and fro, | 
And knew not where to fix the deadly Blow 3 
At laſt in Northerr Fields like Lightening broke ; 
And Naſeby doubl'd every fatal Stroke. | 
But, - Oh ye Gods, permit me not to tell 
The Woes, that after this, the Land befel: 
Oh, keep *em to your ſelves, leſt they ſhou'd make 
Humanity your Rites, and Shrines forſake: 
To future Ages let 'emnot be known, 
For wretched England's Credit, and your own. 
And take from me, ye Gods, Futurity, 

And let my Oracles all ſilent lye, 
Rather than by my Voice they ſhou'd declare 
The dire Events of Ergland's Civil War. ' 
And yet my Sight a confus'd Proſpect falls, 
A Chaos all deform'd, a Heap of Ills; EY 
Such as no mortal Eyes cou'd e'r behold, #® 
Such as no human Language can unfold. 
But now _— 
The Conquering evil Genius of the Wars, 
The impious Victor all before him bears ; 
And oh, — behold the Sacred Vanquiſh'd flies, 
And tho in a Plebear's mean Diſguiſe, 
I know his God-like Face ; the Monarch fure 
Did ne'er difſemble till this fatal hour. 
But oh he flics, diſtreſt, forlorn he flies, 
And ſeeks his ſafety 'mong his Enemies. 
His Kingdoms all he finds hoſtile to be, 
No place to th' vanquiſh'd proves a Sandu'ry. 
Thus Royal Charles LE 
From his own People cou'd no ſafety gain, 
Alas, the King ! (their Queſt) implores 1 vain. 

| The Pilat thus the burning Veſlcl leaves, 
And truſts what molt he fears, the threatning Waves. 
But oh the cruel Flood with rude Diſdain 
Throws him all ſtruggling to the Flames agan : 
So did the Scots, alas, what ſhou'd they do, 
That Prize of War (the Soldiers Intereſt now ) 
By Prayers and Threatnings bagk they (trive to bring, 


But the wiſe Scot will yield to no ſuch thing 3 
And Erglaxd to retrieve him buys her King. 


Oh 
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Oh ſhameto future Worlds | who did-command, 

As powerful Lord of all the'Sea and Land, 

Is now a Captive-Slave expaſed to Sale; 

And Villany o'er Virtue muſt prevail. 

The Servant his bought Maſter bears away, 

Oh ſhameful Purchaſe 'of ſo glorious. Prey. 

But yet, O Scotland, far be it from me,' 

 Tocharge thee wholly with this Infamy ; 

Thy Nations Virtues ſhall reverſe that Fate, 

And for the Criminal Few ſhall expiate : 

Yet for theſe Few the Innocent Reſt nuiſt feel, 

The dire EtfeQs of the avenging Steel. FR 
But now, by Laws to God and Man unknown, . 

Their Sovereign, Gods-anointed they derhrone, ' 

Who to the Iſle of Wight-1s Priſoner ſent : 

What Tongue, what cruel Hearts do not lament ? 

Thar thee, O Scotland, with juſt Anger moves, 

And Kent who valued Liberty fo loves 

| And thee, O Wales, of ſtill as noble Fame, 

As were the ancient Britains whence ye came. 

But why ſhould I diſtin&ly here relate 

All I behold, 'the many Battels fought 

Under the Condud ſtill of angry Stats: 

Their new-made Woundsand old ones turn'd to Scars 3 

The Bloodthat did the trembling Ribla dy, 

Stopping ics frighted Stream that ſtrove to fly, - 

Or thou, O Medway, ſwelld with Slaughters, born 

Above the. flowery Banks that did thee once'adorn. 

Or why, O Colcheſter, ſhou'd I rehearſe 

Thy brave united Courape and thy Force, 

Or Deaths of thoſe illuftrious Men relate, 

Who did with thee deſerve a kinder Fate. 

Or why the miſerable Murders tell - 

Of Captives who by cooler Malice fell. 

Nor to your Griefs will'this Addition bring, 

The ſad Idea's of a Martyred King; 

A King who all the Wounds of Fortune bore, 

Nor will his mournfu] Funerals' deplore, 

Leſt that Celeſtial Piety'Cof Fame: 

Oer all the World ) ſhould my fad Accents blame. 

Since Death he ſtil] efteem'd, how Cer 'twas given, 

The greateſt Good, andnobleſt Gift of Heaven: * 

But I deplore Man's wretched Wickedneſs, 

( Oh horrid to beheard, orto expreſs.” | 

Whom even Hell can neger enough torment? © 

With her eternal Painsand Puniſhment; ' ©.” 

- But oh what do I feel alas they bring 

Their Sacred Maſterforth, their God-like King, 

There on a Scaffold rais'd in ſolemn'State, | 

And plac'd before the Royal Palace Gate, 


'Mid(t - 
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*Midf(t of his Empire the black Deed was done, "0p, 
While Day, and all the World weye looking on. 
By common Hangman's Hat Op ſtopt the Oak, 
| When from the bottom of its Root there broke 
A thouſand Sighs, which to the 9ky ſhe lifts, - 
Burſting her ſolid Barinto a thouſand Clefts. 
Each Branch her Tributary ſorrow gives, . 
And Tears run trickling from her mournful Leaves; 
Such numbers after rainy Nights they ſhed, - _ 
When ſhowering Clouds that did ſurround her Head, 
- Are by the rifing Goddeſs of the Morn 
Blown off, and flie before the approaching Sun. 
At which the Troop of the Green Nymphs around 
Ecchoing her Sighs, in wailing Accents groan'd, 
Whole piercing ſounds from far were underſtood, 
And the loud Tempeſt ſhook the wondering Wood : 
And then a cruel Silence did ſucceed, 
As in the gloomy Manſions of the Dead. 
But after along awful Interval 
Dryas aſſum'd her fad Prophetick Tale. 
Now Britany o'erwhelm'd with many a Wound, 
Her Head lopt off, in her own Blood lies drown : 
A horrid Carcaſe, without Mind or Soul, 
A Trunk not to be known, deform'd and foul. 
And now who wou'd not hope there ſhou'd have been 
After ſo much of Death, a quiet Scene: 
Or rather with their Monarch's Funeral 
Eternal Sleep ſhou'd not have ſeis'd 'em all. 
But nothing leſs, for in the room of One, 
Who govern'd juſtly on his peaceful Throne, 
A thouſand Heads ſprung up, deform'd and baſe, | 


With a tumultuous and ignoble Race; | 
The vile, the vulgar Off-ſpring of the Earth, 

Inſe&ts of poiſonous kinds, of monſterous Birth, 

And ravenous Serpents now the Land infeſt ; 

And Cromwel viler yet than all the reſt, 

That Serpent even upon the.Marrow preys, 
Devouring Kingdoms with infatiate Jaws.. 

Now Right and Wrong ( mere Words confounded ly) 

Rage ſets no Bounds to her Implety 

And having once tranſgreſt the Rules of Shame, 
Honor or Juſtice counts: an empty Name. | 

In every Street, as Paſtime forthe Crowd, 

Erected Scaffolds reck'd with Noble- Blood. 

Priſons were now th' Apartments of the Brave, 
Whom Tyranny commits, and only Death retrieve ;- 
Whoſe Paths were crowded ere the Morning dawn, 
Some to the Dungeons, ſome to Gibbetsdrawn. 

But tir*d-out Cruelty pauſes for a while, 

To take new Breath amidſt her Barbarous Toil. 
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So does not. Avarice,: ſhe unwearied ſtill, 
N-'er ſtops her greedy Hand from doing ill; 
The Warrior may a.'while his Spear forſake, 
But Sequeſtrators will no Reſpit take: 
What along Raceof Kings laid up with Care, 
The Gifts of happy Peace, and Spoilsof War, - 
What ever liberal Piety did preſent, . 
Or the Religion ( all magnificent!) |. F 
Of our Fore-fathers, to the- Church had given, | 
And conſecrated to the Pow'rs of Heav'o, : 
Altars, or wharlofer cou'd guilty be '- 
Of cempiing Wealth, or fatal Loyalty;: : 
Was not enfough to ſatisfiethe Rage © 
Of a few Earth-begottehTyrantsof the Age. 
The impious Rout thoughtc it a trivial 'thin 
To rob the Houſes of their God and King, . - 
Their Sacr-lege admitting.of no:Bound, 
Rejoycd to ſee /em levelld:withthe Ground ; ob 
As if the Nation { wicked and unjuſt )': 
Had even in Ruin found a certain Luſt - 31 :: - 
On every fide the labouring: Hammers: ſound, 
And Strokes from mighty ;Hatchets do rebound: 
On every ſide the groaning'Earth ſuſtains: 
The ponderous weightof Stones and wonders Beams. 
Fiercely they. ply their Work; with ſuch a noie, - + * 
As if ſome mighty Strucqure they wou'd raiſe | © 
For the proud Tyrant z/ 46,* this clamorous Din: - ? 
Is not for building but demoliſhing, ».\ 3 2s 
---When ( my Companions.) theſe fad things you ſee, 
And each beholds the dead Beams of her Jy chores 
Long fince repos'd jn Palaces of Kings;- 
Torn down by furious Hands as uſeleſs thin 
Then know your Fate is come ;' thafe.'Han i qou'd 
From Houſes tear dead Beams; and long bewn: Wood, 
Thoſe cruel Hands by urnrefi ſted Fozxce,” | 
Will for ypur living Franks:find-nb remorſe: 

Religion, which was ;gteat of 'old, commands, 
No Woods ſhow'd be profaned by: impious OY | 
Thoſe noble Seminartes. for. the Fleet; TAL 'f | 
Plantations that make Towns and Citicsgreat: p 
Thoſe Hopes of War, and Ornaments of Peace- 
Shou'd live ſecure fromany-Outrages, -/ 
Which now the barbarous'Conquetor will invade', 
Tear up your Roots, and; rifle all your ſhade, | 
For gain they'll ſell you to the covetous' Buyer, 
A Sacrifice to every common/Fire, ' 
They'll ſpareno Race bt::Trees of any Age, 
But murder infant Brariohes in their Rage: 
Eims, Beeches, tender Aſhes ſball be fell'd, 
And even the Grey and Reverend Bark muſt yield : 
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The ſoft, the murmuring Troop ſhall be no more, 

No more with Muſick charm as hetetofore, 

No more each little Bird ſhall build her Houle, 

And ſing in her Hereditary Boughs, 

But only Ph;lomel (hail celebrate 

In mournful Notes anew unhappy Fate: 

The baniſh'd Zamadryads muſt be gone, 

And take their flight with ſad, but filent Moan 

For a Celeſtial Being neer complains, | 
Whatever be her Grief, in hbifte Strains. 

The Wood-Gods fly, and whither ſhall they go, 
Not all the Britiſh Orb can ſcarce allow, | C 
A Trunk ſecure for them to reſt in now, 

But yet theſe wild Saturnals ſhall not laſt, 
Oppreſſing Vengeance follows: on too faſt ; ff 210! 
She ſhakes her brandiſh'd Steel, and ftill denies : 
Length to immoderate Rage. and Cruelties.' - 
Do not deſpond, my Nyiphs; that wicked Birth: -:' 
Th' avenging Powers will chaſe from off! the Earth 5 


Let 'em hew down the Woods, deſtroy and burn,: / *: *: 


And all the lofty Groves to Alhes.turn;' 


Yet (till there will not want a Tree to:ywrld/ q : al 


Timber enough old 77bwen to rebuildy (fo 15 


Where they-amy hang at laſt;zand this kind one 

Shall then revenge the Wobds of all:their Wrong.: - + 
In the mean time ( for Fitenot always ſhows'  :: - 
A ſwift complyance'toour With and Vows ) 


The Ofi-ſpring of great Chartes forlomn-and' poor, ud 1 


And exil 'd framcheir cruel native Shore, / 00 
Wander in foreign Kingdoms, where in vain {:!- / 
They ſeek thoſe Aids, alas; they cannot'gain; 
For (till their preſliing Fate vurkues rs Nerd), 
And ſcarcb'auplact: of Refuge will afford; © 
Oh pious S6n.of /ſuch a holy Sire! -/;.-4) ;-.. 

Who can enough thy Fortitude admite:>:: '/c/ -* 


How often tolt by Storms:of Landiand Sea, 1 1 2 


Yet unconcern'd.thy Fate thou didſtſarvey, 
And her Fatigues' till underwent with 'Joy. 
Oh Royal Youth, purſue thy juſt 'Di(dain, 
Let Fortune and her Furies frown in-vain,: 
Till tir'd with her Injuſtice ſhe give our, 


And leaves her giddy Wheel for thee ro turn about. oi 


Then that great Scepter which no human Hand 
From the tenacious Tyrant can cotimand, yr 
Scorning the bold Uſutper.to adorn, ©! {+ 
Shall ripe and falling to thy Hand be born. 
But oh, he rowzes now before his time ! 
Iluſtrious Youth, whoſe Bravery is a Crime, 
Alas, what wilt thou do? Ah, why ſo faſt? 
The Dice of Fate, alas, not yet are caſt. 


While 
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While thou all fire, fearleſs of future Harms; 
And prodigal of life, aſſumelt thy Arms. 
And even provoking Fame he cuts his way 
Through hoſtile Fleets, and a rude Winters Sea. 
Bur neither ſhall his daririg Courſe oppole, A 
Even to thoſe Shores fo very late his Foes, | Re = 
And ſtill.to be ſuſpe&ed;z but mean while "0 
The Oliverian Demons of the Ifle, 
With all Hells Deities, with Fury burn, 
To ſee great Charles preparing to returnz 
They call up all their Winds of dreadful Force 
In vain, to ſtop his ſacred Veſſels courle. 
In vain their Storms a Ruine do prepare, 
For what Fate means to take peculiar care 5 
And trembling find great Ceſar ſafe at Land, 
By Heav'n conducted, not by Fortunes Hand. 
But Scotland, you your King recal in vain, 
While you your unchang'd Principles retain 3 
But yet the time ſhall come, when ſome ſmall ſhare 
Of Glory, that great Honor ſhall confer, 
When you a conquering Hero forth ſhall guide, 
While Heav'n and all the Stars are on his ſide, 
Who ſhall the exil'd King in Peace recal, 
And Ezxgland's Genius be eſteem'd by all : | ? 
But this, not yet my Nymphs,—but now's the time, 
When the illuſtrious Heir of Fergss Line, 
From full a hundred Kings, ſhall mount the Throne, \* 
Whonow the 'Temple enters, and at Score, C 
After the ancient manner he receives the Crown; 
But, oh, with no auſpicious Omens done, 
The Left Hand of the Kingdom put it on. 

But now th inſulting Conqueror draws nigh, | 
Diſturbing the Auguſt Solemnity 3 | 
When with Revenge and Indignation fir'd, t 
And by a Father's Murder well inſpir'd, 

The brave, the Royal Youth for War prepares, 
O Heir moſt worthy ofthy hundred Scepter'd Anceſtors: 
With Thoughts all Glorious now he fallies forth; 
Nor will he truſt his Fortune in the: North, 
That Corner of his Realms, nor will his haſte 
Lazily wait till coming Winter's paſt 3 - 
He ſcorns that Aid, nor will he hope t oppoſe 
High Mountains 'gainſt the Fury of his Foes, ' 
Nor their ſurrounding Force will here engage, 
Or ſtay the Preſſures of a ſhameful Siege; 
But boldly further on reſolves t advance, 
And give a generous Looſe to Fortunes Chance. 
And ſhut from diſtant Tay he does eſſay | 

| To Thames, even with his Death to force his way. 
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Behind he leaves his trembling Enemies, 

Amaz'd at this ſ{tupendous Enterpriſe. KEE 
And now the wiſh'd for happy Day appears, 
Sought for ſo long by Britair's Prayers and Tears ; 

The King returns, and with a mighty Hand, 

Avow'd Revenger of his Native Land. ' 

And through a thouſand Dangers and Extremes, \. 
i 


Marches a Conqueror to Sabrine's Streams 5 
( Ah, wou'd to Heaven Sabrina had been Thames. 
So wiſh'd the King, but the perſuaſive Force 
Of kind miſtaken Councils ſtopt his Courſe. 
Now, warlike England, rouze at theſe Alarms, 
Provide your Horſes, and aſſume your Arms, 
And fall on the Uſurper, now for ſhame, 
If Piety be not Pretence and Name 3 | 
Advance the Work Heaven has fo well begun, 
Revenge the Father, and reſtore the Son. 
No more let that old Cant deſtructive be, 
Religion, Liberty and Property. 
No longer let that dear-bought Cheat delude, - 
( Oh you too credulous, ſenſeleſs Multitude, ) 
Words only form'd more cafily to enſlave, 
By every popular and pretending Knave. | 


But now your bleeding Land expects you ſhou'd 
Be wiſe, at the expence of ſo much Blood ; 
Rouze then, and with awaken'd Senſe prepare 
To reap the Glory of this Holy War, C 
In which your King and Heaven have equal ſhare. 
His Right Divine let every Voice proclaim, 
And a juſt Ardor every Soul inflame. 
But Ezeland's evil Genius watchful (till 
To ruin Virtue, and incouragelIll; 
Induſtrious, even as Cromwel, to ſubvert 
Honor and Loyalty in every Heart ; 
A baneful Drug of four-fold Poiſon makes, 
And an infernal ſleepy Aſp he takes 
Of cold and fearful Nature, :adds to this 2 


Opium that binds the Nerves with Lazineſs, 
Mixt with the Venom of vile Avarice : | 
Which all the Spirits benum, as when y* approach 
The chilling wonderful Torpedo's Touch. 

Next Drops from Lethe's Stream he does infuſe, 
And every Breſt beſprinkles with the Juice, 

Till a deep Lethargy o'er all Bri#aiz came, 

Who now forgot their Safety and their Fame. 

\ Yet ſtill Great Charles's Valour ſtood the Teſt ; | 


By Fortune tho forſaken and oppreſt, 
Witneſs the Purple of Sabrina's Stream, 
And the Red Fill, not call'd ſo now in vain. 
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And Worſter thou, who didſt the Miſery bear, 
And {aw'(t the End of a long fatal War, 

The King, tho vanquiſh'd; ſtill his Fate outbraves, 
And was thelaſt the captiv'd City leaves 3 | 
Which from the Neighbouring Hills he-does ſurvey, 
Where round abour his Bleeding Numbers lay. 

He ſaw 'em rifled by th' inſulting Foe, 


" Tow ſighs for thoſe he cannot-reſcue-now. 


ut yet his Troops will rally once gals, , 
Thoſe few eſcap'd, all ſcatter'd o'er the Plain ; 


How to repair this Days Fatality, 

The King has ſworn to-conquer, or todye. 

Darby and Willzot, Chiefs of mighty Fame, 

With that bold lovely Youth, great Buck:ngham, 

Fiercer than Lightening 3 to his Monarch dear, 

That brave Achates worth Þxeas Care, 

Applaud his great Reſolve! there's no delay 

But toward the Foe in haſte they take their way, 

Not by vain hopes of a new Vidory fir'd, 

But by a kind Deſpair alone inſpir'd. | 

This was the King's Reſolve, and thoſe great Few 

Whom Glory taught todie, as well as to ſubdue, 

Who knew that Death and the repoſing Grave 

No Foes were to the Wretched or the Brave. 
But oh this noble Courage did-not reſt 

In each ungenerous unconfidering; Breſt, - | 

They fearfully forſake their General, zl 

Who now in vain the flying Cowards call, | 

Deaf to his Voice will no Obedience yield; 


Diſdain and Anger now reſolves to try j 


But in their haſty Flight ſcowr o'er the dreadfu} Field. 


Oh vainly gallant Youth, what pitying God 
Shall free thee from this Soul-opprefling Load 
Of Grief and Shame 3 abandorn'd and betray'd 
By perjur'd Slaves, whom thou haſt fed and pay'd. 
Preſt with more Woes than mortal Force could bear, 
And Fortune ſtill reſolv'd to be ſevere, 
But yet that God ———— -- 
To whom no Wonders are impoſlible 
Will, to preſerve thee, work a Miracle. 
And far the ſacred Father's Martyrdom 
Will with a Crown reward. the injur'd Son, 
While thou, great Charles, with a 'prevailing Pray*r 
Doſt to the Gods commend the ſafety of thy Heir 5 
And the Celeſtial Court of Powers Divine 
With one conſent do in the Chorus: joyn. 

But why, oh why mult I reveal the Doom, 
( Oh my Companions ) of the years to come 3 
And why divulge the Myſteries that lye 
InrolFd long fince in Heavens vaſt Treaſury, 
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In Characters which no Dreamer can unfold, 
Nor ever yet Prophetick Rapture told ; 

Nor the ſmall Fibres of the victim'd Beaſt, 

Or Birds which Sacred Auguries have expreſt ; 
No Stars, or any Divination Shows 

Made Myſtick by the Murmurs of the Boughs, 
Yet I muſt on, with a Divine Preſage, 


And tell the Wonders of the coming Age. 224 


In that far part where the rich Salop gains 

An ample View or all the Weſtern Plains, 

A Grove appears, which Boſcobel they name, 

Not known to Maps ; a Grove of ſcanty Fame, 

Scarce any human thing does there intrude, 

But it enjoys it ſelf in its own Solitude. 

And yer henceforth no celebrated Shade, _ 

Of all the Britzſþ Groves ſhall-be more Glorious made. 
Near this obſcure and deſtin'd happy Wood, 

A Sacred Houſe of lacky Omen ſtood, 

White Lady call'd; and old Records relate 

>T was once 

To Men of Holy Orders conſecrate ; 

But to a King a Refuge now 18 made, 

The firſt that gives a wearied Monarch Bread. 

Oh Preſent of a wonderous Excellence! 

That can relieve the Hunger of a Prince. 

Fortune ſhall here a better Face put on, 

And here the King ſhall firſt the King lay down; 

Here he diſmiſles all his Mourning Friends, 

W hom to their kinder Stars he recommends, 

. WithEyes all drown'd in Tears, their Fate to ſee, 

But unconcern'd at his own Deſtiny : 

Here he puts off thoſe Ornaments he wore 

Through all the Splendor of his Life before ; 

Even his Blew Garter now he will diſcharge, 

Nor keep the Warlike Figure of Saint George, 

That holy Champion now is vanquiſh'd quite 3 

Alas, the Dragon has ſubdu'd the Knight ; 

His Crown, that reſtleſs weight of Glory now 

Divelts a while from his more eaſie Brov : 

And all thoſe charming Curls that did adorn 

His Royal Head—thoſe Jetty Curls are ſhorn; 

Himſelf he cloaths in a coarſe Ruſſet Weed, 

Nor was the poor Man feign'd, but fo indeed ; 

And now the greateſt King the World cer ſaw 

Is \ubje& to the Houſes ancient Law. 

(A Convent once, which Poverty did profeſs, 

Here, here puts off all worldly Pomp and Dreſs, ) 

And like a Monk a ſad Adieu he takes 

Of all his Friends, and the falſe World forſakes, 
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But yet ere long, eventhis humble Scate, 

Alas, ſhall be denied: him by his Fate; 

She drives him forth even; froin this meani'Abode,  ; 
Who wanders now a;termit inthe Wood, | Fo 
Hungry and tir'd,, to reſt and ſeek his.F bod. 

The dark and lonely Shade conceals the King, 


Who feeds on Flowers, and drinks the murnuring Spring ;, 


More happy here than on. reſtleG:; Throne, +: 
Cou'd he but call'd thoſe Shades.and $prings his owns 
No longer Fate will thatRepoſe alive; | 

Who ever. of Earth it tf, ;deprives him nOW. | 

A Tree will hardly here 8 Scat afford: ': | 
Amidſt her Boughs, to to her abandon'd Lord. 

Then ( O my Nymphs):you who:yohr Monatch hlove, 
To fave your Datling; baften to. that Grove 31: | 
(Nor think I vain Prapheticks dbexpreſs) | -: :-: 

In filence let each Nymph!her Trank-poſſcls ;, 

Ofer all the Woods and Plains — Tree abs 
Be uninhabited by a 3; 1124 bY 
While I the largeſt Fox indica... 

And with you to this Leafy Courctetite.. 


And with erected HeaGasthe Fields. ſurvey, / . 

Leſt any impious Seldier paſsthat'way'; | 

And ſhou'd profanely touch that:Pledge. of Heaven, 

Which to our guarding Shade in.charge was givenc) 

Here then, my Nymphs, your King you-ſhall teceIve, 

And ſafety i in your datkeft Converts give. .; -': 21.5) 
But ha, what ruſtick-Swain is that I fre 4. 2 67 

Sleeping beneath-the Shade of yander. Tree, 

Upon whoſe knotty Root:he leans hisHead, ©; 

And on the Moſly:Grokhd has made;jhis Bed 2 " | 

And why alone? Alas;;:fome-Spyt fear, |. 

Foronly ſuch a Wrerch would wafer here, : |: 

Who even the Winds aid; Showess-of *Rain defies, 

Out-daring all the Anger of the Skies. 

Obſerve his Face, Jeehid diſordered Hair - won 1] 

Is ruffi'd by the Tempeſt-beaten! Air;:. 

Yet look what Tra@s of Grief. hdveagd bieFace, 

Where hardly twenty: years baye:xuo their Race, 

Worn out with numeroug Tojlss| and. even —_—_— 

Sighs ſecrpto heave his Breſt, his Eycsto Weeps!1v 1 - 

Nor is that Color of his Face higÞwn, '07 do! "8 


There keep a faithful Watch each night and day, 1 ; I 


That ſooty Veil, for ſome Diſgwſe pit on, 

To keep the Nobler Part from being:koown 3; 

For *mid(t of all—fomething of Sacred i=l 50; 4; 
Beams forth, and does inform my wondering fight, C 


' And now — ariſes to my View mare bright. | 


Ha — can my Eyes deceive me, or am I 
Atlaſt no true preſaging Deity ? 


Yet 
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Yet if ] aw, that wretched Ruſtick Thing, = # 


Oh Heavens, and all your Powers, muſt be the King. -- 


---Yes tis the King ! his Image all Divine | 
Breaks thro* that Cloud of Darkneſs; and a Shine 
Gilds all the ſooty Vizart- but alas, ' 

Who is't approaches him with ſuch a Pace ?] 
Oh--tis no Traytor, the juſt Gods I find 

Have ſti]l a pitying Care of human kind. 

This is the Gallant, Loyal Carles, thrown 


( By the ſame Wreck by which his King's undone. ) 37 


With Villains arm'd to ſearch'that Prize, his Head 


Beneath our Shades, he comes'in Pious Care 

( Oh happy Man! than (romwel happier far 

On whom ill Fate this Honor does confer ) 

He tel!s the King the Woods are overſpread 
Now poorly ſet to ſale; —the'Foe isnigh,” 
What ſhall they do 2 Ah;whither ſhall they fly? 
They from the danger haſty Counſel took, - 
And by ſome God inſpir'd, aſcend ns LE "75, 
My Oak, the largeſt in the faithful Wood ; - 
Whom to receive I my glad Branches bow'd. 
And for the King a Throne prepar'd, and'ſpread 
My thickeſt Leaves a Canopy o'er his Head: ** 
The Miſlcltoe commanded to aſcend : ' > 
Around his ſacred Perſon to attend, + 

( Oh happy Omen) ſtraight ir -did obey, - 
The Sacred Mifleltoe attends with Joy. - 5 -: 
Here without fear their proſtrate Heads they bow, 
The King is ſafe beneath my ſhelter now3-- 

And you, my Nymphs, withiawful filence may 

Your Adorations to your Sovereign pay, : 

And cry, all hail, thou moſt belov'd of Heaven, 

To whom its chiefclt Attributes are: given ; | © 
But above all that God-like Fortitude, ./ 

That has the Malice of thy Fate ſubdwd.; - -*: 

All hail! WRT 

Thou greateſt now of Kings indeed, while-yet 
With all the Milſeries of life beſer, - EE 
Thy mighty mind cou'd Deathinor Danger fear, 
Nor yet even then of ſafety con'd deſpair. | 
This 1s the Virtue of a Monarch's: Soul; 

Who above Fortunes reach can all her Turns contro 

Thus if Fate rob you of your Empires'Sway, 

You by this Fortitude take hers away 

O brave Repriſal!- which the Gods prefer, 

That makes you triumph o'er the Conqueror, 

The Gods who one day will this Juſtice do 

Both make you Vidor and Triumpher too. 

That Day's at hand, O let that Day come on, 

Whereinthat wonderous Miracle ſhall be ſhown : 
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May its gay Morn be more than ufusl bright, +: 
And riſe upon the World with new created Light 
Nr let that Star whoſe dazling Beatns'were hurl'd 
port his Birth-Day, now inform the'World, 
That brave bold Conſtellation, which'in fight. - 
Of Mid-day'sSun durlt lift'its Lamp of Light. 
Now, happy Star again at Mid.day riſe, 
. And with new Prodigies adorn the Skies 3 
Great Charles again is born, Monk's valiant Hand 
At laſt delivers the Jong” labouring Land, | 
This is the Month, Great/Prince, -mult bring you forth, 
May pays her fragrant' Fributes at your Birth 3 
This is the Month that's due to you by Fare, 
O Month moſt Glorious,: Month/ moſt Fortunate: 
When you between -your Royal Brothersrode, 
Amidſt your ſhining Train attended like ſome God, 
One would believe that all the World were met 
To pay their Homage ar Four' Sacred: Feet, 
The wandering Gazers,'numberleſs as theſe, 
Or as the Leaves. on the: vaſt Foreſt Trees. ' 
He comes | he comes! they cry, while the loud Din 
Reſounds to' Heaven :'and then, Longlive the King : 
And ſure the Shouts of their re-ecthoed Joys 
Reach'd to the utmoſt Bounds of diſtarit Seas, 
Born by the flying Winds thro' yielding Air, ''* 
And ſtrike the Foreign Shores with awful Fear. 
O 'tis a wonderous Pleaſure to be'mad, 
Such frantick Turns our Nation oft has had. » - 
Permit it now ye Stoicks, ne'er till now, 
The Frenzy you more juſtly mightallow, 
Since 'tis a joyful Fit that'ends the-Fears, 
And wretched Fury of ſo matiy years.  -/ 
Nor will the Night ber Sable Wings diſplay 
T' obſcure the Luſtre of 'fo bright a day. 
At leaſt the much tranſperted'Multitude 
Permits not the dark-Goddels tointrude ; 
The whole Iſle ſeem'd to burn with joyful Flames, 
Whoſe Rays gilt all the Face of Neighbouring Thames. 
But how ſhall I expreſs the Vulgars Joys, 


* 


Their Songs;their Feaſts,their Laughter and their Cries ;: 
How Fouritains run with the Vines precious Juice, ' 
And ſuch the flowing Rivers ſhou/d'produce, 
Their Streams thericheſt Ne&ar ſhould afford: - 
The Golden Age ſeems now- again reſtord. ; 
See --- ſmiling Peace does her bright Face diſplay, 
Down thro the Air ſerene ſhe cuts her way, © : 
Expels the Clouds, 'arid riſes onthe Day. 
Long exil'd from our-Shores, new Joy ſhe brings, 
Embracing &4lbioz with her Snowy Wings ; 
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Nor comes ſhe unattended,” but a Throog .. 
Of Noble Britiſh Matrons brings along. : 
Plenty, fair Fame, and charming Modeſty, q 


Religion, long ſince fled with Loyalty, 

Andin a decent Gatb the lovely Plety : 

Juſtice from Fraud and Perjury-ferc'd to fly ; 
Learning, fine Arts, and generous Liberty. 

Bleſt Liberty, thou faireſt in'the Train, 

And moſt eſteem'd'in a juſt Prince's Reign. 

With theſe, as lov'd, Great;Mary too return'd, 

In her own Country who long Exile monrn'd., 
You, Roya]! Mother! you, whoſe only Crime 
Was loving Charles, and ſharing:Woes with him. 
Now Heaven repays, tho flow, yet juſt and true, 
For him Revenge, and juſt Rewards for you. 

Hail, mighty Queen, formid by the Pow?'rs divine, 
The Shame of our weak Sex, and Pride of thine, 
How well have you in either Fortune ſhown, 

In either, ſtill your Mind was all 'your.ownz + 
The giddy World rolVd round'youlong 1a 'yain, 
Who fix'd in Virtues 'Centre i{til] remaig.. ' 1 

And now,juſt Prince |thou:thy great Mind ſhalt bring 
To the true weighty Office of a King. _/; | | _ 
The gaping Wounds of War thyHand ſhall cure, 

Thy Royal Hand, gentle alike, and ſure; _ 

And by inſenſible Degrees efface 7 

Of foregone Il! the very Scars-and Trace. 

Force to the injur'd Law thou ſhalt reſtore, 

And all that Majeſty it own'd before. 

Thou long corrupted Mannersſhalt reclaim, 

And Faith and Honor of the Ezgliſh Name. 

Thus long-negleted Gardens entertain 

Their baniſh'd Maſter, when return'd again. 

All over-run with Weeds he finds; but ſoon 

Luxuriant Branches carefully will prune, 

The weaken'd Arms of the fick Vine hell raiſe, 

And with kind Bands ſuſtain the Jooſen'd Sprays. 
Much does he plant, and much extirpate too, . 

And with his Art and Skill make all things new. 

A Work immenſe, yet ſweet, and whichin future Day 
When the fair Trees their blooming Glories raiſe, * 
The happy Gard'ners Labor over-pays. 

Cities and Towns, Great Prince, thy Gardens be 
With Labor cultivated, worthy Thee. | 
In decent Order thou doſt all difpoſe : 

Nor are the Woods, nor Rural Groves diſdain'd;(\_ 
He whoour Wants, who all our Breaches knows, ( 

He all our drooping Fortunes has ſuſtain'd. / 

FED | As 


Book VI. Of PLANTS. WD... - 


As young Colonies of Trees thou doſt replace © 
Pth' empty Realms of our Arboreal Race; 
Nay, doſt our Reignextend to future Days; 
And bleſt Poſterity, ſupinely laid, . 
Shall feaſt and revel underneath thy Shade. 
Cool Summer Arbors then thy Gift ſbalt be, 
And their bright Winter Fires they'll owe to thee. 
To thee thoſe Beams their Palaces ſuſtain, 
And all their floating Caſtles on the Main. - 
Who knows, Great Prince, but thou this happy Dayy 
For Towns and Navies mayſt Foundations lay C 
After a thouſand years are rolV'd away. | 
Reap thou thoſe mighty Triumphs then which for thee grow, 
And mighty 'Triumphs for ſucceeding Ages ſow: : os 
Thou Glory's craggy Top ſhalt firſt eflay, - 
Divide the Clouds,; and mark the ſhining Way 3 -- 
To Fame's bright Temples ſhalt thy SubjeQs guide, 
Thy Britains bold, almoſtof Night deny'd.: 2. 
The foaming Waves thy dread Commands ſhall ſtay, 7&6 
Thy dread Commands the foaming Waves obey.” \/ [116 
The watry World no Neptune owns but thee, who 70 
And thy three Kingdoms ſhall thy Trident be. 1 
What Madneſs,O Bataviens { you poſleſt, » 44 
That the Sea's Sceptet you'd from Britain wreſt, 74.91 
Which Nature gave, whomſhe with Floods has crown'd, t LH 
And fruitful Amphitrite embraces round ; | Ek 
The reſt o'th' World's juſt kiſs'd by Amphitrite, Wks 
Albion \h' embraces, all her dear delight. 
You ſcarce th' inſulting Ocean can reſtrain, 
Nor bear the Afſaults of the befieging Main, : 
Your Graafts and Mounds, and Trenches all-in vain. 
And yet, what fond Ambition ſpurs you on? 
You dare attempt to make'the Seas your own. 
Ocer the vaſt Ocean, which no Limit knows, | 
The narrow Laws of Ponds and Fens impoſe: 
But Charles his lively Valour this defies, 
And this the ſturdy BritiſþOak denies. 
Ofer empty Seas the fierce Batavian Fleet * DT 
Sivgs Triumphs, while there was noiFoe to meet. \J 
Bur fear not, Belgian, he'll not tarry long, 6 
He'll ſoon be here, and interrupt thy' Song, 
Too late thow'lt of thy haſty Joys complain, 
And to thy Native Shores look back in vain. 
| Great James, as ſoon as the firſt Whiſper came, 
Prodigal of his Life, and greedy bur of Fame, 
With eager halte returns, as faſt as they 
After the dreadtul Fight will run away. 
And now the Joytul Engl from afar 
Approaching ſaw the floating Belgian War. 
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Hark what a Shout they give, like thoſe who come 
From long Eaft-Izdy Voyage rich loaden home, 
When firſt they make the happy Britiſh Land, 
The dear White Rocks, and 41b;ox's Chalky Strand, 
The way to all the reſt, brave Rxpert ſhow'd, 
And thro' their Fleet cuts out his flaming Road, 
Rupert, whonow had ſtubborn Fate inclin'd, 
Heaven on his fide engaging, and the Wind : 
Famous by Land and Sea'z whoſe Valor ſoon 
Blunts both the Horns of the Bataviar Moon. 
Next comes illuſtrious James, and where he goes, 
To Cowards leaves the Crowd of vulgar Foes, 
To th' Royal Sovereign's Deck he ſeems to grow, 
Shakes his broad Sword, and ſeeks an equal Foe. 
Nor did bold Opdazr's mighty Mind refuſe 
The dreadful Honor which *twas Death to chuſe. 
Both Admirals with haſte for Fight prepare, 
The reſt might ſtand and gaze ; themſelves a War. 
O whither, whither, Opdam, doſt thou'flfe ? : 


Can this raſh Valor pleaſe the pow'rs on high: 

It can't, it won't—or woud't thou proudly die 
By-ſuch a mighty Hand? no Opdam, no : 

Thy Fate's to periſh b' yet a nobler Foe. 

Heav'n only, Opdam,” ſhall thy Conqu'ror be, 

A Labor worth its while, to conquer thee. 

Heav'n ſhall be there, to guard its beſt lov'd Houſe, 
And juſt Revenge inflict on all your broken Vows. 
The mighty Ship a hundred Canons bore, 

A hundred Canons which like Thunder roar ; 

Six times as many Men in Shivers torn, 

E'er one Broadfide, or ſingle Shot 't had born, 

Is with a horrid Crack blown up to th' Sky 

In Smoak and Flames o'er all the Ocean nigh, 

Torn, half-burnt Limbs of Ships and Seamen ſcatter'd lie. 
Whether a real Bolt from Heav'n was thrown 

Among the guilty Wretches is not known, 

Tho likely *tis : Amboina's Wickednelſs, 

And broken Peace and Oaths deſerv'd no leſs, 

Or whether fatal Gunpowder it were 

By ſome unlucky Spark enkindled there 3 | 

Even Chance, by Heaven dire&ed, is the Rod, 

The fiery Shaft of an avenging God, 

The flaming Wrack the hifſing Deep floats o'er, 

Far, far away, almoſt to either ſhore, 

Which ev'n from pious Foes wou'd pity draw, | 
A trembling pity, mixt with dreadful aw. 

Burt pity yet ſcarce any room can find, 

What Noiſe, what Horror [til] remains behind ? 
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On either fide does wild-epofufion reign,” -- 21 7155 155 
Ship grapples Ship, andAfink- imo. the Main.” * © LCN ACOE 
The Orange careleſs 6f Jolt' Opdarr's Fare - 7 
Will next, To attack.vittorious Jamerprepare,-: - if 
Worthy to periſh at the ſelf ſame rate, oo 2 C 
But Ezgliſþ Guns ſufficient Thunder bears” 0 | 
By Ezgliſh Guns, and-human- Fire oferpowr'd,”' os 7 
"Tis quickly in the hifling Waves devour. '* - 196, MTA 
Three Ships beſides are burnt, if Fame fays true, 4 1107 - 
None of whoſe baſer Names the Goddeſs knew 3- £ MEAL SET 
As many more the Dolphin did ſubdue:' gp 2 ©: 30d 
Their Decks in Show'rs of:kindled Sulphur ſteep, © 197 
And ſend *em flaming to th' affrighted deep. | 
So burns a City, ſtorm'd and fir'd by night, 
The Shades are pierc'd with ſuch a dreadful Light 3 
Such dusky Globes of Flame around 'em broke 
Through the dark Shadow of the Guns and Smoke. 

Can Fire in Water then ſuch Licence claim? 
Juſtly the Water hides it ſelf for ſhame: 
The dreadful Wrack outſtretching far away 
Vaſt Ruins o'er its trembling Boſom lays 
Here Maſts and Rudders from their Veſſels torn, 
There Sails and Flags acroſs the Waves ire born, 
A thouſand floating Bodies there appear, * - 
As many half-dead Men lie groaning here. 
If any where the Sea it ſelf's reveal'd | 
With horrid purple 'Tracks the azure Wave's conceal'd. 
All ſunk or took, *twere tedious to relate, | 
 Andall the fad variety of Fate R 
One day produces --- with what Art and Skill C 
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Ev'n Chance ingenious ſeems, to-ſave or kill, 
To ſpare, or to torment Who eer ſhe will, . | 
The vulgar Deaths, below the Muſe to heed + 
Not only Faith, but Number too exceed t 
Three noble Youths by the ſame ſudden' Death, 

A brave Example to the World bequeath ; 

Fam'd for high Birth, but Merits yet more high, 

All at one fatal Moment's Warning die, 

Torn by one Shot, almoſt one Body they, 
'Three Brothers in one Death confounded lay: _ 

Who wou'd not Fortune harſh and barbarous call, 

Yet Fortune was benign and kind withal, 

For next to theſe ---- I tremble ſtill with fear, 

My Joys diſturb'd while ſuch a danger near, 

Fearleſs, unhurt, the Royal Adm'ral ſtood, 

Stunn'd with the Blow, and ſprinkled with their Blood. 
Fiercer he preſſes on, while they retir'd, 
He preſſes on with Grief, and Anger fird. 
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Nor longer can the Belgiaz Force engage | 
The Engliſþ Valor, warm'd with double Rage. 
Breaks with their Loſſes, and a Cauſe ſo ill, 
Their ſhatter'd Fleet all the wide Ocean fill, 
Till trembling Rhzze opens his Harbors wide, p; 
Seeing the Wretches from our Thunder fly: 
From our hot Chaſe their ſhatter'd Fleet hed hide, 
And bends his conquer'd Horns as we go by. 
Inſacred Rage the Dryad this reveal'd, y 
Yet many future wond'rous _ conceal'd , 
But this to grace ſome future Bard will ſerve, 


For better Poets this the Gods reſerve, 
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Box-tree, Buxus 146 
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Heliotrope or Sun- Flower _ - 99 
Helmet- Flower, Napellus. 35 
Holibock, Malvs bortenſis. . 3g 
Holly, Aquifoliumw |... I4t 
Hol. Roſe C3 we \ -_— 

Hovia 

aſmine, efſerrin, Jaſme, OA. an 
Imperial Crown, Corona Imperialis 


Indian Creſſes, Naſturtinm Indicum $5 
Indian 
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Indian Fig- tree, Ficus Indica 122 ' 


Indian Flowery Reed, Canna Indica,jb. 


ujube, Ziziphus 114 
ly- Flower, or Gilly-Flower 100 


aw rg Arcenthis I 41 


Larks-Heel, cr Larks-Spur, Delphini- 

um, Conſolida regalis 07,94 
Laurel, Lanras 43, 142 
Lemon, Malus Citria I 12 
Lettuce, LaGuca 16,17 
Lily, Lilium candidun 96 
Lime-tree, Philyra, Tilia . 139 
Lions Mouth, Antirrbinon 357 
Looſe-ftrife, Lyſuma« hia ou 86 
Lote-tree, Lotus, | II4 


Love- Apple, Pomum Amoris. 87 
Lnſt-wort,Rorella,vulg. Ref'Sol. 20,21 


Lupine, Lupinus 91 
Maiden. Hair, Capillus Vemeri; 4 
Mandrake, Mandragoras }. 91 
Maple, Acer -- 137 


Marigolds French, Flos Africanus 8g 
Marvel of Peru, Mirab. Feruvianum 89 
Maſtick:tree, Lentiſcus 49 
Meadow-Saffron, Bulbus $ traneulato- 


rius | 1OI 
Medlar tree, Meſpilas I17 
Metla Iz 3 
Milt-waſt, Aſpleninn I5 
Mint, Mentha 25 
Miſeltoe, Viſcus Quernus 28 
Moly, Allium QO:picum 92 
Monks- Hood, Napellus 85 
Mouſe-Far,Auricula muris, Piloſela 93 
Myewort, Artemiſia 36, 53 
Mulberry, Morus IT8, 139 
Mjyrrh, Myrrba 55 
Myrtle, Myrius I17 


Netarin, Duracina, Rhodacena 113 


Nut-trees, Corylus ,Caſtan.&c 108,@c. 


Oak, Quercus 131,143 
Olive, Olea Il5 
Orange-tree, Mains Aurantia 91, 112 
Palm, Palma I1i4 
Panſie, Viola flammea — 34 
Pſfion- flower, Maracotta, F los Paſ. 92 
Peach, Malun: Perſicum 113 
Peaſe-tree, Pyrus 117 


Pear everlaſting, Piſum perenue 91 
Pellitory, Pyrethrum 88 
Penny-royal, Puleginm 37 
Peony, Peonia 78 


| Sun-dew ,Rorella, valg. Roſ: Sol. 20,21 


pag. 


Fine-tree, Pinus, Pence. 110,143 
Piſtacho, Piſtacinrs | 111 
Plantain, Plantago 40 
Plumbs, Monoſtea, Pruna I13 
Pomegranate, Malus Punica II2 
Pojlar, Populus | x36 
Poppy, Papaver 97 
Prickly Coral tree, Pyracanths 2x7 
Privit, Philyrea ib, 
Ouince tree, Malus G—_ I17 
Rocket, Eruca 56 
Roſe, Roſa 41, fo 
Roſemary, Ros marinus +. 24 
Ruffling Robin, Fennel. ie Ni gella &%F'| 
Saffron, Crevats 5 TOI 
Sage, Salvia, j 6 
Sage- Roſe, Ciftus 922) 345,17 
Savin, Sabina 5O, I41 
Scurlet- Bean, Faba coccines - . gx 
Scurvy-graſe, Cochlearia' ..8 
Serwice-tree, Sorbus DETEED | 
Snap-dragon,\Antirrhinon' \'' . 85; 


Sope-Wort, . Saponaria 1, $6 

Sow-Bread, Cyclaminze 21, 22,88 

Spider.-wort, Phalangium-. ''.. 8 77 

Spleenwort, Aſpleninm - ©. 

Star Wort, Amellus, After Atticus 72, 9 

Strawberry-tree, Arbutus, 6 amaris 118, 
I4T 


Sunflower, Flos Solis P 

Sweet Ciſtus, Lada 
Sweet William,Sweet John, Armerins88 
Throat-Wort, T1 _ Flos Card. 87 


Tulip, Tulipa.”- nl Tg 
Tuna Os + 
Venus- Hair, . Capillus Peneris. 4 


Vane, Vitis II 
Violet, Viola 
Virgizian Climer, Paſji be lwny, Fl, Yor 


Paſſunis, Mareritts' | 92 
IWall- nut. Tuglans ry IIT 
Water-Lily, Nymphea - I3, 91 
Way- Bred, Plantago  gO 
W, bite-Lity Lilium candidum 
Willow, Salix I37 
WWillow- herb, Lyſsmachia bY 
Winter-cherries,Veſicaria, Albakengis19 
Wormwood, Abſinthium II 
Tellow Larks-heel, Naſturtinum Indic.$7 
Tew-tree, Taxas I41 
FINIS. 
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